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CHARLOTTE BRONTE. 



much hat been writteB about the Bronte haaij, 
that, except for the diKO*eiy of freab biographiol 
matter, which U anlikely, or the puUicatioa of 
letters addnewed to, or afiecting, thote itill liviog vhich 
woald be oat of place, nothing jremaini at the present 
day to be taid ; and if there did, perhaps thia would tiot 
be the most apprc^iriate place to say it. A novel nuy 
be better noaentood, and more justly appreciated, by 
our acquaintance widi loniething of the character of th« 
author, and some knowledge of that author's circum- 
atances and sorranndingB ) but any extended Hogm^hf 
is here quite unnecessary. Reference is made at the 
end of this note to the principal writings (» the subject, 
many of which are of extreme interest. Only a brief 
ontline need now be ^ren, and this, it is to be hoped, 
will rather encourage the reader than deter him ROm 
making a fiiller acquaTntance with the character oi 
Charlotte Bronte, as depicted in the tnography by Mrs 
GaskelL Readers who prefer a more concise bio- 
grai^y, will find m Mr Augustine fiirrell's delightful 
tittfe book all the leading inddeau and mnch sound 
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The salient point* in the life of Charlotte Bronte 
are all that need concern ni in thii place, and they 
can be briefly indicated. She wa* born od the iitt 
April 1816, in the pareonage at Thornton, a village 
four miles from Bradford, in Yorkshire, and a chapelry 
of that pariah ; her &tber being the Rer. Patrick 
Bronte, who had that tame year been prcKDted to 
the linng of Thornton. The history of her parenta 
does not concern ns here, but it may be aa well 
to mention lomething of their antecedenti. Patrick 
Bronte waa an Iriahman, born at Ahaderg, County 
Down, who in 1802 came to England and entered 
himielf at St John'i College, Cambridge, in 1806 took 
hia bachelor'* degree, and the same year was appointed 
curate at Wcthersfield ia Essex, Irom which place he 
remoTcd in' 1809 first to Wellington, and then to 
Dewsbury. In 181 1 we fiod him at Hartshead, near 
Huddersfleld, and here m the following year he manied 
Miss Maria Branwell, whom he met wlulst the was od 
a Titit from her home at Penzance to her uncle in York- 
shire. From the point of riew of heredity,Mr* Gaakell'a 
hearsay description of Maria Bronte is of interett, for 
Charlotte must to some extent hare retemUed her. 

" Miss Branwell was extremely amall in person ; not 
pretty, but Tery elegant, and always dressed with a quiet 
Bimplicity of taste, which accorded well with her general 
character, and of which tome of the details call to mind 
the nyle of dress preferred by her daughter for her 
farourite heroines. 

Of thit couple Charlotte was the third child, her 
elder utters, Maria and Elizabeth having been btnn at 
Hartshead. Whiitt the family remained at Thornton, 
three other children were added to the number, Patrick 
Branwell, Emily, and Anne. 

In Pefamary 1820, their father being appointed per- 
petual curate of Haworth, a large tillage on the Yoik- 
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•hire moon' Dine mile* from Bradford, they mnoTed 
there. Hawoith and its Kenery are to well detcribed 
in ererjr book on the Brontei that nothing need be uid 
here, and the pretent book containi co many, and m 
well painted word-pictures of the diitnct, that it would 
be an impertinence to lay more, except to point the 
reader'* attention to the ii^uencc of *uch wild and wli- 
tarj icenery upon (ix young children, who for the most 
part had no companion* of their own age. 

Here, then, the family came — &ther, mother, and 
MX children, of whom the eldeit wa* not teren yean 
old — and within the lecond year of their coming their 
mother was dead. Six motherle** cbildreo, with a 
&ther who ha* been described as selfish, and as hanng 
B violent and freakish temper, but who seems to have 
been, in the upbringing of his very precocious children, 
aboTC the average in parental care and gnidance. Pre- 
cocious children they certainly were, all writing stories 
before they were well out of^the norsery — Charlotte's 
productions filHng twenty-one Tolnme* of microscopically 
written miniature books before «he wa* fifteen years old. 
Bat her fifteenth year is somewhat ahead of our stoty. 
After Mrs Bronte's death, her unmarried sister came to 
look after the hoosehold at Haworth i she seems to 
have been a delicate woman, who so keenly felt the 
rigours of the Yvkshire moor* in contnut with her 
natire Corniah air that she kept her bedroom in the' 
partooage, and ruled the house from thence, teaching 
the girls something of domestic matters, but leaving to 
their father nearly all iiutruction in other tnbjecti. How 
be succeeded may well be judged by the proficiency the 
children showed in many "subject* far above the ordinary 
knowledge at their age — a proficiency, at the eame 
time, coupled with such ignorance on other matters as 
was a surprise to their schoolfellows at a later dale. 
What was the iofloeoce of his ttrong, perverse, pw- 
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Moate nature in the formation of their charactna we 
ma^ only inuginet though probably ■«»« than one of 
hU children inherited from him (qualities which enabled 
tfaem to GoncdTe thoK itrongly paaaonate Koiei wiuch 
make one of the greateat charm* of their booki. 

In 1824. the four elder girii were lent to a sdiocd for 
du^hten of clergymen at Cowan Bridge, on tlte road 
between Leedt and Kendal; Maria and Eltzabedi in 
July, and Chariotte and Emily in September. So nmcli 
bai been written about this tchool ai the prototype of 
Lowood in Jant Eyre, that we may ai well ny bef^ 
and once for ail, that in the introdnctoiy notea to thia 
edition no attempt will be made to indicate the ori^nak 
iqion which the writer* hare founded their dee ci ' ipti ona 
of placet, or to identify the individuals who may have 
megested tome of the characten in their storiei ; tuch 
bfomation must be tooglu in the books mentioned 

At Cowan Bridge Chariotte and Emily remained 
tiU the antamn of >83j, but in the meantime the two 
elder girls, Maria and Elizabeth, had aickened, and the 
one had been t^en home by her father and the other 
sent home aooo afterwards, Maiia to die on the 6th May 
and Elizabeth on the 1 5th June. 

Charlotte was now the eldest child of the &niiiy, 
and, from what her tnogiaphers tell ua, her nntejfish 
ludnire muBt have been much in evidmce daring the 
period of about five yean from her learing Cowxn 
Bridge till January 1831, when she went to tchool 
^ain at Roehead, between Leedt and Hsddersfield. 
The principal of this school was a Mits Wooller, who 
remained her ftknd throughout her life. There, too, 
Mitt Bronte formed the fhendthip of Miss Ellen Nnstey 
and the NCttea Mary and Martha Taylor, all three 
destined to turvive her, and to the first of thete three 
the ]ett«i aa which our knowledge of her life is mainly 
bated were addrewed. 
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In t8$t, when the left Roebead, Mias firoiite*> 
•chool dayi ma^ be uid to have ended. At that datt 
■he retnnini to the parwmage at Hawonh, where dte 
remained till July 1835, when, with a view to making 
it potiible for theii Atber to aSord to place her lH«hcr 
Bianwell u a ptpl at the Royal Academy, ahe again 
went to Roebead, thii time M teacher, Emily ac- 
companying her as a pnpil. With Branwell Bronte 
we bate no concern, and here need only mention that 
he did not go to the Royal Academy ; the vicci of 
opium-eating, diink, and tying, pulled him tteadily 
downwards. He remained an agony and a disgrace 
to the family till hii death in 1848. Roehead did 
not (uit Emily's health, and she only remained there 
three mootbt. 

Christmas 1836 finds the n«ten again together at 
home, and maldng plans fer the fiitun: ; they had all 
written verse, and on tbe 39th December 1836 
Chariotte wrote to Sontbey, tending him some 
qiecimens of her woi^ ; he was from home, and it wai 
not till March 1837, when Miae Bronte was again 
teaching at Miss Wooller's school, now removed to 
Dewsbory Moor, that bis reply reached her j it was 
sennble and kind, but discouraging, and the thought of 
pnblidang seenu to have been dropped for neaily two 
yesrs, and then it was Enuly's poems rather than her 
own that she considered gave tbe little book what 
Talue it had. 

It was alone that &Cs8 Bronte had returned to the 
school, her nster Anne being m too feeble health to 
accompany her, and she herself soon broke down, 
Dewsbury Moor proring too depresnng and unhealthy 
for her. So, eariy in 1 839, the was once more back at 
Haworth ; there the received a proposal of marriage 
from a clergyman, whom she describei at " an amijhjf 
■Dd well-dii^osed nun." But at this time marrij^e wai 
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not for her. She tay* id a letter to a fnend — " I had 
not, and could not have, that iatease attachmeDt which 
wtnild make me willing to die for him ; and if ever I 
marry, it must be in that light of adoration that I will 
regard my hti^Mnd." Later b life the expreesed her- 
«df in di&rent wiae. The next move, into a private 
haiiy at govaneat, was not a happy one, and she 
did not mnain many months, returning in July to 
Haworth in broken health i here the wa« a second time 
wught in marriage bj a dergyman, this time a neigh- 
bouring curate. 

During 1840 Miaa Bronte remained at home, and 
now for the fint time since the receipt of SouUicy*s 
discouragine letter she tried her hand at writing with a 
view to puUication, but this time it was a stoiy, written 
in ** the ornamental and redundant style," the opening 
portion of which she sent to Wordsworth. From 
March to Christmas 1841 she was again in a pnnte 
family as goTemest, tearing to go with her lisier lEnuly 
to Brussels to improve her knowledge of languages^ 
with a view of acquiring the school of Miss Wooller, 
where she had been successively pupil and teacher. 

So it happened that, early in 1842, Charlotte and 
Emily Bronte, accomp^iied by their father and brother, 
airiv^ in London, and stayed at the Chapter Coffee- 
bouse in Patemoeter Row. And here we shall all get 
more neariy at Miss Bronte's feelings by reading in 
Villetle of Lucy Snow's passing through London on 
the same journey, than all the luograpbers can tell ui. 

Their father accompanied his daughters to Brussels, 
and left them at the school of M. H^ger : here they 
had intended to remain for six months, but at the end 
of that term they did not return, but stayed on to teach 
— Charlotte English and Emily music — until October, 
when, hearing of thor aunt's illneaa, and then death, 
they returned to Haworth, where they all spent their 



cCoogk 



CHAELOTTE BEONTE liB 

Cfarutnut. Charlotte went back to BniMcU Mwn after, 
agaiutt b« conccience, aod " prompted," a* ihe nya, 
'* by what then Mcmed an irreiiitible tmpulM," and re- 
mained there until January 1844. Her aci^aaintance 
witb M. H^ger left a deep and abiding mark on ber 
•ubtequeat life and work. 

The project of taking oTcr Mia» WooUer"* tchool 
fell through, and attempts were made during thii year 
to establish a school at the parscxiage, but it waa an 
UDfuitable place, and nothing came of tfani eSoiU. 

In the autumn of 1845 the idea of pnbliihing a 
Tolnme of Terge seems to hare arisen again, through 
Charlotte accidentally finding some of her siater Emily's 
poems. Arrangements were therefore made with Messrs 
Aylott & Jones of Paternoster Row, in January 1846, 
to issue the Tolume at the authors' charges, and about 
May in that year was published Potmi of Cumr, ElSt, 
and Aeton Belly pseudonyms the three nsters had 
selected, which, while veilmg their identity and sex, 
allowed each one to use her own initialB. 

At the time of the publication of tlie poems each of 
the three sisters had in manuscript a nOTet. Wuliering 
Hagbti and Agmi Grey were soon accepted by Mr 
Newby, But The Profeiitr after haring been sent to 
six other houses, was returned by Messrs Smith, Elder, It 
Co., though accompanied by a letter, which gare the 
author hope of acceptance for a longer story. "Miss 
Bronte r^ied that ahe had a second narrative in three 
Tolumes now in progress and nearly completed, to which 
she had endeavoured to impart a more vivid interest than 
belonged to The Profator." At the publishers' request 
she sent them the manuscript on the 24th August 1847. 
It was accepted by them, and published on the i6tb 
October of that year, rushing into &me at once, and, 
of course, from its fearless nature, arousing the venom 
of some of the renews. 

The secret of its authorship was at this time only 



5, Gooi^lc 



m CHARLOTTE B&ONTB 

luwwD to the three Btttrn, and in tpitc of it* being 
called HO autobiography, which in form it is, some critici 
conudcfed it the work, of a maD, thoagh there weiv 
thoie who Nw the womaa'a haiid in it, and to their 
OWD eteraal dtagnce said that, if Cuirer Bell yrtnK a 
woman, she was one of those that had forfeited all 
claim to the Mciety of the respectable of her own sex. 

Eren after the success of the book, only their father 
was made acquainted with the secret of its authorship. 

The two noTcIi of her sitters Emily and Aime^ 
which had be«i accepted early in 1847, were not 
issued undl December, and then the public were bdined 
to believe that the three Bells were one, and that these 
were earlier efibrta of the author of Jam Ejrc, So, 
that their publishers might be able to contradict thia 
nimour, the msters set off to London in July 1848, 
and calling on Messrs Smith, Elder, & Co., made 
themselves known, though em now, whilst they re- 
mained b London, thc^ passed as the Miaaes Brown. 

Within twelve months from thu trip to town, Char* 
lotte Bronte had lost her t»other and both hn listets ; 
Branwell dying on the 1 4th September and Emily on 
the 19th Decen^ier the same year, and Anne on the 
38th May 1S49. 

Shirlij, which had been commenced on the puUica- 
Uon of Jam Eyre, was issued in OctcJ^ei 1 849, and the 
following month Miss Bronte first came to London as 
the popular novelist. She was introduced to some of 
the literanr celebrities of the time, and returned home 
in DeceoAer. In the early summer of the next year 
she ag^n viated Lt»don, and later on went to Edin- 
burgh. It was juat after this dme that Miss Bronte 
first met Mrs Gaskcll, and during the same year she 
edited a new edition of IVutbering Haghu and ^pm 
Grey, prefixing to them a ahoit Hographical sketch tH 
her nsteri. In i8j[ she stayed with Miss Martineag 
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Rt Ambfetuie, and the same year Titiced Loudon again, 
letumiDg to Haworth at tbe cod of Junt. 

Vilhtte wai finitbed in November \i%z, and pub- 
lished in January iS;}. For the third time a clergy- 
man sought her hand, this time the Rev. Arthur £e]l 
Nicholls, who had been her Other's cnrate for scmim 
yean, and to him she waa married, after tamt oppoM- 
tion on the pan of her father, on the itjtb June 1854, 
settling down, after the honeymoon q)eat in the aonth 
of Irdand, at Haworth Parsonage with her father, but 
only for a few months, for on the jiit March 1855 
the died. The opening chapters of an uofinished DOTel 
from her hand, called Emma, appeared in the CarnbUi 
Mtvavime fm* April i860. Toe Profettor was never 
puMished in the lifetime of its author, but ioened under 
the editorah^ of Mn Gaskel] in 1857. 

The Rev. Patrick Bront£ survived his dau^ter, and 
died on the 7th June i86l. 

F. J. S. 
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PREFACE. 

A PREFACE to the fint editioa of "Jme 
E^" bong onoeceauy, I gave acme: thii 
tecmd Mlhioii demand* a few wordi both of 
acknowledgment and nuaceUuieoua remarlk 
My thanki are due b three quaiten. 
To the PnbHc, for the inddgent ear it hu incKned 
to a plain tale with few pretenuons. 

To the Press, for the hir field iti htmest sofirage bai 
opened to an obscure aapinmt. 

To my PubUohen, for the aid their tact, their energy, 
thor practical kdk, and frank liberality have aSbrded 
an anknown and UDrecoramended Author. 

The PreM and the Public are but vagae penoni* 
fiottions fer me, and I miut thank them in vague 
terma ; but my Publishers are definite : so are certain 
generous cridca who have encouraged me aa only large- 
hearted and high-minded men know how to eaconrage 
a itruggling stranger ; to thou, i.e. to my Foblishen 
and the select Reviewers, I aay cordially, Gentlemea, I 
thank yon from my heart- 
Having thus acknowledged what I owe those who 
have aided and approved me, I turn to another class ; a 
■mall one, so &r as I know, but not, therefore, to be 
overlooked. I mean the timorous or carping few who 
douht the tendency of such books as "Jane £yre : " in 
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whow eya whaterer u ununial u wrong ; wboae can 
detect in each proteit againft l»gotry — that parent of 
crime — an innilt to piety, that regent of God on earth. 
I would miggest to such doubten certain obnoiu dis- 
tinctions ; I would remind them of certain single 
truths. 

Conrentioiialiiy is not niondity. Sdf-Tighteoosneit 
is not reli^oo. To attack the first is not to assail 
the last. To plack the mask Iron the face of the 
Pharisee, is not to lift an impioos hand to the Crown of 
Thorns. 

These thii^ and deed* are diametrically opposed : 
tbey are as disdnct as is vice from virtue. Men too 
often confound them ; they should not be cmfbunded : 
appearance should not be mistaken for tnuh ^ narrow 
human doctrines, that only tend to elate and magnify a 
few, should not be substituted for the worid-redeem- 
ing creed of Christ. There is — I repeat it — a differ^ 
ence ; snd it is a good, and not a bad action to mark 
broadly and dearly the Ibe of separation betwe^ 
them. 

The world may not like to see these ideas dissevered, 
for it has been accustomed to blend them t finding it 
convenient to make external show pass for steriiDg 
worth — to let white-washed yalls vouch for dean 
shrines. It may hate him who dares to scrutinise and 
expose— to rase the Riding, and show base metal tmder 
tt—to penetrate the Mpulcfais, and reveal chamel rdica : 
but, hate as it will, it u indebted to him. 

Ahab did not like Micaiah, because he never pr»> 
phesied good concerning him, but eril : pndiaUy ht 
liked the sycophant son of Chenaannah better ; yet 
might Ahab have escaped a bloody deadi, had he but 
stopped his ears to flattery, and (^>aied them to &itbfnl 
COHOsel. 

There is a man in our own days whose words are 
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not framed to tickle delicate ean ; who, to my dimk- 
tng, comet be&re tbe great ona of todttv, much u 
the KID of Imlah came before tbe throneo KiDgi of 
Jodah and Imel ; and who ipeaks truth u deep, with 
a power ai propbeUlike and aa rital — a mien as dannt- 
len and at danng. Ii the tatiritt of " Vanity Fair " 
admired in high placet i I cannot tell ; but I tUnk if 
totat of thoie amongR whom he hurls the Greek fire of 
bia nrcaim, and over whom he flashes tbe lerin-b'aDd 
of his dcnundatioD, were to take bit warnings in time 
— they or their seed might yet escape a iatal Ramoth> 
C^ead. 

Why have I alluded to thit man i I hare alluded 
to bim. Reader, because I ttunk I see in him an in- 
tellect profbunder and more unique than lus c 



porariet have yet recognised i because I regard Hm as tbe 
Rnt social regenerator of tbe day — as die very master 
of that wo^ng corps who would restore to rectitude 



the warped system of things ; because I think no com- 
mentator on his wricinga bat yet found the comparison 
that suits him, the tenns which rightly characterite his 
talent. They say he it like Fielding : they talk of his 
wit, humour, comic powers. He resembles Fielding as 
an ea^e does a Tulture: Fielding could stoop on car- 
rion, but Thackeray aevcr does. His wit is bright, hit 
hnmonr attracUTe, but both bear the same rektioa to 
his serious genius, that the mere lambent sheet-ligbt- 
ning playing under the edge of the ntnuner-cloud, does 
to tbe electric death-spark hid in its womb. Finally ; 
I bam alluded to Mr Thackeray, because to him— 4f 
he will accept the tribute of a total stranger — I have 
dedicated this second edition of "Jane Etke." 

CURR^R BELL. 
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I AVAIL myielf of the opportunitif which a third editioa 
of " Jane B^ " affbrda me, of again addreanng a word 
to the Public, to explain that my claim to the title of 
DOTcliat rena od this one work alone. If, therefore, the 
authorahip of other works of £ctioD haa been attributed 
to me, an honour ia awarded where it is not merited ; 
and consequently, denied where it ii justly due. 

This explanation will aerre to tet^fy nustakea which 
may already have been made, and to prevent future 

CURRER BELL. 
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THERE wat DO poinbilit; of talcing a walk that 
day. We bad been wanderiD^ indeed, in tbe 
leafless shrubbeir an hour in the morning ; but 
■Dce <UDner (Mn Reed, when there was no company, 
dined early) the cold winter wind had brought with it 
donds Ki sombre, and a rain so penetradng, ^t further 
ou^oor exerciae was now out of the quesdon. 

I was glad of it ; I never liked long walks, espedally 
on chilly afternoons : dreadAil to me was the coming 
home in the raw twilight, with nipped fingen and toes, 
and a heart saddened by the chidinga of Bessie, the 
nunc, and humbled by the contdousneBs of my phydcal 
inferiority to Eliza, John, and Georgiana Reed. 

Tbe said Eliza, John, and Geor^na were now 
clustered round their mama in the drawing-room : she 
lay reclined on a sofa by the fireside, and with her 
darlings about her [for the time neither quarrelling nor 
crying] looked perfectly happy. Me, she had dispensed 
from joining the groiu> ; saying, " She regretted to be 
under the necesnty of^lceepug me at a distance; but 
that until she heard from Bessie, and could discover by 
her own observation that I was endeavouring in good 
earnest to acquire a more sociable and childlike dis- 
position, a more attractive and sprightly manner, — K>me- 
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itung Ggfatcr, (nnker, moiv Datnnl u it were — Ae 
realljr mun exclude me from prinleget intended only 
for contented, haopy, little chiloreo." 

" What doeB Bessie wy I have done ? " I atked. 

" Juie, I don't like caTillen or quettioneri ; besidei, 
there is aomething tnily fbifaidding in a child taking m 
her elden in that manner. Be s^ted nmewhere ; aiM 
until you can apeak pieasaDtly, remain olent." 

A imall break&tt-room adjoined the drawing-nxNB. 
I slipped in there. It contained a book-caae : I mod 
powened myielf of a volume, taking care that it ihoold 
be one stored with pictures. I mounted into the 
wtndow-ieat : gathering up my feet, I nt cron-legged, 
like a Turk ; and, having drawn the red moreen cnrtaiD 
nearly cloae, I was shrined in double retirement. 

Folds of scarlet drapery shut in my view to the tight 
hand ; to the left were the clear panes of glass, protect 
ing, but not separating me fmta the drear Noven^ier day. 
At iatervals, while tumiag over the leaves of my book, 
I studied the amicct of that winter a^moon. A&r, it 
offered a pale bunk of miit and cloud j near, a scene of 
wet lawn and storm-beat Ehrub, with ceaseless rain sweep- 
ing away wildly before a long and lamentable blast. 

I returned to my book — Bewick's History of British 
Birds : the letter-press thereof I cared little for, generally 
speaking ; and yet there were cenain introductory pages 
that, cluld as I was, I could not pass quite as a blanL 
They were those which treat of the haunts of sea-fowl ; 
of "the solitary rocks and promontories" by them only 
inhabited ; of the coast of Norway, studded with isle* 
from its southern extremity, the Lindeness, or Naze, to 
the North Cape^ 

« Where the Nortbem Ocean, in nat vbirla, 
Boll* mind the naked, meUncbolj iilu 
Of ^TthcH ThuU I and the Atlantic largt 
Poon in among tlit •tormf Hebrides." 
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Nor could I [MM QiiDodced the nggntxm of the bleak 
ahoTCB of Lapland, Siberia, Spitzbergen, Nora Zen^ila, 
Iceland, Greenlaod, with " the vatt iweep of the Arctic 
Zone, and those fiM-lom regioni (A dreai? apace, — that 
reservoir of frost and mow, where finn Geldi of ice, the 
accwimlarion of centories of winten^ glazed in Aljune 
beighta above bci^tB, luiround tbe pole, and concentre 
the multiplied rigora of extreme cold. Of theie death- 
white realmi I formed an idea of my own : shadowy, 
like all the half-comprehended notions that float dim 
through children's brains, hot strangely impressiTe. The 
worda in these introdnctory pg^es connected thenudves 
with the succeeding Tignettes, and gave HgnificaDCe to 
tbe rock standing op alone in a sea of billow and qnay; 
to the brokea boat stranded on a desolate coaK ; to the 
cold and ghastly moon glancing throng ban of dood 
at a wreck just sinking. 

I cannot tell what sentiment haunted the quite solitary 
churchyard, with its inscribed headstone t its gate, its 
two bees, its low horizon, girdled by a broken wall, 
and its newly-risen crescent, attesting the hour of even- 
tide. 

The two ships becalmed on a toipid sea, I beliered 
to be marine [Aantmns. 

The fiend pinning down the thief's pack behind htm, 
I passed OTer quickly : it was an object of terror. 

So was the black, homed thing seated aloof on a 
rock, surveying a distant crowd surrounding a gallows^ 

Each picture told a story } nqrsterious often to my 
undeveloped understanding and imperfect feelings, yet 
ever profoundly ioterettmg : as interesting as the tales 
Besue sometimes narrated 00 winter eveotngs, when 
she chanced to be in good humour ; and when, hanng 
brought her in>iung-table to the nursery-hearth, she 
allowed u* to sit about it, and while she got 1^ 
Mrs Reed's lace frills, and crimped her night-cap 
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bordera, fed oar oiger attention whh powagM of lowt 
and adventuK taken from old iwry tale* and older 
ballad* ; or (as at a later period I discOTeied) from the 
{i^es of Pamela, and Henry, Earl of Moidand. 

With Bewick on mj knee, I waa then happy : h^^ 
at leaK in my way. T feared nothing but interTupxH^ 
and that came too ■><». The brcak&K-room door 

" Boh ! Madam Mope 1 " cried the Tmce of Jobo 
Reed ; then he paiued : he found the room apparently 

" WherethedickeoBiaibe?" hecondnned. "Lizzyt 
Georgyl (calling to hi« oaten) Joan is not here: tell 
mama she la run out into the rain — bad animal ! " 

" It is well I drew the cvrtaiD," thought I ; and I 
willed fervently be might not discover my luding-place: 
Dor would John Reed have found it out hinuelf; 
he was not quick dther of vinon or concepdoa t but 
Eliza juM put ber bead in at the door, and aaid at 
once: — 

** She i« in the window-teat, to be aure. Jack." 

And I came out immediately, for I trembled at the 
idea of being dragged forth by the add Jack. 

" What do you want }" I asked, with awkward 
diiEdence. 

** Say, ' what do yon want. Matter Reed,' " was the 
answer. " I want yon to come here ; " and seadng 
himself in an arm-chair, he intimated by a gesture that 
I was to approach and stand before him. 

John Reed was a schoolboy of fourteen years old ; 
four years older than I, for I was but ten ; large and 
stoat for bis age, with a dingy and unwholesome skin ; 
thick lineaments in a E^cious visage, heavy limbs and 
large extremities. He gorged htmself l^bitualty at 
table, which made bim biUous, and gave him a dim and 
bleared eye and flabby cheeks. He ought now to have 



cCoogk 



JANE EYRE S 

been at Khool ) bat his nuns had taken him home for 
a month or two, " on account of bii dcJicate health." 
Mr Miles, the matter, aShnaed that he would do very 
veil if he had fewer cakes and iweetmeata Knt him from 
home J but the mother's heart turned from an ininioo 
ao hanh, and inclined rather to the more refined idea 
that John's nDownew was owing to OTer-a{^otioa 
and, perhaps, to pining after home. 

John had not much affection for his mother and 
nitera, and an antipathy to me. He bullied and punished 
me t not two or three times in the week, nor once or 
twice in the dav, but continually : every nerre I had 
feared him, and every morsel of fiesh on my bone* 
shrank when he came gear. There were momenta 
when I was bewildered by the terror he inspired, be- 
cause I had DO appeal whatever againtt either his 
menaces or his inflictions j the servanta did not like to 
ofieod their young master by talung my part against 
him, and Mrs Reed was blind and deai on the subject : 
she never saw him strike or heard him abuse me, though 
he did both now and then in her very pretence ; more 
frequently, however, behind her back> 

Habitually obedient to John, I came up to hit chair ; 
he apent some diree minutes in thrusting out hit bmgue 
at me as far as he could without damaging the roots : I 
knew he would soon strike, and while dreaxling the 
blow, I mused on the disgusting and ugly appearance of 
him who would presently deal it I wonder if he read 
that notion in my face ; for, all at once, without speak- 
iog, he struck suddenly and strongly. I tottered, and 
on regaining my equilibiium retired back a Kep or two 
from his chair. 

" That is for your impudence in answoing mama 
awhile since," said he, " and for your sneaking way of 
getting behind curtains, and for the look you h^ in 
your eyet two minutes since, you rat I " 
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AccaMomed to John Reed'* ibute, I never had an 
idea of replying to it ; mv care wa« how to endure the 
blow which would ccrtaiDly follow the inmilt. 

" What were yoo doing behind the curtaio ? " be 
atked. 

" I waa reading." 

"Shew the book." 

I returned to the window and fetched it thence. 

" Yon have do biuinem to take our bookt ; you are 
a dependant, mama says ; you have no money ; your 
fether left you none ; you ought to beg, and not to live 
here with gentlemen's children like na, and eat the same 
mealg we do, and wear clothes at our mama's expense. 
Now, I'll teach yon to rummage my book-shelves ; for 
they art mine { all the house belongs to me, or will do 
in a few years. Go and stand by the door, out of the 
way of the mirror and the window*." 

I did so, not at first aware what was his intention ; 
but when I saw him lift and poise the book and stand 
in act to hurl it, I instinctively started aside with a cry of 
alarm : not soon enough, however ; the volume waa 
flung, it hit me, and I fell, striking my head against the 
door and cutting it. The cut bled, the pain was sharp : 
my terror had passed its climax ; other feelings succeeded. 

" Wicked and cruel boy ! " I said. " You are like 
a murderer — you are like a slave-driver — you are like 
the Roman emperors I " 

I had read Goldsmith's History of Rome, and had 
fonned my o[nnion of Nero, Caligula, Sec Also I bad 
drawn paratlelg in nlence, which I never thought thus to 
have declared aloud. 

" What ! what ! " he cried. " Did you say that to 
me \ Did you hear her, Eliza and Georgiana i Won't 
I tell mama \ but first " — 

He ran headlong at me : I lelt him grasp my hair 
and my shoulder : he had closed with a desperate thing. 
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I iwally tawiD tum s^nnt! a nrarderer. If^tadrop 
or two oi btood from my head trickle down ray neck, 
and waa Koaible of aomewhat pungent nifTcring : tfaete 
aensatioM fw the time predooiinated orer fear, and I 
receiTed Um in frantic ioit. I don't very well know 
irhat I did widt my bands, but he called me " Rat 1 
lat I " and bellowed oat alond. Aid was near him : 
Eliza and Georgians had ran for Mra Reed, who waa 
gone opKain ; she now came upon the acme, followed 
by Beade and her maid Abbot. We were parted : I 
heard the words : — 

"Dearl dear! What a fory to fly at Master 

" Did ever anybody aee auch a picture (rf' paamon I " 

Then Mra Reed auhjoined : — 

" Take her away to the red-room, and lock her in 
there." Pour handa were immediately bid apoo me, 
and I wa* borne iqMtaira. 



Cbiptcr if. 

I RESISTED all the way : a new thing fcv me, and 
a circumstance which greatly ttreagthened the bad 
__■_■__ !.___■. .-J »»■__ ALL.. _^gj^ diwjosed to 
s a trifle beude 
; French would 
I mutiny had 

already rendered me liable to atrange penaltiea, and, like 
any other rebel slave, I felt resolved, in my desperation, 
to go all lengths. 

"Hold her arms, Min Abbot: she's like a mad 
cat." 

"For shame! for shame I" cried the lady's-maid. 
" What shocking conduct, Miss Eyre, to strike a 
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youDg gcDtlemui, your bene&ctreai'i ion I Your 
yoaag master." 

** Matter ! How ia be my master J Am I a 
serrant?" 

" No ) yoa are less than a tervaat, for you do noditng 



They had got me by this time into the apartment in- 
<Ucated by Mrs Reed, and had thruit roe upoD a itool i 
iny iimiulBe was to rise from it like a ^ring ; tbeir two 
pair of baoda arrested me instandy. 

" If you don't tit «ill, you must be tied down," said 
Besme. " Mm Abbot, lend me 3roiir garters ; she 
would break mine directly." 

Miss Abbot turned to divest a stout leg of the neces- 
sary ligatnre. This preparation for boodt, and tbe addi- 
tional ignomiay it inferred, took a little of the excitement 
oot of me. 

" Don't take them off," I cried [ " I will not stir." 

Id guarantee whereof, I attached myself to my seat 
by my hands. 

" Mind you don't," said Bessie ; and when she had 
ascertained that I was really subsiding, she loosened her 
hold of me ; then she and Miss Abbot stood with 
folded anns, looking darkly and doubtfolly on my &ce, 
as incredulons of my sanity. 

" She never did so before," at latt said Bessie, 
turning to the Atngail. 

*' But it was always in her," was the reply. " I've 
told Misns often my opinion about the child, and Misos 
agreed with me. She's an underhand tittle thing : I 
never saw a girl of her age with so much cover." 

Bessie answered not ; bat ere long, addressing me, 

" You ought to be aware, Miss, that you are under 
obligations to Mrs Reed : ^e keeps you : if the were 
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to turn yOD off, 70a wonld iucn to ^ to the poor- 

I had nothing to ray to tbeie worda ; they were oot 
new to me : my very nnt recoUectioni of exiMcooe in- 
cluded hinti of the same Iciod. Thia re[at>ach of my 
dependeoce bad become a vagoe sing-aoag in my ear | 
very painfiil and ciuBhing, but only half iniellig^e. 
Miu Abbot jmned in : — 

" And yoD ought not to think yooTBclf on an equality 
wi'J) the MiMM Reed and Maiter Reed, became 
Mistia kindly allows you to be bronght up with them. 
They will hare a great deal of nuney, and you will 
have none : it is your place to be humble, and to try to 
make vouraelf agreeable to them." 

" What we tell you, ii for your good," added Bessie, 
in no harah vwce : " you ahould try to be useful and 
pleasant, then, perhaps, yoa wonld have a home here i 
but if you become pasmooate and mde. Minis will send 
you away, I am sure." 

" Bendes," nid Miss Abbot, " God will puniah her : 
he might strike her dead in the midat of her tantrums, 
and then where would she go l Come, Beade, we will 
leave her : I wouldn't have her heart for anything. 
Say your prayers. Miss Byre, when yon are by yourself; 
for if you don't repent, aomethmg bad might be per- 
mitted to come down the chimney, and fetch you 
aw^." 

They went, shutting the door, and locking it behind 
tbem. 

The red-room was a tfaie chamber, very seldom 
slept in ; I might say never, indeed, unless when a 
chance influx of visitois at Gateshead Hall rendered it 
necessary to turn to account all the accommodation it 
contained : yet it was one of the largest and stateliest 
chambers in the mansion. A bed supported on nuasive 
filial* oi mahogany, hung with curtains of deep red 
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damuk, Mood out Kke a tabernacle in the centre ; tbe 
two large windowa, with their blindi always drawn 
down, were half diTMided in fertoaoB and falls of aiiiii- 
lar diaperr t the caipet wat red ; the table at the foot 
of the bed wai covered with a crinuoa doth ; the walla 
were a (oft &wa colour, with a blush of pink iu it ; the 
wardrobe, the toilet-table, the chairs were of darkly 
polished old mahogany. Out of liteae deep nuTOuitd- 
ug ihadea rose high, and glared white, the piled-np 
mattrenes and pillow* of the bed, ^read with a snowy 
Maiaeilles counterpane. Scarcely less prominent waa an 
ample, cnshitHied caay-chair near the head of the bed, 
also white, with a footstool before it ; and looking, aa I 
thought, tike a pale throne. 

This room waa chill, became it scldcMD had a fire ( it 
was silent, because remote from the nursery and 
kitchens i solemn, because it waa known to be so seldom 
entered. The honsemaid alone came here en Saturdays, 
to wipe from the mirrors and the furniture a week's quiet 
dust : and Mrs Reed herself, at far intervals, vint«l it 
to review the contents of a certain secret drawer in the 
wardrobe, where were stored divers parchments, her 
jewel-casket, and a miniature of her deceased husband ; 
and in those last words lies the secret of the red-room 
— the spell which kept it so lonely in ^ite of its 
grandeur. 

Mr Reed bad been dead nine years : it was in this 
chamber he breathed his last { here he lay in state ; 
hence his cotlin waa borne by the undertaker's roeo ; 
and, since that day, a sense or dreary consecration had 
guarded it from frequent intronon. 

My seat, to which fiesde and the bitter Miss AUxtt 
had le& me riveted, waa a low ottoman near the marine 
chimney-piece ; the bed rose before me j to my right 
hand there waa the high, dark wardrobe, with sobdiud, 
Inxiken reSectioni varying the gloss of its panels ; to my 
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left were die muffled windowi ; a great looking-gUn be- 
tween them repeated the vacaot inajetty of the bed and 
room. I was not quite mre whether they had locked 
the door; and, when I dared more, I got up, aod went to 
see. Alai ! yes : no jail was ever more secure. Return- 
ing, 1 had to cross befbie the looking-glass t my fascinated 
glance involuntarily explored the depth it revealed. 
All looked colder and darker in that vimonary hollow 
than in reality : and the strange little figure there gazing 
at me, with a white &ce and anns qiecking the gloom, 
and glittering eyes of fear moving vidiere all else was 
still, had the efnct of a real spirit : I thought it like one 
of the tiny phantoms, half iaiiy, half imp, Besne's ctcd- 
ing stories represented as coming up out of lone, ferny 
dells in moors, and appearing before the eyes of be- 
lated travellers. I returned to my stool. 

SuperstitioD was with me at that moment ; but it was 
not yet her hour for complete nctory : my blood was 
still wann; the mood of the revolted slave was still 
bracing me \rith its Intter vigour ; I had to stem a rapid 
rush of retrospective thought before I quailed to the 
dismal present. 

All John Reed's violent tyrannies, all his nsters* 
proud indifference, all his mother's aversion, all the ser- 
vants' partiality, turned up in my disturiied mbd like a 
dark deposit in a turbid well. Why was I always suf- 
fering, always browbeaten, always accused, for ever 
condemned i Why could I never {Jease ) Why was 
it useless to try to win any one's favour ! Eliza, who 
was headstrong and selBah, was respected. Georgiani, 
who had a spoiled temper, a very acrid spite, a captious 
and insolent carriage, was universally indulged. Her 
beauty, her pink cheeks and golden curls, seemed to 
give delight to all who looked at her, and to purchase 
bdemnity for every feult. John, no one thwarted, 
much less punished t though he twisted the necks of the 
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[HgeofM, Ulled the little pea-chicfasi set the dog( st the 
dieqt, (tripped the hothonie vioes of thrir fruit, and 
broke the bud* off tbe choiceit plant* in the conaerva- 
tory : he called hit motlKr " old girl," too ; •ometiinea 
revUed her for bet da^ ildn, mnilar to his own ; bluntly 
dincgaided her wishea ; not unfiequeDtly tore aod 
qioiled her alk attire { and he was KUl " tier own dar- 
ling." I dared cooumt do ^lult : I (trove to fulfil 
every duty ( aod I wu termed nai^hty and tiretome^ 
(ulleo and Koeakiog, (ram moniing to noon, and from 
oooD to oight. 

My head «iU ached and bled with the blow and BU 
I had recdved : no one had reproved John for wait- 
toaly (triking me ; and because I had tamed agaiiut 
him to avert farther irrational violence, I was loaded 
with general opprobrium. 

"Unjust! — unjust!" said my reason, forced by 
the agonising sdmulns into precocious though transitory 
power t and Resolve) equally wrought up, innigaMd 
some strange expedient to achieve escape from insupport- 
atJe oppressioD — at running away, or, if that could oot 
be effected, never eating or drioking more, and lettiog 
myself die. 

What a constematioD of soul was mine that dreary 
afternoon ! How all my brain was in tumult, and aU 
my heart in insurrection ! Yet in what darkness, what 
dense ignorance, was the mental battle fought ! I could 
not answer tbe ceaaeleaa inward question — ivhy I thus 
suffered ; now, at the distance of — I will oot say how 
naay years, I see it clearly. 

I was a discord in Gateshead Hall ; I was like 
n(4x)dy there t I had nothing in hanuony with Mrs 
Reed or her children, or her chosen vassal^e. If they 
did not love me, in fact, as little did I love them. 
They were not bound to regard with affection a thing 
that could not syit^Mthise with one amongst them j a 
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hecerogeiwcMii tlung, oppoaed to them in tempcninent, 
in capacity, in propemitiei ; a iude« tfaiog, iocapible of 
avrving their latcreBt, or adding to their pleanire; a 
Doxiotit thing, cheri^iiDg the genM of indignation at 
tbeir treatment, of contempt of their judgment. I know 
that had I been a sanguine, briUiiint, careleu, exacting, 
handaome, romping child — thoi^h eqnalljr dependent 
and fnendless — -Mrs Reed would have endured my pre- 
sence more complacently; her children would ha*e 
entertsined for me more of the cordiality of Mow- 
feeling ; the lemnU would hare been le« pRMie to 
make me the wr^iegoat of the nnraery. 

Daylight began to fomke the red-room j it was put 
fboT o dock, and the beclouded sftnnooa was tenotng 
to drear twilight. I heard the rain ttill beanog con- 
tintiously on tbe Maircaae window, and the wod howl- 
ing in the grove behind the hall ; I grew by degreei 
cold u a Mooe, and then ray courage nnk. My 
hi^toal mood of humiliadoo, self-doubt, forlorn dcprea- 
non, fell damp cm the embers of my decaying ire. All 
laid I was wicked, and perhaps I might be so : what 
thought had I been but just conceiving of starring my- 
self to death ! That certainly was a crime ; and was I 
fit to die i Or wa( tbe raolc under the chancel ol 
Gateshead Church an inviting bourne i In inch vault 
1 had been told did Mr Reed lie buried t and led by 
this diought to recall hia idea, I dwelt on it with 
gathering dread. I could not remember him ; bat I 
knew that he was my own uode — ray mother's brother 
— that he had taken me when a paroitless infant to his 
house ; and that in his last momenta he had required a 
promise of Mrs Reed that she would rear and maintain 
me at one of her own children. Mrs Reed prabaUy 
coneidered ahe had kept this promise ; and so she had, 
I dare say, as well as her nature would permit her ; but 
how could she really like an nuerioper not of her race, 
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and nneoniwcted with her, aftn- her baibaad't death, hf 
any tie I It imut hare been moat irtuome to Bad her- 
■cjf boand by a haid-wnuig pledge to lUuid in the stead 
of a parcDt to a ttrange child the could not Iotc, aod to 
■ee jtn aDcoogenial alien permaneatl; intruded oo her 
own hnalj group. 

A angular notion dawned vfoa me. I doubted, not 
— never doubted — that if Mr Reed bad been alive Iw 
would have treated me kindly ; and now, ai I sat look- 
ins at the white bed and orenhadowcd walli — occanon- 
ally a]«o turning a fatcinated eye towards the dimly 
gleaming miiror — I began to recall what I had heard of 
dead men, troid>Ied in their graves by the violation of 
their last wishes, revinting the earth to punish the per- 
jured and avenge the oppreued ; and I thought Mr 
Reed's spirit, harassed by the wrongs of hia sister*! 
child, might quit its abode — vdieth^ in the church 
vault or in the unknown world of the departed — ai^ 
rite before me in this chamber. I wiped my tears and 
hushed my sobs, fearful lest any sign of violent grief 
might waken a pietenubiral voice to comfort me, or 
elicit from the gloom some haloed face, bending over 
me with strange pity. This idea, consolatory in &eoiy, 
I felt would be terrible if realised : with all my might 
I endeavoured to stifle it — I endeavoured to be finn. 
Shaking my hair horn my eyes, I lifted my head and 
tried to look boldly round the daHt room : at this 
moment a light gleamed on the wall. Was it, I asked 
myself, a ray from die moon penetrating some aperture 
in the blind i No ; moonlight was still, and this 
stirred ; while I gazed, it glided up to the ceiling and 
quivered over my head. I can now conjecture readily 
Uiat this streak of Ught was, m all likelihood, a gleam 
from a lantern, carried by some one across the lawn i 
but then, prepared as my mind was for horror, shaken as 
my nerves were by agitation, I thouf^t the twift-dart- 
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ing beani wu a berald (^ lome coanng vuion froin 
another vodd. My heart beat thick, mj head grew 
hoc ; a tound filled my ears, which I deemed the nuh- 
ing of wings : Mmething aeemed Dear me ; I was op- 
pieMcd, niffocated : enduraDce broke down ; I rushed 
to the door and shook the lock in deipeiate effeit. 
Steps came nmning along the ooter pawage ; the key 
turned, Bessie and Abbot entered. 

" Mm Eyre, are yon ill ? " said Bessie. 

** What a dreadM noise I it went quite throagh me 1" 
exclaimed Abbot. 

" Take me out 1 Let me go into the nuneiy I " 
was my cry. 

" What for I Are you hurt ! Have you seen 
something i " again demanded Bessie. 

" Oh 1 I saw a light, and I thought a ghost would 
come." I had now got hold of Betaie's hand, and she 
did not snatch it &om me. 

"She has screamed out on porpose," declared Abbot, 
in some diagusL " And what a scream I If she had 
been in great pain one would hare excused it, but she 
only wanted to bring om all here : I know her naugh^ 
tricks." 

" What is all this i" demanded another voice per- 
emptorily ) and Mrs Reed came along the corridor, her 
cap fljnng wide, her gown rustling stormily. "Abbot 
and Bessie, I believe I gave orders that Jane Eyre 
should be left m the recUroMQ till I came to her 

"Miss Jane screamed to loud, ma'am," pleaded 

" IjCt her go," was the only answer. " Looae 
Bessie's hand, child : you cannot succeed in getting out 
by these means, be assured. I abhor artifice, particu- 
' 'y in children ; it is my duty to show you that trickt 

I not aiuwer: yon will now stay here an hour 
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lociger, nd h u only m conditioa of perfect « 
and idlliwM that I dull Hbente yon tbeo." 

" Oh iimt, have pity ! FofgiTC me ! I canaM 
enduTC it — let me be pnuthed aame other wayl I 
■haU be killed if" 

*■ Skoce ! Thii nolence i* all mo*t icpulMve : " 
and so, DO dtrab^ die felt it. I w» ■ pracocicnii 
actren in her eye* : the aucerely looked on me aa a 
cocqKiund of viralait punoni, mean iforit, and daogcr- 
ooa diqtlicity. 

Benie and Abbot having retreat e d, Mra Reed, im- 
patieat of my now frantic aoguid) and wild aoba, 
abn^y throat me back and locked me b, without 
fetther parley. I heard her tweepUig away ; and aoon 
after toe wat gone, I nippom I had a qiecie* of fit : 
uacooacKMjneM doaed the aoene^ 



CDivtct iff, 

THE next thinD I remember ii, waking np with a 
feeling as if I had had a fiightfii] mght-mare, 
and teeing before me a terrible red glare, croned 
with thick black ban. I heard micea, too, qieaking 
with a hollow aonnd, and aa if muffled by a raah of 
wind or water : a^tation, uncertainty, and an all-pre- 
dominating aeoae of terror coniiiaed my bcoltiea. Ere 
long, I became aware that some one was haodling me ; 
lifting me up and supporting me in a sitting posture, 
and diat more tenderly than I had ever been raised or 
upheld before. I rested my head against a pillow or an 
arm, and felt easy. 

In five minutes more, the cloud of bewilderment dis- 
solved : I knew quite well that I was in my own bed, 
and that the red glare was the nnnery fire. It w» 
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111^ ; a audle burnt on the table ; Benie lUiod at the 
bed-foot with a buin b her hand, and a gentleman sat 
ia a chah' near my pillow, leaning over me. 

I felt an inexprewible relief, a wothing confiction of 
protectioD and Mcnrity, when I knew that there wai a 
■tranger b the room, an individual not beloo^ng to 
Gateahead, and not related to Mrs Reed. Tnmbg 
from Benie (though her preaeDce wae far test ofanoiioni 
to me than tiut of Abbot, for inSance, would have 
been), I Knitiniaed the face of the gentleman : I knew 
him ; it wat Mr Lloyd, an apothecary, aonKtimes 
called b hj Mrt Reed when the serrants were 
ailbg ! Am" benelf and the cbildrm ihe employed a 
f^yncian. 

"Well, who am I?" he aiked. 

I pronounced lui name, offering him at the same 
Omf- my hand : he took it, Bnnling and saying, " We shall 
do very well by-and-by." Then he laid me down, 
and addressing fiesaie, charged her to be very carefiil 
that I was not disturbed during the night. Having 
(pTen some fiirther directions, and intimated that he 
should call again the next day, he departed] to my 
grief; I felt so sheltered and befriended wliile he sat in 
tbe chair near my pillow ; uid a* he closed the door 
after him, alt tbe room darkened and my heart agab 
sank ; inexpresKble sadncM weighed it down. 

*■ Do yoD feel ai if yon should deep. Miss i " asked 
Besne, rather softly. 

Scarcely dared I answer her ; lor I feared tbe next 
sentence might be rtin{^. ** I will try." 

" Woiikl yon like to drink, or could yon eat any- 

** No, thank yoa, Bessie." 

"Then I thbk I shall goto bed, for it is past twelve 
o'clock [ but you may call me if you want anythbg m 
the night." 
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Wondcrfiil drili^ thii I It emboklcDed ate to aak 
a<]ueatica. 

" Betsie, what is the matter with me t Am I ill f " 

"You ^11 Mck, I suppoae, io the red-rooin witfa 
crying t you'll be better sood, no doi^" 

Be«ie went into the houaemud'i apartment which 
wat near. I beard her aay — 

** Sarah, come and ileep witfa ok in the nunery ; I 
daren't Sof my liie be alone witfa thu poor child to- 
night : the migfat die ; it's Buch a itrange thing die 
should have that fit: I wonder if the nw anytfaii^. 
Missis was rather too hard." 

Sarah came back with hn ; they both went to bed ; 
they were whispering together for half ao hour befwe 
they fell aBleep. I caught •craps of their convemtioD, 
from which I was able ouly too distinctly to infer tfae 
main lobject discussed. 

" Soinething passed her, all dresaed in white, and 
Tanished" — "A great black dog behind him"— 
"Three loud rapi on the chamber door " — "A light 
in the church-yard just over his grave"' — &c. 8cc 

At last both slept i the fire and the candle went out. 
For roe, the watches of that long night pasaed in ghastlj 
wakcBilness ; ear, eye, and miod were alike strained 1^ 
dread : such dread as children only can feel. 

No severe or prolonged bodily illuesa followed this 
inddent of the red-room ; it only gave my nerves a 
shock, of which I feel the reverberation to this day. 
Yes, Mrs Reed, to you I owe some fearful pangs of 
mental aufieriag. But I ought to forgive you, for you 
knew not what you did : while rending my beart- 
stiings, you thought you were only up-rootiDg my bad 

Next day, by noon, I was up and dressed, and sat 
wrapped in a shawl by the nursery hearth. I felt physi- 
cally weak and broken down : but my worse ailment was 
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■n anutteralJe wretchedneaa of miod : a wRtchediMM 
which kept diawiog from me sileDt tnra ; do •oooer 
had I wiped one salt drop from my cheek than anotbef 
followed. Yet I thought, I on^t to have been h^py, 
for Done of the Reeda were there ; they were all gone 
out in the carri^e with their mama : Abbot, too, was 
■ewing in another room, and Bene, aa she moved hither 
and thither, puttiiig away toys and arrao^g drawers, 
addresaed to |me every now and then a word of un- 
wonted kindness. This state of things should have 
be«D to me a paradise of peac^ accustomed as I was to 
a life of ceaseless reprimand and thankless Egging j bat, 
in fact, my racked nerves were now in such a state that 
DO calm could soothe, and no pleasure excite them 
agreeably. 

Bessie had been down into the kitchen, and she 
tntrught vp with her a tart on a certain brighdy painted 
china plate, whose Inrd of paradise, nestling in a wreath 
of convolTuli and rosebuds, had been wont to sdr in me 
a moat enthusiastic seoae of admiration ; and which 
plate I had often pedtiooed to be allowed to take in my 
hand in order to examine it more closely, but had 
always hitherto been deemed unworthy of such a privi- 
lege. This precious vessel was now placed on my knee, 
and I was cordially invited to eat the circlet of delicate 
pastry upon it. Vain bvour ! coming, like most other 
bvours long deferred and often wished for, too late I 
I could not eat the tart : and the plumage of the Urd, 
the Unts of the flowers, seemed struigely &ded ; I put 
both plate and tart away. Bessie asked if I would have 
a book : the word iaoi acted as a trannent edmulus, 
and I begged her to fetch Gulliver's TraTel* &om the 
library. This book I had again and agaiu perused with 
delight. I considered it a narrative of facts, and dis- 
covered in it a von of interest deeperthan what I found 
in fairy tales ; for as to the elves, having sought them 
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ta nin among foxglove karct and bdla, mider minh- 
rooms and beneath the groviKl-i*y nuoding old waD- 
noolu, I had at length made up nrr miod to the aid 
truth, that they were all gone out of England to aomi: 
savage conntry where the wooda were wilder and thicker, 
and the popdation nx>re tcant ; whereas, Lilliput and 
Brobdignag being, in my creed, solid parts of the earth'* 
surface, I doubted not that I ought one day, by taking 
a long TOyage, see with my own eyes the little fields, 
houses, and trees, the diminutive people, the tiny cows, 
sheep, and birds of the one realm ; and the corn-fields 
forest-high, the nugh^ masdfis, the mrauter cata, the 
tower-likJe men and women, of the other. Yet, when 
this cherished volume was now placed in my hand — 
when I turned over its leaves, and sought in its marvel- 
lous pictures the chann I had, till now, never failed to 
find-— ^1 was eerie and dreary ; the giants were ganot 
goblins, the pigmies malevolent and fearful imps, Gul- 
liver a most desolate wanderer in moat dread and dan- 
gerous regions. I closed the book, which I dared do 
longer peruse, and put it on the table, beside the nntasted 
tart. 

Bessie had now finished dusting and tidying the room 
and having washed her hands, she opened a certiun little 
drawer, fiul of splendid shreds of silk and satin, and 
began making a new bonnet for Geor^ana's dolL Mean- 
time she sang : her song was — 



I had often heard the song before, and always with 
lively delight ; for Bessie had a sweet voice, — at least, 
I thought so. But now, though her voice was still 
sweet, I found in its melody an indescrib^e sadness. 
Sometimes, pre-occufHed with her work, she tang the 
refrain very low, very lingerly : " A long time ago " 
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came out like the nddert cadence of a fiiiMnl hymn. 
She pawed into another boUad, thit time a really doleful 

" My feet thcT tre nn, and my limbs tlwy uc weary ( 
Long li the my, and the monntaini ue wild ; 
Sooo nill the twlLxht clow moonleu and dnaij 
Otct the path oT tha poor orphan child. 



H Vet dlMant and ntt Ok night-bieeie li bkiwlag, 
CIcMidi tbeie arc nonet ■od dear itsn beam mild. 
Ood, in Hia mercy, protection ii ihowlng. 
Comfort and hope to the poor orphan child. 

Ev'n ibotild I foil o'er IIm broken bridge paviiiK 
Or ttray In the marihe), by fabe llghu besuUBd, 



« Tikere li a thonght tbat lor itrEngth ilwald anil me, 
Though both of ihelter and kindnd deipoUed ; 
HeaTen ii a home, and a rert will not fiil me) 
God ii ■ Mend to the poor orphan child." 

" Come, Miu Jane, don't cry," Kiid Beane, at ahe 
finished. She might aa well have nid to the fire, 
" don't burn ! " but how could ahe diyine the moriNd 
sufietiag to which I was a prey i la the comae ol the 
noonung, Mr Ll<ml came again. 

" What, already up 1 " aaid he, aa he entered the 
nursery. " Well, nurae, how ia ahe I " 

Bewe anawered that I waa doing veiy welU 

'*Then ahe ought to look more cheerful. Come 
here, Miaa Jane : your name ia Jane, is it not { " 

" Yea, rir, Jane Eyre." 

" Well, you have been crying, Miaa Jane Eyre, can 
you tell me what about i Have you any pain f 
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" Ob ! I direny die ii crying becaiue ihc could not 
go ont vitli Miwu in the carriage," interpoMd Bessie. 
" Sorely not 1 wt^, tbe is too old fm such pettish- 

DCSS." 

I thought so too i sod my •df-««Mni beiog wounded 
by the Bdse charge, I aotwetcd promptly, " I oerer 
cried for such a duog io my life i I hate going out in 
the carriage. I cry because I am nuserable." 

" Oh fie, Mits I " nid Bessie. 

The good apothecary appeared a little pozzled. I 
WBS standiog before him ; he fixed his eyes on me vay 
steadily : hU eyes were (null and grey ; not very bright, 
bat I daresay I should think them shrewd oow : be 
had a hard-featured yet good-oatuied looking face. 
Having ccmadered me at leisure, he said — 

" What made you ill yesterday I " 

" She had a &11," said Bessie, again putting in her 
word. 

" Fall I why that ia like a baby again ! Can't she 
manage to walk at her age ? She must be eight or nine 
years old." 

" I was knocked down," was the blunt explanatioa 
jerked ont erf' me by another pang of mortified pride : 
" but that did not make me iU," I added ; while Mr 
Lloyd helped hinuelf to a pinch of snutf. 

As he was ictumiag the box to his waistcoat pocket, 
a loud bell rang for the Bervanta' dinner ; he knew what 
it was. " That's for you, nurse," said he ; " you can 
go down t I'll give Min Jane a lecture till you come \ 
back." I 

Besne would rather have stayed, but she was obliged 
to go, because punctuality at meals was rigidly enforced 
at Gateshead Hall. 

" The fall did not make you ill j what did, then i " 
pursued Mr Lloyd, when Besne was gone. 
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** I wai flhnt up ID a room where there u a ghoat, 
till after dark." 

I saw Mr Lloyd nnile and fhiwo at the tame time : 
•* Ghott ! What, ^ are a baby after all ! You are 
afhiid of ghosts ? " 

*■ Of Mr Reed'i ghoR I am : he died in that room, 
and was laid out there. Neither Beasie nor any odc 
elae will go into it at night, if they can help it ; and it 
wa« cruel to shut me up alone without a candle, — «o 
cruel that I think I ahafl never forget it." 

** Nooaenae ! And is it that makes you ao miaerable ? 
Are TOu afraid now in daylight ? " 

" No : Int night will come again before long : and 
beaides, — I am unhappy, — very anhappy, for other 

" What other thioga i Can you tell me aome of 
them?" 

How much I wiahed to reply (oily to this quettion ! 
How difficolt it waa to frame any anawer! Children 
can feel, but they cannot analyse thdr feelinga ; and if 
the analysia ia partially eftected in thought, they know 
not how to expreaa the result of the process in worda> 
Fearfiil, however, of loung thia firvt and only oppor- 
tunity of relieving nw grief by imparting it, I, after a 
dittnrbed pause, contnved to frame a meagre, though, 
a> far aa it went, true re^tonse. 

** For one thing, I have no father or mother, brother* 

" You have a kind aunt and conaina." 

Again I pauaed ; then bunglingly enounced : 

** But John Reed knocked nie down, and my aunt 

•hut me up in the red-room." 

Mr Lloyd a second lime produced hia anuff-box. 
" Don't you think Gateshead Hall a very beautiful 

house?" asked he. "Are you not veiy thankful to 

have aucb a fine place to live at { " 
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" It is not my boute, «r ; and Abbot nyt I have 
less right to be here than a servant." 

" Poob 1 yoo can't be tilly enough to wish to lave 
cucb a splendid [Jace i " 

"U I had anywhere else to go, I should be glad to 
leave it ; bat I can never get away from Gateshead till 
I am a woman." 

" Perhaps you may — who knows i Have you aiqr 
relatioDs besides Mrs Reed I " 

" I think not, sir." 

" None belonging to your &ther ? '' 

" I don't know ; I asked aunt Reed once, and she 
said posmbly I might have some poor, low rdatjons 
called Eyre, but she knew nothing about them." 

" If you had such, would you like to go to them ? " 

I reflected. Poverty looks grim to grown people ; 
still more eo to children : they have not much idea of 
industrious, working, respectable poverty; they think 
of the word only as connected with r^ged clothes, 
scanty food, fireless grates, rude manners, and debas- 
ing vices : poverty for me was synonymous with the 
degradation. 

" No ; I should not like to belong to poor people," 
was my reply. 

*' Not even if they were kind to you ? " 

I shook my head : I could not see how poor people 
had the means of being kind ; and then to leain to 
speak like them, to adopt thnr manners, to be unedu- 
cated, to grow op like one of the poor women I saw 
sometimes nursing their children or washing their 
clothes at the cottage doors of the village of Gates- 
head : no, I was not heroic enough to purchase liberty 
at the price of caste. 

" But are your relatives so very poor f Are they 
working people? " 

" I cannot tell ; Aunt Keed says it I have any, they 
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Would yon like to go to (chool •' " 
Ag»D I reflected ; I scafcelv knew what achoal 
waa ; Benie wmetiiDei ipoke of it aa a place where 
young ladiea nt in the Mocks, wore tnckboarda, and 
were expected to be exceedingly genteel and predae : 
John Reed hated his achool, and abnied hit matter ; 
but John Reed's taates were no rule for mine, and if 
Beasie'a accountt of tcbaol-discipline (gathered from 
the young ladiea of a fiuniiy where she had lived before 
coming to Gateahead) were somewhat appalling, her 
details of certain accon^lishmenca attainnl by theae 
aanie young laches were, I thought, equally attractive. 
She boasted of beaudAil paiotingi of Ituidscapes and 
flowers by them executed; of B(»igs they could sing 
and pieces they could play, of purses they could net, ot 
French booka they could translate ; till my spirit waa 
moTcd to emuktioo as I listened. Besides, school 
would be a complete change ; it implied a loog journey, 
an entire aeparation from Gateahead, an entrance into a 

" I should indeed like to go to school," was the 
audible conclonon of my musings. 

*' Well, well ; who knows what may happen i " said 
Mr Lloyd, as he got up : " The child ought to have 
change of air and scene," he added, speaking to him- 
aelf ; " oervee not in a good state." 

fiesne now returned ) at the aame moment the car- 
riage waa beard rolling up the gravel-walk. 

" la that your mistreaa, nursed" asked Mr Lloyd. 
" I should like to speak to her before I go." 

Besde invited him to walk into the breakfast-room, 
and led the way out. In the interview which followed 
between him and Mn Reed, I presume, from aftei^ 
occuirencet, that the apothecary ventured to recommend 
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my bong sent to icbool ; aod the n 
no doubt readilf enough adopted ; for at Abbot tuA, 
in diacotaini the (abject wiUi Betaie when both ut 
■ewing io the nuraery one night, after I was in bed, 
and, aa they thought, adeep, " Mum waa, die dared 
lay, glad enough to grt rid of mch a tireaome, ill-con- 
ditioned child, who alwayi looked aa if she were watdi- 
ing everybody, and acbenung plot* underhand." Abbot, 
I think, gave me credit for being a lott of infiDriiie 
Guy Fawkea. 

On that same occanon I learned, (or the firat ttmi^ 
from Min Abbot's (wmmunicationi to Beaue, that my 
fether had been a poor clergyman ; that my mother bad 
married him against the wishes of her fiieoda, who con- 
ndered the match beneath her { that my grandfather 
Reed was so irritated at her disobedience, be cut her off 
without a shilling ; that after my mother and father tiad 
been mairied a year, the latter caught the typhus ferer 
while visiting among the poor of a large mann&cturing 
town where liit curacy was situated, and where that 
disease was then prevalent ; that my mother took the 
infection &om him, and both died within a month of 
each other. 

Besne, when she heard this narradve, dgbed 
and said, " Poor Misa Jane is to be pitied, too, 
AbboL" 

"Yes," responded Abbot; "if she were a nice, 
iHYtty child, one might compassioDate her forlornnesa ; 
but one really canoot care for such a little toad as 
that." 

" Not a great deal to be sure," agreed Bessie ; " at 
any rate, a twauty like Misa Georgiaoa would be more 
moving in the same condition." 

" Yes, I doat on Miss Geor^na ! " cried the fer- 
vent Abbot " Little darling ! — with her long curia 
and her blue eyes, and such a sweet colour as she has ; 
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juK u if die were punted! — BeMie, I could 6atcj a 
Welsh labtnt for mpper." 

" So could I — ^rtth a roatt omoo. Come, we'll gfi 
down." They went. 



Ctiipttt |fi. 

FROM my disconne with Mr Lloyd, and from the 
above repoited conference between Besde and 
Abbot, I gathered enoueh of hope to auffice aa 
a motive for wialung to get well: a change aeemed near, 
— I deared and waited it in silence. It tarried, how- 
ever : daya and weeks passed : I had regained my 
normal ttau of health, but no new alluaioa was niade 
to the subject over which I tnooded. Mrs Reed sur- 
veyed me at times with a severe eye, but aeldom ad- 
dressed me : since my iitneea, the had drawn a more 
marked line of separatKm than ever between me and her 
own children ; appointing me a small closet to aleep in 
bf myself, condemning me to take my meals alone, and 
pass alt my time in the nnraery, while my cousina were 
constandy in the drawing-room. Not a hint, however, 
c^ abe drop about sending me to school : still I felt an 
initinctiTe certainty chat she would not long endure me 
under the same roof with her ; for her glance, now 
more than ever, when turned on me, expressed an in- 
superable and rooted averson. 

Eliza and Georgiana, evidendy acting according 
to orders, spoke to me as little as possible : John 
thrust his tongue in his cheek whenever he saw me, 
and once attempted chaatisement j but as I instandy 
turned against him, roused by the same sentiment lU 
deep ire and de^>erate revolt which had atirred my 
corrupdoD before, he thought it better to desiat, and ran 
from me utteiing execrations, and vowing I had burst 
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tm OCMC. I had indeed levelled at that promment 
feature u hard a blow aa my luacklea could inflict ; and 
when I taw that either that or mj look daunted him, I 
had the greatest incUnatioa to foUow np my advantage 
to putpoae; but he wai already with big mama. I 
heard him in a blubbering tone commence the tale of 
bow " that nasty Jane Eyre " had flown at him like a 
mad cat : he wa« atopped rather hanhiy — 

" Don't talk to me about her, John : 1 told yon not 
to go near her ; ihe is not worthy of notice i I do not 
choow that either you or your utera should aasociate 

Here, leaning over the baniiter, I cried out niddenly, 
and withoat at all deliberating on my words, — 

" They are not fit to associate with me." 

Mrs Reed was rather a stout woman ; but, on hear- 
ing this strange and audacious declaration, die ran nimbly 
op the stair, swept me like a whirlwind into the nuraeiy, 
wd crushing me down on the edge of my crib, dared 
me b an emphatic voice to rise from that place, or utter 
one syllable during the remainder of the dky. 

** What would uncle Reed say to you, if he were 
alive 1 " was my scarcely voluntary demand. I aay 
(carcely voluntary, for it seemed as if my tongue pro* 
nounced words without my will consenting to their 
utterance : something spoke out of me over which I 
had no control 

"What?" said Mrs Reed under her breath: her 
usually cold con^osed grey eye became troubled with a 
look tike fear ; she took her hand from my arm, and 
gazed at me as if she really did not know whether I 
were cluld or fiend. I was now in for it- 

"My uncle Reed is b heaven, and can see all you 
do and think j and so can papa and mama : they know 
how you shut me up all day long, and bow you wish 
me dead." 
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Mn Reed aooa rallied her ipiiiti; she ibook me 
mOBt loaDdly, the boxed both my ean, and then left nte 
without a word. Bessie aupplied the hiatus by a bomily 
of an hour's length) in which she proved beyood a 
doubt that I was the most wicked and abandoned child 
ever reared under a roof. I half believed her ) for I 
felt indeed only bad feeliogs torging in by breast. 

November, December, and half of January paMcd 
away. Christmas and the New Year had been cel^irated 
at Gateshead with the usual festive cheer ; presents 
had been interchanged, dinners and evening parties given. 
From every enjoyment I was, of course, excluded i my 
share of the gaiety consisted in witnessing the daily 
apparelling of Eliza and Georgiana, and seeing them 
descend to the drawing-room, dressed out in thb muslin 
frocks and scarlet sashes, with hair elaborately ring- 
letted ; and afterwards, in listening to the sound of the 
piano or the harp playnl below, to the t>asaia| to and fro 
of the butler and rootraan, to the jingling of glass and 
china as refreshments were handed, to the broken hum 
(tf coDveisation as the drawing-room doora opened 
and closed. When tired of this occupation, I would 
retire from the stairhead to the solitaty and silent 
nursery : there, though somewhat sad, I was not miser- 
able. To speak the truth, I had not the least wish to 
go into company, for in company I was very rarely 
noticed ; and if*^ Besde had but been kind and com- 
panionable, I should have deemed it a treat to spend the 
evenings c|uietly with her, instead of pasting them under 
the fonnidable eye of Mrs Reed, m a room AiU of 
ladies and gentlemen. But Bessie, as soon as giie had 
dressed her young ladies, used to take herself off to the 
lively regions of the kitchen and housekeeper's room, 
generally bearing the candle along with her. I then sat 
with my doll on my knee, till the fire got low, glancing 
round occasionally to make sure that Dothing worse 
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than inyielf haunted the iludowy room ; and when tbf 
emben tank to a dull red, I undreaaed haatily, tu^ng 
at knots and atrings aa I beat might, and Nught ahelter 
from cold and darknesa in my crib. To thia crib I 
always took my doll ; human beiaga must lore some- 
thing, and in the dearth of worthier objects of affection, 
1 contrived to ^nd a pleasure in loving and cherishing a 
&ded graven image, shabby as a miniature tcarecrow> 
It puzzles me now to remember with what absurd aii> 
cerity I doated on this little toy, half Sincying it alive 
and capable of sensation. I could not aleep unless it 
was folded m my night-gown ; and when it lay thcie 
safe and warm, I was comparadvely happy, belicTiiig it 
to be happy likewise. 

Long did the hoors seem while I waited the de- 
parture of the company, and liateoed for the sound of 
Besne'g step on the stairs : sometimes she would come 
up in the interval to seek her thimble or her Bcissors, or 
perfiapB to bring me something by way of supper — a bun 
or a cheese-cake — then she wodd sit on the bed while 
I ate it, and when I had finished, she would tuck the 
clothes round me, and twice she kissed me, and sdd, 
" Good night, Miss Jane." When thus gen^, Bestie 
seemed to me the beat, prettiest, kindest being in the 
world ; and I wished most intensely that she would 
always be so pleasant and amiable, and never push me 
about, or scold, or task me unreasonably, as she was too 
often wont to do. Bessie Lee must, I think, have been 
a girl of good natural capacity, for ehe was smart in all 
she did, and had a remarkable knack of narrative ; ao, 
at least, I j udge from the impresnon made on me by her 
nursery tales. She was pretty, too, if my recolleciions 
of her face and peraon are correct I remember her as 
a slim young woman, with black hair, dark eyes, very 
nice features, and good, clear compleidon ; but she had 
a ciqtricioua and hasty temper, and indifferent ideas of 
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principle or justice : still, nich at die wu, 1 prefened 
her to aoy oae else it GxEesbead Hall. 

It was the fifteenth of Jaauiy, about nine o'clock in 
the moming : Be«ne wh gone down to break&n ; mj 
couiint had not yet been summoned to their nana; 
Eliza waa ptitciDg on her bonnet and wann garden-coat 
to go and feed her poultry, an occupation of which 
she was fond: and not less so ofsellbg the eggi 
to the hooaekeeper and hoarding up the money she thus 
obtained. She had a tuin ibr traffic, and a marked 
propenaiy for saving ; shown not only in the vending 
of eggs and chickens, but also in driving hard bargains 
with the gardener about dower-roots, seeds, and sUps of 
plants ; that funcdonary having orders from Mrs Reed 
U> buy of his young lady all the [oxKlucts of her par- 
terre she wished to sell : and Eliza would have sold the 
hair off her head if ihe could hare made a handsome 
prolit thereby. As to her money, she first secreted it 
in odd comers, wraj^ied in a rag or an old curl-paper ; 
but some of these hoards having been discovered by the 
housemaid, Eliza, fearfiil of one day lonng her valued 
treasure, consented to intrust it to her mother, at a 
usurious rate of inteiest — fifty or sixty per cent. ; which 
interest she exacted every quarter, keeping her accounts 
in a little book with anxious accuracy. 

Georgiana sat on a high stool, dressing her hair at 
the glass, iad. interweaving her curls with artilicial 
dowers and faded feather*, of which she had found a 
•tore in a drawer in the attic. I was making my bed, 
having recrived strict orders from Bessie to get it 
arranged before she returned (for Besde now fre~ 
qumtly nnployed roe as a sort of under-nursemnaidi 
to tidy the room, dust the chairs, &c.). Having 
spread the quilt and folded my night-dress, I went to 
the window-seat to put in older some picture-books 
and doll's house fiimiture scattered there ) an ^inipt 
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command from Georgiana to let her pUythiogi alone 
(for the tiny chain and mfiron, the &iiy plates aad 
cupa were ber property) stopped my proceediogs ; and 
then, for lack of otbn' occupatioa, I fell to breaching 
on the frost-flowers widi «4iich the window waa 
fretted, and thus clearing a apace in the glasa through 
which I might look out on the grounds, where all wai 
still and petrified under the influence of a hard irosL 

From this window were visible the porter's lodge 
and the carriage-road, and just as I had dissolved so 
much of the silter-white foliage veiling the panes, as 
left room to look out, I saw the gates thrown opeo and 
a carriage roll through I watched it ascentfing the 
drive with inditlerence : carriages often came to Gates- 
bead, but none ever brought visitors in whom I was 
interested ; it stopped in front of the houK, the door- 
bell rang loudly, the new comer waa admittecL All 
this being nothing to me, my vacant attention soon 
found livelier attracdon in the ^>ectacle of a litde 
hungry robin, which came and chirruped on the twigs 
of the leafless cherry-tree nailed against the wall near 
the casement. The remains of my breakfast of bread 
and milk stood (m the taUe, and having crumbled a 
morsel of roll, I was tugging at the saah to put out the 
crumbs on the window-Hit, when Beeaie cvne nmning 
upstairs into the nurseiy. 

*' Miss Jane, take off your pinafore : what are yon 
doing there f Have you washed your hands and face 
this morning V I gave another tug befi»ie 1 answered, 
for I wanted the btrd to be secure of ita bread : lite 
sash yielded ; I scattered the cnimbs, some on the 
stone nil, some on the cherry-tree bough, then, cloang 
the window, I replied : — 

" No, Bessie ; I have only just finished dusting." 

" Troublesome, careless duld ! and what are yon 
doing now i You look ciuite red, as if you had been 
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about MHoe nuBchief; what were you openiDg the 
window for i " 

I wai (pared the trouble of ^swering, for Bettie 
■eemed in too great a hurry to licten to explaoatioiii ; 
■he hauled me to the wash-Btand, inflicted a mercileM, 
bat h^^y biief scrub od my face and hands with 
nap, water, asd a coarae towel ; disciplined my bead 
with a brinly bnuh, denuded me of my juoafbre, and 
then hurrying me to the top of the stairs, bid me go 
down directly, as I was wanted in the breakfiut-room. 

I would have asked who wanted me : 1 would have 
demanded if Mrs Reed was there i but Bessie was 
already gone, and had closed the nuisery-door upon 
me : I slowly deKended. For nearly three months, I 
had never been called to Mrs Reed's presace: re- 
stricted so long to the nursery, the break&st, dining, 
and drawing-rooms were become for me awfiil re^ous, 
on which it dismayed me to intrude. 

I now stood in the empty hall ; befiire me was the 
brealt5ist-room doer, and I stopped, intimidated and 
trem^jling. What a miserafile little poltroon had fear, 
cagendered of unjust punishment, made of me in those 
days ! I feared to return to the nurseiy, and feued to 
go forward to the parlonr ; ten minutes I stood in 
agitated hesitation : the vehement ringing of the 
breakfast-room bell decided me; I anuf enter. 

" Who could want me ? " I asked inwardly, as with 
both hands I turned the sdlf door-handle wluch, for a 
second or two, resisted my edbrts. " What should I 
see besides aunt Reed in the apartment ? — a man or a 
waman i" The handle turned, the door unclosed, and 
passing through and curtseying low, I looked up at— & 
black pillar 1 — such, at least, appeared to me, at first 
sght, the sbaight, narrow, sable-dad shape standing 
erect on the rug : the grim face at the top was like a 
carved mask, placed above the shaft by way of c^tal, 
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Mn Reed occupied her onal teu by the firende: 
■he made a signal to me to apprcwch : I did lo, aad 
■he introduced me to the itony rtranger with fhe 
wordi : " This i* the little girl retpecting whom I 
iqiplied to yon." 

He, fm it was a maot turned hii head slowly to> 
waids where I stood, and hsTing ezamiDed me widi 
tlie two inquisitive-lookiiig grey eyes which twinkled 
under a pair of bushy brows, said solemnly, and in a 
bus voice : ** Her size is tauH : what is her age ? " 

** Ten years." 

« So much i " was the doubcfiil answer ; and he pro- 
longed his scrutiny for some minutes. Pntendy be 
■ddreised me : — 

" Your name, little girf ? " 

"Jane Eyre, ar." 

In ottering these wotds, I looked op : he seemed to 
me a tall gentleman ; but then I was wj litde ; fail 
features were large, and they and all the line* of his 
frame were etjually harsh and prim. 

** Well, Jane Eyre, and are you a good child i " 

Impossible to reply to this in the affirmatiTe ; n^ 
litde world held a contrary opinion : I was olent. Mn 
Reed answered for me by an expresmre shake of tlie 
head, adding soon, "Perhaps the less said on thst 
subject the better, Mr Brocklehurst." 

" Sony indeed to bear it 1 she and I mutt have some 
talk ; " and bending from the perpendicular, he installed 
lus person in the arm-chair, opposite Hr« Reed's. 
** Come here," he said. 

I Mteppei across the rug ; he placed me square and 
straight before him. What a &ce he had, now that it 
was almost on a level with mine ! what a great nose I 
and what a mouth ! and what large prominent 
teeA! 

" No sight so sad at ^t of a naughty child," be 
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began, " eapeciallf n oaughty little ^ri. Do yon know 
where the wicked go after death ? " 

"They go to hell," waa ray ready and orthodox 

« And what is hell ? Can yoa tell me that i " 

" A [rit fiiU of fire." 

" And ihoold you like to fall into that pit, and to be 
bnniing there for ever ? " 

"No,«r." 

" What most yoa do to arotd it i " 

I deliberated a momeDt ; my answer, when it did 
come, wai objectionaUe : "I must keep in good health, 
and not die." 

*' How can you keep in good health ? Childrea 
younger than you die daily. I buried a little child of 
fire years old only a day or two aince, — a good little 
child, whose loul is now in heaven. It is to be feared 
the aame could not be said of you, wMe you to be called 
hence." 

Not being in a cooditioa to reowve hit doubt, 1 only 
cast my eyei down on the two l^i^ feet planted on 
the nig, and aghed, wishing myself & enough away. 

" I hope that «gh is from the hearty and that yon 
repent of ever having been the occanon of discomfort to 
your excellent benefactress." 

" Benefactress ! bene^ctress ! " said I, inwardly : 
" they all call Mrs Reed my bene&:tre*s i if so, a beoe- 
factiess is a disagreeable thing." 

"Do you say your prayers night and momiag?" 
conttoued roy interrogator. 

-Ya,dr." 

'* Do yon read your Kbie ? " 

"Sometimes." 

"With pleaaorej Are you ftrnd of it?" 

" I Hke Rerelations, and the book of Dank^ and 
Genesis and Samuel, and a little Ut of Exodni, and 
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Kime paru of King* and Chroniclea, and Job and 
Jonah." 

" And the Psalnu i I Kope yon like them J " 

" No, m." 

" No ! oh, shocking ! I have a Htde boy, younger 
than you, who knows six Psalma by heart : and when 
you ask him vbith he would rather have, a ginger- 
bread nut to eat, or a verse of a Psalm to learn, he says : 
' Oh ! the verse of a Psalm ! angels sing Psalms ; ' says 
he, ' I vnsh to be a Mttle angel here below ; * he then 
gets two nuts in recompense for his in&nt piety." 

" Psalms are not interesting," I remarked. 

" That proves you have a wicked heart ; and yon 
must pray to God to change it : to give you a new and 
clean one : to take away your heart of stone and ^ve 
you a heart of fledi." 

I was about to propound a question, touching the 
manner in which th^ operation of changing my heart 
was to be performed, when Mrs Reed interposed, tell- 
ing me to sit down ; ibe then proceeded to carry on 
the cimveraatioa herself. 

" Mr Brockleburst, I believe I intimated m the letter 
which I wrote to yon three weeks ago, that this fittte 
girl has not quite die character and disposition I could 
wish : should you admit her into Lowood school, I 
should be glad if the superintendent and teachers were 
requested to keep a strict eye on her, and above all, to 
guard against her worst fault, a tendency to deceit. I 
mention this in your hearing, Jane, that you may not 
attempt to impose on Mr Brocklehurat." 

Well might I dread, well might I dislike Mn Reed ; 
for it was her nature to wound me cruelly : never was I 
happy in her presence : however carefully I obeyed, 
however strenuously I strove to please her, my efforts 
were still repulsed and repaid by such sentences as the 
above. Now, uttered before a stranger, the accusaticHi 
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cat me to tlie heart ; I dimly perceiTCd that dw wai 
already obliteratiog tx^ from the new phase of exi^ 
tence which ahe cWstined mc to enter ; I felt, thongh I 
could aot have expresied the feeling, that she was low- 
ing avcruoD and unkindneM aloDg my tiiture path ; I 
aaw myself transformed under Mr firocklehurst's eye 
into an artiiil, noxious child, and what could I do to 
remedy the injury i 

" Nothing, indeed ; " thou^ I, as I struggled to re- 
press a sob, and hastily wiped away some tears, the 
impotent endences of my anguish. 

'* J>eceit is, indeed, a sad fault in a child," sud Mr 
Brockleburst ; " it is akin to falsehood, and all lian 
will have their portion in the lake burning with fire and 
brimstone : she shall, however, be watched, Mre Reed ; 
I will speak to Miss Temple and the teachers." 

" I should wish her to be brought iqt in a manner 
suiting her prospects," continued my bene&ctress ; *■ to 
be made uaefi]], to be kept humble : a* for the vaca- 
tions, she will, with your permiinon, spend them alwaya 
at Lowood." 

"Your decinons are perfectly jodicious, madam," 
retorned Mr Brockl^urst. ** Humility is a Christian 

face, and one peculiarly appropriate to the pufuls of 
owood I I, therefore, direct that especial care shall be 
bestowed on its cultivation amongst them. I have 
studied bow best to moitify in them the worldly aenti- 
mcDt of pride ; and, only the other day, I had a pleas- 
ing proof of my success. My second daughter, Angnsta, 
went with her mama to visit the school, and on her 
return she exclaimed ; ' Oh, dear papa, how <]uiet and 
plain all the girls at Lowood look ; with their hair 
combed behind their ears, and their long pinafores, and 
those little holland pockets outaide their frocks — they 
are almost like poor people's children I and,' said the, 
< they looked at my diess and maina\ as it they had 
never seen a silk gown before.' " 



cCoogk 



** This is the Mate of things I quite approTc," re- 
tDined Mrs Reed \ "had I sought all EDglaod orer> I 
could scarcejf ha*e found a system more exactly fitdu 
a child like Jane Ejrre. Consistency, my dear Mr 
Brocklehurst ; I advocate consisteDcy in all things." 

" Connscency, raadani, is the first of Christian duties ; 
and it has beeu obserred in ereiy amngement connected 
with the establishment of Lowood ; [Jain fiuv, nmpie 
atdre, unsophisticated accommodations, hardy and acti*e 



"Quite right, mr. I may then depend upon this 
duld being recaved at a pupil at Lowood, and there 
being trained b confbnnity to her position and pros- 
pects f" 

" Madam, you may ! she shall be placed in that 
nursery of chosen plants — and I trust she will show 
herself grateful for the inestimable privilege of her 
election." 

" I will send her, then, as soon as possible, Mr 
Brockkhurst i for, I assure you, I feel anxious to he 
reUered of a Teq>onsitHlity ttut was becoming too irk- 

" No doi^ no doubt, madani, and now I wish you 
good iDoming. I shall return to Brocklehurst Hall in 
the course of a week or two: my good friend, Ibe 
Archdeacon, wilt not permit me to leave him sooner. 
I shall send Miss Temple notice that she is to expect a 
new girl, so that there will be no dilficulty about rccav- 
ing her. Good bye." 

" Good bye, Mr Brocklehurst ; remember me to 
Mrs and Mies Brocklehurst, and to Augusta and Tfaet^ 
dore, and Master Broughton Brocklehurst." 

** I will, madam. LitUe girl, hen is a book entitled 
the ' Child's Guide ' | read it with prayer, etpedally 
that part containing ' an account of the awfully sadden 
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death of Martha G , a naughty child addicted to 

&lsdiood and decnt.' " 

With these wordi Mr BrockiehurM put into my 
band a thin pamphlet sewn in a cover, and having nmg 
Fot his carriage, he departed. 

Mrs Reed and I were left alone ; aome minutei 
puaed m nlencc ; ihe was wwiag, I waa watching her. 
Mra Reed mi^t be at that time Mme lix or leien aod 
thirty ; the waa a woman of robiut (iame, square 
shouldered and atrong-limbedi not tall, and, though 
Btont, not obese : she had a somewhat large iac^ the 
under-jaw being much developed and very sohd ; her 
brow was low, her chin large and prominoit, mouth aod 
nose sufficieDtly regular ; under her light eye-brows 
glimmered an eye devoid of ruth ; her skin was dark and 
opaque, her hair nearly flaxen ; her coustitiiDiHi was sound 
as a bdl — illness never came near her; she was an 
exact, clever managei, her household and tenantry were 
thoroughly under her control ; her cluldren, only, at 
times defied her authority, and laughed it to scorn ; she 
dressed well, and bad a presence and port calculated to 
set ofi handsome attire. 

Sitting on a low ttoot, a fi;w yaids from her arm- 
chair, I examined her figure ; I perused her features. 
In my hand I held the tract, containing the sudden 
death of the Liar : to which narrative my atten^on had 
been pointed as to an aniropriate warning. What had 
jnBt ^ssed ; what Mis Reed had said conceming me to 
Mr firockleburst ; the whole tenor of thdr conversa- 
tion, was recent, law, snd stinging in my mind ; I had 
felt every word as acutely as I had heard it plainly, and 
a passion of resentment ^mented now within me. 

Mrs Reed looked up from her work ; her eye settled 
OD min^ her fingers at the same time suspended their 
nimble OMvements. 

" Go out of the room ; return to the nursery," wa* 
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her maadite. M« look or •onMthiag else miut haiK 
•truck her u oneotin, for she ^ke with eztrem^ 
though nippreMed irritauon, I got up, I went to the 
door ; I came back again ; I walked to the window, 
acrow the room, then cloae np to her. 

Speai I mutt : I had been trodden on •evere))', and 
MUM/ turn : but how t What Hrengdi had I to dart 
retaliation at my antagoaitt i I gatliered mj encr^es 
and launched them in thit blnnt aemence : — 

" I am Dot decdtful : if I were, I ahoold ny I loved 
^ j but I declare I do not bve you ; I diilike yon 
the worrt of anybody in the world except John Reed; 
end this book about the liar, you may give to yonr 
giii, Georoiana, for it is ihe who tella liea, and not I." 

" Mn Reed's hands still lay on her work inacdre : 
her eye of ice ctrntiDiied to dwell freeungly on mine. 

•• What more hate you to «ay f " ahe adced, rather 
in the tone in which a penon might addieat an op- 
ponent of adult age than such as is ordinanly uted to a 
duld. 

That eye of hen, diat voice stirred every antipathy 
I had. Shaking frcMn head to foot, thrilled with nn- 
govemaUe excitement, I continued : — 

« I am glad you are no relation of miae : I wiO 
never call you aunt again as long as I live. I will 
never come to see you when I am grown up j and if 
any one atks me how I liked you, and how you treated 
me, I will say the very thought of you makes me sick, 
and that you treated me with mieeiable cruelty." 

" How dare you affirm that, Jane Eyre ! " 

** How dare I, Mrs Reed ! How dare 1 1 Becanae 
it is the truti. You think I have no feelings, and diat 
I can do without one bit of love or kindness ; but I 
cannot live so: and you have no pi^. I shall re- 
member how yon thrust me back — nm^ly and violently 
tfarast me back^into the red-room, and locked me up 
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there, to my dying day ; though I wu in agony ; 
tbon^ I cried out, while tofibcattog with dittrett, 
* Have mercy I Have mercy, aunt Reed I ' And 
that punithiDcnt yon made me nfler becanae yonr wicked 
boy sQuck me — knocked me down for nothmg. I will 
tell anybody who aska me queationa, this exact tale. 
People diink yoa a good woman, but yon are bod; 
hard>hearted. Tmt ate deccitAii ! " 

Ere I had finished thia reply, my lonl began to ex- 
pand, to exult, with the itraognt aeDie of iieedom, of 
triamph, I erer felt. It leemed as if an inviiiblc bond 
bad bura^ and that I had struggled out into unhoped- 
for liberty. Not without cause waa this sentiment .- 
Mrs Reed looked frightened; her work had slipped 
from her knee ; she waa lifUng tq> ber hands, rocking 
herself to and fro, and even twisting ber &ce as if she 
would cry. 

" Jane, yon are under a mistake : what is the natter 
with you ? Why do you tremble ao violendy i Would 
yott like to diick some water ? " 

"No, Mrs Reed." 

" Is there anything else yon wish for, Jane ? I 
asanie you, I denre to be yonr friend." 

** Not yon. You told Mr Brocklehurst I had a bad 
character, a deceitfiil diapotition ; and I'll let erery- 
body at Lowood know what you are, and what you 
hare donb" 

" Jane, you don't understand these thinga : children 
must be corrected for their &ulta." 

** Deceit is not my fault ! " I cried out in a savage, 
high voice. 

" But yoo are passionate, Jane, that you must allow . 
and now return to the nursery — there's a dear — and He 
down a litde." 

" I am not yonr dear ; I cannot lie down ; send me 
to school soon, Mrs Reed, for I hate to lire here." 
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"I will indeed send her to Khool toon, " munnured 
Mrs Reed, telto voce ; and gathering up ner work, abe 



bad gained: I nood awhile on the rug, where 1 
Brocklehum had nood, and I enjoyed my conqueror** 
•olitnde. First, I smiled to myself and felt elate ; but 
this fierce pleasure subsided in me as fast as did the 
accelerated throb of my pulses. A child cannot 
quarrel with its elders, as I had done, cannot ^Te its 
iurioua feelings nncontroUed play, as I had given mine, 
without experiencing afterwards the pang of remorae 
■od the chill of reaction. A ridge of lighted heatfa, 
dive, glancing, devouring, would have been a meet 
emblem of my mind when I accused and menaced Mn 
Reed : the same ridge, black and blasted after the 
flame* are dead, would have represenKd as meetly my 
subsequent condidon, when half an hour's silence and 
refletMioD had shown me tbe madness of my ccmduclf 
and the dreariness of my hated and hating position. 

Something of vengeance I had tasted for the first 
time ; as aromadc wine it seemed, on awallowin^ 
warm and racy : its after-flavour, metallic and cor- 
roding, gave me a sensation as if I had been poisoned. 
Willingly would I now have gone and auced Mn 
Reed's pardcp i but I knew, partly from experience 
and partly from instinct, that was the way to nuke ber 
repulse me with double scorn, thereby re^xciting evoy 
turbulent impulse of my nature. 

I would faia exercise some better faculty than that 
of fierce speaking; fain find nourishment for some 
leas fiendish feeling than that of sombre indignation. I 
took a book — some Arabian tales ; I sat down and 
endeavoured to read. I cotdd make no tense of tbe 
subject { my own thoughts swam always between rae 
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and tbe page I had asually found fasciaating. I 
opened the glasfr-door in the break&a-rooni : the 
sbnibbcry was quite still : tbe black frost reigned, vn- 
brokeo by sod or breeze, tbrongh the ground*. I 
coreicd my head and amis with the skirt of my frock, 
and went out to walk in a part of the plantabon which 
was quite ■cquestend : but I &nnd do pleasure in the 
silent trees, the fallmg fir-cones, the congealed relics of 
autumn, nisset leaves, swept by past winds in heaps, and 
now stifiened together. I leaned against a gate, and 
looked bto an empty field wheru no sheep were feed- 
ing, where tbe short gnus was tupped and blanched. 
It was a very grey day ; a most opaque sky, ** onding 
on soaw," cano{Hed all ; thence flakes fell at inteiral^ 
wluch settled on the hard path and on the hoary lea 
without melting. I stocxl, n wretched child enough, 
whispoing to myself over ana over again, " What shaH 
I do i — what shall I do 1 " 

All at once I beard a clear voice call, ** Miss Jane ! 
where are you i Come to loach ! " 

It was Bessie, I knew well enough ; bat I did not 
ttir ; her light step came tripping down the path. 

"Yon naughty htde thing!" she said. "Why 
don't you come when you are called I " 

Bessie's presence, compared with the thoughts over 
which I bad been brooding, seemed cheerM; even 
thoaA, as usual, she was somewhat cross. 1'he £ict 
is, arter my conflict with and victon over Mrs Reed, 
I was .not diqnsed to care much for the nursemaid's 
tranaitoiy anger; and I totu Sapoaed to bask in her 
youthful lightness of heart. I just pot my two arms 
round her, and said, "Come, Bessie! don't scold." 

The action was more frank and fearless than any I 
was habituated to indulge in : somehow it [leased 
her. 

" You are a sttange child. Miss Jane," she sud, at 
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At looked down at me: "a little nmng, lotituy 
thing ; sod yon are going to acbocd, I H^poK i " 

I nodded. 

"And woo't yon be Mny to kaTc poor Beanef " 

"What doee Bewe care for me f She ii ahn^ 
Kokting me." 

" Becaiue joo're anch a queer, fi^itened, afay, 
little thing. Yon ihoold be bolder." 

" What 1 to get more knocki i " 

" NoDsenae ! But yon are rather pot iqtao, tfaat'i 
certain. My mother taid, when ahe came to see me 
laK week, that ahe would not like a little one of her 
own to be in yonr [dace. — Now, come in, and I'i« 
tome good news for yon." 

" I don't think yon hare, Besoe." 

« Child ! what do you mean ! What toirowfiil eyes 
yon fix on me ! Well ! bat Miuia and the yoni^ 
kdtes and Matter John are going out to tea thit after^ 
noon, and yon diall have tea with mc. I'll a«k cook to 
bake yon a little cake, and then yon shall help me to 
look over your drawers ; for I am soon to pack your 
trunk. Minis intends you to leave Gateshead in a day 
or two, and you shall choose what toys yon like to take 
with yon." 

*' Besde, yon most promise not to scold me any more 
till I go-" 

" Well, I will : but mind, yon are a very good girl, 
and don't be afraid of me. Don't start when I cbann 
to speak rather sharply : it's so provoking." 

" I don't thmk I ^lall ever be afraid of you again, 
Bessie, because I hare got used lo you ; and I shall 
won have another set of people to dread." 

" If you dread them, the^ll dislike you." 

" As you do, Beswe f " 

" I don't dislike you, Miss ; I believe I am toader ot 
you than of all the others," 
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"Yoo don't diow k." 

«You little abaq> thing! you've got qute s new 
«ny of talking. What makei you so Tcnturetome and 
hardW" 

"Why, I (ball toon be away from yon, and 

beaidea " I was going to say aomething abont 

what had passed between me and Mn Reed ; but on 
second thoughts I conndered it better to remaiu silent 
on that head. 

** And io you're glad to leave roe ? " 

«< Not at all, Besne ; indeed, juat now I am ratber 
aoixy." 

"Jnttnow! and rather! How coolly my little lady 
nya it ! I dareaay now if I wcic to aak yon for a lets* 
you wouldn't give it to me: yon'd say you'd ralhtr 

« I'll kiaa you and welcome : bend your head down." 
Bessie stooped ; we mutually embraced, and I followed 
her into the house qiute comforted. That afternoon 
lapsed in peace and harmony ; and in the evening Beane 
told me aome of her most enchaining stories, and sang 
me some of her sweetest tongs. Even for me life had 
its gleams of sunahine. 



Cbifttr 6. 

FIVE o'clock had hardly struck on the morning of 
the 1 9th of January, when Bessie brought a candle 
into my closet and found me already -of and nearly 
dressed. I had tiaen half an hour before her entrance, 
and had washed my face, and pat on my clothes by the 
light of a half-moon just setting, whose rays str^med 
through the narrow window near my ciib. I was to 
leave Gueshead that day by a coach which puaed the 
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lodge gatec at 6 A.M. Beiat wat tbe only penon yet 
riaen ; ihe had lit a fire in the aaneij, where she now 
procMded to make my break&K. Few (Juldren can 
eat when excited with the thoughta of a joniney ; nor 
could I. fieasie, banng prmed me in vain to take a 
few spoon&k of the boiled milk and bvead she had ptv- 
puvd for me, wrapped up *ome biscuita in a p*P^ *■'*' 
put them into my t»g ; then she helped me oa with my 
pdiwe and bonnet, and wiapmng heraelf in a ahawl, abe 
and I left the aoraery. A* we passed Mrs Reed's 
bed-room, she said, " Will you go in and Ud Miaais 
good-bye ? " 

** No, Besme ; she came to my crib last nig^ when 
yon were gone down to supper, and said I need not 
disturb her in the morning, or my counns either ; and 
she told me to remember that she had alwayi been my 
be«t friend, and to speak of her and be gratc&l to her 
accordingly." 
- ** Wlwt did yoo ny, hSm ? " 

" Nothing : I corned my face with the bed-dothe% 
and turned from her to the wall." 

"That was wrong, Miss Jane." 

"It was quite right, Bessie: your Misna has not 
been my friend ; she has been my ftw." 

'* Oh, Miss Jane 1 don't aay so ! " 

" Good-bye to Gateshead 1 " cried I, as we passed 
through the hall and went out at the front door. 

The moon was set, and it was very dark j Bcskc 
carried a lantern, whose light glanced on wet steps and 
gravel road soddened by a recent thaw. Raw and chill 
was the winter morning : my teeth chattered as I hast- 
ened down the drive. There was a light in the porter's 
lodge : when we reached it, we found the porter's wi& 
just kindling her fire : my trunk, which had been carried 
down the evemog before, stood c<»ded at the door. It 
wanted but a few minutes of six, and shortly after that 
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hour hid itruckt the diituit roll of irtweli uuiouiicmI 
the ctmiiiig coach ; I vent to the door and watched in 
lunpa approach rapidly through the gloom. 

" Ii the going by hendf ? " aaked the porter's wife. 

** Andhow&rUiti" 

" Fifty miles." 

"What a 1' jg wayl I woitder Mn Reed U not 
afnud to trait her ao hr alone." 

The coach drew up ; there it vat at the gates with 
■tt four hones and its top laden with paaaengen : the 
guard and coachman loodly urged haste ; my trunk was 
httsted up i I was taken from Besne's neck, to which 
I clung with kiNes. 

** Be sure and take good care of her," cried she to 
the guard, as he liAed me into the inode. 

" Ay, ay 1 " was the answer : the door was slapped 
to, a nuce exclaimed, " All light," and on we drove. 
Thus was I severed from Bessie and Gateshead ; thus 
wlurled away to unknowD, and, as I then deemed, 
remote and mysterious regions. 

I remember bnt little of the joomey : I only know that 
the day seemed to me of a preteiiiaturBl length, and 
that we ameared to travel over hundreds of miles of 
road> We passed through several towns, and in one, a 
TCfy large one, the coach stopped} the horses wen 
taken out, and the passengers alighted to dine. I was 
carried into an inn, where the giurd wanted me to have 
some dinner ; but, at I had no appetite, he left me in 
an immense room with a fireplace at each end, a 
chandelier pendent from the ceiling, and a little red 
gallery high up against the wall filled with musical in- 
struments. Here I walked about for a long time, 
feeling very strange, and mortally apprehennve of some 
one coming in and kidnapping me t for I believed in 
kidnai^iere, their exploits having frei^uently figured ip 
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Bone't firaidc chrooidea. At lait the guard retamed : 
once more I was itowed away ia the coach, my pro- 
tector mounted hii own Kat, aoniuled his hollow bora, 
and away we rattled orer the " atony street " of 

The aftcmooa came on wet and Mroewh^t misty : as 
it waned into dusk, I began to feel tha.t we were getting 
very far indeed from Gateshead : we ceased to paaa 
through towns ; the coontry changed ; great grey hills 
heaved up round the horizon : as twilight de«)eneii, we 
descended a valley, dailc with wood, and long after 
night had overclouded the proq)ect, I heard a wild 
wind rushing amongst trees. 

Lulled by the sound, I at last dropped asleep : I had 
not long slumbered when the sadden cessation of mouon 
awoke me ; the coach-door was open, and a person 
bke a servant was standing at it ; I saw her face and 
dress by the light of the lamps. 

"Is there a tittle girt called Jane Eyre here?" die 
asked. I answered " Yet," and was then lifted out ; 
my trunk was handed down, and the coach instantly 
drove away. 

I was stiff with long sitting, and t>ewildefed with the 
noise and motion of the coach : gathering my faculties, 
I looked alxnit me. Rain, wind, and darkness filled 
the air ; nevertheless, I dimly discerned a wall before 
me and a door o|>eii in it ; through this door I passed 
with my new guide : she shut and locked it behiod her. 
There was now visible a house or houses — for the build- 
bg qmead &r— with many windows, and lights burning 
m some ; we went up a broad pebbly path, splashing 
wet, and were admitted at a door ; then the servant led 
me ^trough a passage into a room with a fire, when 
she left me alone. 

I stood and warmed my numbed fingers over the 
blaze, then I looked round; there was no candle, but 
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the unceitain light from tlie hnrth ahowed, i^ imerrab, 
papered walU, carpet, cnruint, thioiDg nuixigany fiicai- 
ture : it waa a pju-Iour. not to ipacions or iplcDdid m 
lite dniwing-FOom at Gatethcad, but comfixtable enou^. 
I waa puzzling to make oat the aubject of a ^cwre on 
the wall, when the door opened, and an uuhndoal 
carnriog a light entered; another followed doee 
behind. 

The £rat waa a tall lady with dark hair, dark eyea, 
and a pale and large forehead ; her figare waa partly 
enveloped in a abawl, her countenance waa grave, hn* 
bearing erect. 

" The child ia veiy young to be sent alone," aaid 
she, putting her candle down on the tabje. She coo- 
ndered me attendvdy for a minate or two, then further 
added, — 

" She had better be put to bed soon ; abe looka 
tired t are you tired i " abe a^ed, placing her hand on 
my shoulder. 

" A little, ma'am." 

" And hungry too, no doubt : let her have totne 
supper before ahe goes to bed, ItKsa Miller. Is thia the 
firK time you have left your parenta to come to school, 
my little girl !" 

I explained to her that I had no parents. She in- 
quired how long they had been dead ; then how old I 
was, what waa my name, whether I could read, write, 
and aew a little : then the touched my cheek gently 
with her forefinger, and aaying, " She hoped I should 
be a good child," dismissed me along with Mits 
Milter. 

The lady I had left might be about twenty-nine ; 
the- me who went with me ^jpeared some years 
yofloger : the first impressed me by her voice, look, and 
air. Uiat Miller waa more (Hdinary ; ruddy in com- 
plexion, thon^ of a careworn countenance ; hunied in 
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gait and action, like one who had always a muhiplidty 
of taski OD hand. : ibc looked, indeed, what I a^rwaid* 
fennd the reiJIy wa*, id uodeF-teacher. Led by her, I 
pSMed from compamnetit to coBqiutnKfit, from paange 
to paM>g«i of a lai^ and iiregolar building; dl, 
emergiDg from the total and aDniewbat dnaiy nlence 
pervading that pottion of the booae we had tnvened, 
we came upon die hum of maajr voices, and picaendy 
entered a wide, long room, with great deal tabki, two 
at each end, on each of which burnt a pair of candlea, 
and seated all round on benches, a congregation of girls 
of erery age, from nine or ten to twenty. Seen by the 
dim light of the dipt, their number to me ^>peared 
coiiDdesB, thon^ not in reality exceeding e^ty ; tbty 
were uniformly dressed in brown itufF frock* of quaint 
fashion, and long holland pinafores. It was the hour 
of study ; they were engaged b conning over their to- 
morrow's task, and the hum I had heard was die 
combined result of their whispered repetitions. 

Mist Miller signed to me to nt on a bench near the 
doM", then walking up to the top of the long room, ahe 
cried oat, — 

" Monitors, collect the lesson-books and pot them 
away!" 

Four tall girls arose from diiferent tables, and going 
round, gathered the books and removed them. Mim 
Miller again gave the word of command,— 

" Monitors, fetch the suj^r-crays ! " 

The tall girls went out and returned presendy, each 
bearing a tray, with portions of something, I knew not 
what, arranged thereon, and a pitcher of water and mug 
in the middle of each tiay. The portions were handed 
round ; those who liked took a drau^t of the water, tlie 
mug t>eiog common to alt. When it came to my turn, 
1 (faak, tor I was thirsty, but did not touch the food, 
excitement and fatigue rendering me incapable of ea^ 
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iag : I now nw, bowerer, that it nai a thin oateo 
cdce, ahared bto fragments. 

The meal orer, pajen were read by Itfiw Miller, 
and the clatiu filed oS, two and two, upstain. Over- 
powered by ttaki time with weaiinen, I tcarcely noticed 
what ton of a place the bed-room wa« ; except that, 
Hke the acbool-room, I saw it wm veiy long. To- 
night I was to be Miw NClIer's bed-Mow ; abe helped 
me to ondrcM : when laid down I glanced at the long 
rows of beds, each of which was quickly filled with two 
ocmpantai in ten minntea the au^le light waa extin- 
guished ; amid nlence and complete darkness, I fell 
asleep. 

The night paiaed rapidly : I was too tiied even to 
dream ; I only once awoke to hear the wind rave in 
fiiriout gusts, and the rain &11 in torrents, and to be 
sensible that Miss KCller had taken her place by my 
aide. When I again ondosed my eyes, a loud bell was 
ringing : the girls were up and dresnng ; day had not 
yet begun to dawn, and a mihlight or two burnt in the 
room. I too rose relnctandy ; it was tntter cold, and 
I dressed as well as I could for slii*eriog, and washed 
when there waa a bann at liberty, which did not occur 
soon, as there was but one baon to tnx girls, on the 
stands down the middle of the room. Again the bell 
rang : all formed in file, two and two, and in that order 
descended the stmn and entered the cold and dimly- 
lit school-room : here prayers were read by Miss 
Miller; afterwarda she called out : — 

" Fonn classes 1 " 

A great tumult succeeded for some minutes, dorioe 
which liGss Miller repeatedly exclaimed, " Silence 1 
and " Order ! " When it subsided, I saw them all 
drawn op in fonr semi-circles, before (bur chairs, placed 
at the four tables ; all held books in their hands, and 1 
great book, Hke a Bible, lay on each table, before the 
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filled up bj the low, vagoe hum of t 

Ii£ller willKd from clai* to daa, hndiiiig tlua iodefiiiite 

tound. 

A distant bell tinkled: inunediittJy three !•<&• 
entered the rooni, each walked to a table and took ber 
•eat ; Afiw Miller aaaumed the fiiiiith Tscant chair, 
which wai that nearett the door, and aroimd which the 
(Biallett of the children were sMembled : to thia inferior 
ctaas I wa« called, and placed at the bottom of it. 

BoRnea* now be^n : the day's Collect waa lepa 
then certain texts of Scripture were laid, and to theK 
(ucceeded a protracted reading of chapteri in the Bibl^ 
which latted an hour. By the tunc that exerdBe was 
termtaated, day had fully dawned. The iodefati^bte 
bell now soonded for the fourth time : the claasea were 
maiihaJled and marched into another room to Ixeak- 
fast : how ^ad I wa« to behold a pro^iect of getting 
something to eat I I was now nearly dck (irom inan^ 
tioD, having taken so litde the day before. 

The refectory waa a great, low-ceiled, gloomy romnt 
on two long tables smoked basins of scnnethmg hot, 
which, howerer, to my dismay, sent forth an odonr far 
from inritiag. I saw a onivcnal manifestation of dis- 
content when the fumes of the repast met the DOstrils of 
those destined to swallow it ; from the van of the pxy- 
cession, the tall girls of the first class rose the whiqiercd 

" Disgusdae ! The porridge is burnt again ! " 
" Silence ! ejaculated a voice ; not that of Miss 
Miller, but one of the upper teachers, a little and dark 
personage, smartly dressed, but of sontewhat moroM 
aspect, who instaJled heiwlf at the top of one tahl^ 
while a more boKom lady pesided at the other. I 
looked m yain Ibr ber I had first seen the night befue | 
she was not visible : Miss Miller occupied the foot of 
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die tabic where I at, and a itrange, ferngn looking, 
elderly lady, die French teacher, u I afterwards 
found, toc^ the correspondiDg leat at the other board. 
A. loDg grace waa laid and a hymn aong ; then a 
werwajA bnmght in tome tea fbr the teachen, and the 

RAvenouB, and now rcry faint, I devoured a ipoon- 
fbl or two of mjr portion without thinking of its taste ; 
bot the fint edge of biuiger blunted, I perceired I had 
got in hand a nauaeoiu men : bnnit porridge im ahnoK 
aa bad aa rotten potatoes ; fantiiie itself soon ackens 
over it. The spoons were mored slowly : I saw each 
girl taste her food and try to swallow it ; but in most 
caaca the effort was kx» relinquished. Breakfast was 
orer, and none had breaUasted. Thanks bang re- 
tained for what we had not got, and a second hymn 
chanted, the refectory was evacnated for the school- 
room. I was OIK of the last to go out, and in pa«iing 
tbe taUea, I saw one teacher take a bacbi of the por- 
ridge and taste it ; she looked at the others ; all their 
coDDtenaocci expressed di^leanire, and one of them, 
tbe stont one, whispered : — 

** AbominaUe stnff ! How riiamefiil ! " 
A qnaiter of an hour passed before letsons again 
began, during which the school-room was in a glonons 
turnnlt ; for that space of time, it seemed to be per- 
mitted n> talk loud and more freely, and they used 
their wwilcge. The whole conrersatioa ran on the 
breakbtt, which one and all abused roundly. Poor 
thing*! it was tbe «^ consolation they had. Miss 
ItCller was now tbe only teacher in the room : a group 
(^ great girls standing about her, qiokc with serious and 
loUen gestures. I heard the name of Mr Brocklehorst 
pronounced by some Kps ; at which Miss Miller shook 
her head disapproringly ; but she made do great efibrt 
to check the general wrath : doobtlesi she i^red b it. 
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A dock in the •chool-rooin luuck ninet M>m 
Miller left ber circle, and ttanding in the middle of 
the roODi, cried i— 

" Silence ! To yoor aeata ! " 

Diadplioe prenuudi in fire minQtei the coofiued 
throDg «nu rewlved into order, and comparatiTe nlcaoe 
quelled the Babel clamonr of tongues. The umer 
teacben now pnnctnallj retnnied thor posts : bat sdU, 
all seemed to wait. Ranged on benches down the sidn 
of the room, the eighty girls sU modonleas and eicct: 
a quaint assemblage tbey appeared, all with plun locks 
combed fiom tlmr faces, not a curl visible ; in txawn 
dresses, made high and surrounded 1^ a narrow tucker 
about the throat, with little pockets of holland (shaped 
something like a Highlanders purse) bed in mmt of 
their frocks, and deatgned to serve the pnipoK of a 
work-bag ; alt too wearing woollen stockings and 
countiy-made shoes, fastened with brass buckler Above 
twenty of those clad in this costume were fiill-grown 
girls, or rather young women { it suited them ill, and 
gave an air of oddity even to the prettiest, 

I was still looking at them, and also at intervals 
examining the teacbvs— none of whom ptecisdy pleased 
me i for the stout one was a little coarse, the d^k one 
not a little fierce, the foreigner harsh and grotesque, and 
Miss Miller, poor thing 1 looked purple, weather- 
beaten, and over-worked — when, as my eye wandered 
from face to &ce, the whole school rose simultaneously, 
as if moved by a coomion spring. 

What was the matter i I had heard no order given : 
I was puzzled. Ere I had gathered my v/its, the 
rlannrn were again seated : but as all eyes were now 
turned to one p<»Dt, mine followed the general direction, 
and encountered the persou^e who had received me 
last night. She stood at the bottom of the long room, 
on the bearth i for there was a fire at each end : she 
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•urveyed the two rows oF fftl» olentl}' and gnwdf. 
Mioa Miller a^protxiuag, leemed to aik her a quettioi^ 
and baTiDg recnTcd her arawer, went back to her place, 
and niddoDd, — 

** Monitor of the fint claw, fetch the globei ! " 
"While the directioD wa« bebg executed, the lath) 
comnlted moved ilowly up the room. I nippoM I 
have a cemtidcnble organ of Veneratiofi, for I retain 
yet the aen«e of adnwing awe with which my ejta 
traced her Kepa. Seen bow, io broad da^ght, ahe 
looked tail, bir, and ih^iely; brown ejtt, with a 
benignant light in their irida, and a fine pcncillmg of 
long lashes round, relieved the whiteness of her large 
{root ; on each of her temples her hair, of a rery dark 
brown, wat clustered io round curls, according to the 
baluoo of those timea, when neither tmooth bands nor 
long ringlets were in vogue ; her dress, also in the mode 
of the dajr, was of paiple cloth, lelieved bj a sort of 
Spanish trimming of black velvet ; a gold watch 
(watches were not so common then as now) shone at 
her girdle. Let the reader add, to complete the picture, 
refined features ; B complexion, if pale, clear } and a 
stately air and carriage, and he will have, at least, as 
clearly as words can give it, a correct idea of the ex- 
terior of Miss Temple — Maria Temple, as I afterwards 
saw the name written in a prayer-book entrusted to me 
to carry to church. 

The tuperintendnit of Lowood (for such was thii 
lady) having taken her seat befcMre a pair of globea 
placed on one of tlw tables, summaoed the first class 
round her, and commenced giving a lesson in geo- 
graphy ) the lower classes were called by the teachers : 
repctitiona in history, grammar, Stc, went oa for an 
honr; writing and arithmetic succeeded, and mudc 
leifions were ^ven by Miss Temple to some of the 
elder girls. The duration of each lesson was measured 
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I cooMnedK title — it wu " lUadM } " a name that 
itmck mf u Mnnge, nMl cootafiatdy attractive. lo 
taming a leat the haf^wned to look op, and I gaid to 
her directly; — 

" It yoor book, intereati n g i" I had already formed 
the inteDtioD of adiing her to lend it to me aome day. 

" I like it," she antwered, after a paiMc of a tecood 
or two, during which the examined me. 

••What ia it about? " I continued. I hardly know 
where I foond the hardihood thai to open a c<»*er»- 
tioo with a rtrmger ; the step wat cootnry to my natore 
and habita : but I think her occnpatioo touched a chord 
of lympathy somewhere ; for I too liked reading, though 
of a iHvoloua and dnldiih kind ; I could not digest w 
comprehend the aerioui or aubatantial. 

"You may look at it," replied the giri, offering me 
tbebooL 

I did ao ; a brief examinatiaa convinced me that 
the contents were leaa taking than the t^tte : •* Randas " 
looked dull to my trifliog taste ; I kiw nothing about 
fairies, nothing about genii ; no bri^ variety seemed 
■pread over the cloeety-printed pages. I returned it to 
her ; die recnved it quietly, and without saying aay- 
dung she was about to relapse into her fonner studious 
mood ! again I ventured to disturb her : — 

" Can yOD tell me what the writing on that stone over 
the door means ? What it Lowood Institution ? " 

" This house where you are come to live." 

•• And why do they call it iDsdtudoo i Is it in aoy 
way different from other schools ? " 

■* It is partly a charity-school : yon and I, and all 
the rest of us, are charity-children. I suppose yon are 
tm orphan : are not either your fether or your mother 
dead?" 

" Both <iUed beAne I can remember." 

" Well, >U the girls here have lost either one or both 
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pucnu, and this ic nlled an iMthntioii for educating 

"Do we pay do taaaeji Do ttey keep n* for 
noAmgi" 

" We pay, or our fnend* pay, fifteen poimda a yew 
for each." 

« Then why do tbey call na chamy-children i " 

"Becaoie £fteeD poundt ia not enough fi>r boanl 
and teaching, and the deficiency ia ai^lied by nb- 
■criptian." 

«Whoaiibacribeaf" 

** Dtfierant benevolenUminded ladies and gentlemen 
in thia Deigfaboviiiood and tn London." 

" Who waa Naomi BracUehnnt ? " 

" The lady who built the new pan of dua bouae m 
that tablet recorda, and whoae ton overlooka and diiecta 
every tlung here." 

"Why?" 

" Becaase be ia Creaanrer and manager of the eatal^ 
liahraent." 

"Then thia bouae doct not bdoag to that tall lady 
who wean a watch, and who (aid we were to have tome 
bread and cheeae." 

" To Mias Temple ? Oh, no 1 I wiah ic did : the 
baa to answer to Mr Brocklehunt (or all die does. Mr 
Brocklehurat buys all our food and all our clothes." 

" Does he lite here i " 

<< No — two miles off, at a. large halL" 

" la he a good man I " 

" He ia a dergymaa, and ia aaid to do a ^at deal 
of good." 

"Did you tay that tall lady waa called Miai 
Temple ?■' 

"Yea." 

" And what are the other teachers called l " 
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» The one widi red checks it cdled Mm Snuth i 
■he attcadi, to the woric, and cvtt out — br we make 
our OVD clothe*, our ftocka, and pdiMes, and every 
thing ; the little one with black hair u Mias Satdwrd i 
Ae teacher hiitmy and giammir, and hears the Kcond 
clan repetidottB ; and the one who wears a shawl, and 
has a pockec-handkerchief tied to her aide mth a yellow 
riband, is Madune Pierrot : sbc comes firom Lule, in 
France, and teaches French." 

** Do yon'-like |the teacher* ? " 

" Well enough." 

"Do yoa like the little Uack one, and the Madame 
i — I cannot pronounce her name as you do." 

" Mis* Scatcheid is hasty — you must take care not 
U> oflend her ; Madame Pierrot is not a bad sort of 
person." 

" But Mis* Temple i« the best — isn't she l " 

" Miss Temple is very good, and very clever ; she 
is above the rest, becanse Ae knows hi more than they 

" Have yon been long here } " 
"Two year*. 
** Are you an orphan ? " 
" My mother is dead." 
** Are you happy here ! " 

" You ask rather too many questions. I have ^ven 
you answers enough for the present : now I want to 

But at that moment the summons sounded for diooer : 
all re-entered the house. The odonr which now filled 
the refectory was scarcely more appetising than that 
which had regaled our nostril* at breaks : the dinner 
was served in two huge tin-plated vessels, whence rose 
a strong steam redolent of rancid fat. I found the mess 
to consist of indifferent potatoes and strange direds of 
maty meat, mixed and cooked together. Of this pr^ 
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palatum a tolerably abundant plateAil wu appmtiaied. 
to each pumL 1 ate what I could, and wondered 
within mywif whether every day*« fare would be like 



this. 

After dinner, «« imniediately adjourned to the school- 
room : lesmaa leconnnenced, and were continued till 
five o'clock. 

The onlv marked erent of the afternooo wu, that I 
saw the girl with whom I had cooTetwd in tbe verandah, 
disTnisKd in disgrace, b^ ItCm Scacchcrd, from a hi^ 
toiy class, and sent to (land in the middle of the large 
school-room. The punishment seemed to me in a high 
degree ignominious, e^ecially for so great a giri — she 
looked thirteen or upwards. I expected she would 
show signs of great distress and shame ; but to my mr* 
prise she neither wept nor blushed : composed, tbongh 
grave, she stood, the cenira] mark of all eyes. " How 
can she bear it so c]uiet]y — so firmly ^ " I asked of my> 
self. ** Were I in her place, it seems to me I should 
wish the earth to open and swallow me Dp. She loolu 
as if she were thinking of something beyond her punish- 
ment — beyond her situatioD ; of something not round 
Dor before ber. I have beard of day-drsams — is she 
in a day-dream now i Her eyes are fixed on the fioor, 
bnt I am sure they do not see it — ber neht seenu 
tamed in, gone down into her heart : she is looking at 
what she can remember, I believe ; not at what is really 
present. I wonder what sort of a girl she is — wbetlur 
good or naughty." 

Soon after five ?.m. we had another meal, connsting <A 
a small mug of cofiee, and half a slice of brown brad. 
I devoured my bread and drank my cofiee with relish ; 
but I should have been glad of as much more — I was 
tttll hungry. Half an hour's recreation succeeded, then 
stndy ; then the glass of water and the piece of oat-cake, 
prayers, and bed. Such was my first day at Lowood 
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THE next day commeDced u before, gcttjug up 
and dreMmg by nidilight : but thit moniing we 
weie obliged to di^tenae with the cemnoay of 
waihing : the water in the pitcben was trozeo. A 
change had taken place in the weatha* the preceding 
moing, and a keen nortfa-eatt wind, whittling through 
(be crericet of oar bed-room windows all ni^t loog, 
had made ui dufer in our bedi^ and turoed the conteota 
of the ewen to ice. 

Before the long hoar and a half of pnyoi and BiUe 
leading was over, I felt ready to peiiah with coIcL 
Break&st-time came at laic, and this monung the 
porridge was not bamt ; the qaality waa eatable, the 
qoantity malt; how mull my poRxm teemed 1 I 
wished it bad been doubled. 

In the course of the day I was eDtolled a member of 
the fourth clan, and regular tasks and occupaticxiB were 
aiKgned me : Utherto, I had only been a nectator of 
die proceedings at Lowood, I waa now to become an 
actor tbereiii. At first, faeiiig little accustomed to learn 
by heart, the letuns appeared to me both long and 
difficult: the firequent change from task to task, too, 
bewildered me i and I waa glad, when, about three 
o'clock in the afternoon, IkGss Smith put into my hands 
a border of muslin two yards long, together with needle, 
dumble, &c., and sent me to sit in a quiet coioer of the 
idbool-room, with directions to hem the same. At 
that hour moat of the others were sewing likewise ; 
but one clan still stood round AGs Scatcherd's chair 
reading, and as all was quiet, the subject of their lessoot 
could be heard, together with the manner in which each 
girl acquitted herself, and the ammadTersioni or com- 
mendations of Miss Scatcherd on the performance. It 
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was EogliA hiaory : amoog the mulen, I obaemd my 
acquaintance of the venuxlah : at the conuncDcemeiit 
of the leMOD, her place bad been at the top of the claa^ 
bat for wme error of proDunciation or lome iDattentioa 
to stops, she was iuddenly sent to the veiy bottom. 
Etcd m that obscure positioo, Miss Scatcherd cootiiiued 
to make her an object of cwMtaot notice : she was con- 
tuually addressiDg to her such phrases as the follow- 
ing; — 

"Bunig" (luch it feetiu was her name: the ^rls 
here weie all called by their surname^ as boys are else- 
where), "BuiDB, you are nanding on the tide of your 
■hoe, turn your toes out imoKdiately." " Bums, you 
poke your chin most unpleawuitly, draw it in." *' fiums, 
I insist on your holding yonr bead up : I will not have 
you before ine in that attitude," Sec, &c. 

A. chapter having been read through twice, the books 
were dosed and the girls examined. The lewon bad 
coaqniaed part of the reign of Charles I., and there 
were sundry questions about tonnage and poundage, and 
riiq)-money, which most of them appeued unable to 
answer ; still, eveiy little difficulty was solTed inatantly 
when it reached Bums: her memory aeemed to ha*e 
retained the substauce of the whole lesson, and she was 
ready with answers on every point. I kept expecting 
that Mm Scatcherd would praise her attention j but, 
ioaiead of that, she suddenly cried out: — 

" You dir^, disagreeable girl I you have never cleaned 
your nails this momiog ! " 

Bums made no answer : I wondered at her silence. 

" Why," thought I, " does she not explain that ahe 
could natber clean her nails nor wash her bj^, as the 
water was frozen ? " 

My attention was now called off by Miaa Smidi 
desiring me to hold a akein of thread : while she was 
winding it, she talked to me from time to time, asking 
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whether I hat) erer been at (chool before, whether 
I could mark, Ritch, knit. Sec; till ^e dununed me, 
I could not pursue my obsemtioaB on Mb* Scatcherd'a 
movements. When I retnmed to my seat, that lady 
was just deliTcriDg an order, of which I did not cau^ 
the import ; but Banu immediately left the clan, and, 
going into the small inner room where the booka were 
kept, returned in half a nunute, carrying in her hand a 
bundle of twigi tied together at one end. This ominoot 
tool ibe presented to Miss Scatcherd with a reR>ectful 
coartesy ; dien she qdetly, and without being told, un- 
loosed her ^nafore, and the teacher instantly and sharply 
inflicted on her neck a dozen strokes with the bunch of 
twigs. Not a tear rose to Burns' m ; and, while I 
paused fh)m my sewing, because my fingers quivered at 
this spectacle with a sentiment of unavailing and im- 
potent anger, not a feature of her pennve face altered its 
ordinary exprewon. 

" Hardened ^rl ! " exclaimed Min Scatcherd } 
"nothing can correct yon of your slatternly faatntt; 
carry the rod away." 

Bums obeyed; I looked at her narrowly as she 
emerged from the book-closet ; she was just putting 
back her handkerchief into her pocket, and the trace of 
a tear glistened on her thin cheek. 

The play-hour in the evening I thought the pleasantest 
fraction of the day at Lowood ; the bit of bread, the 
draught of coflee swallowed at five o'clock had revived 
vitality, if it had not satisfied hunger ; the long restraint 
of the day was slackened ; the school-room felt waTmer 
than in the mombg — its lires being allowed to bum a 
little more brightly to supply, in some measure, the [4ace 
of candles, not yet introduced : the ruddy gloaming, the 
licensed uproar, the confusioo of many voices ^ve one 
a welcome sense of liberty. 

On the evenbg of the day on which I had seen Miss 
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Scatcherd flog her papil. Bums, I wandered m UMial 
amoDg the fomu and tablet and Uugbing groups widi- 
oat a companion, yet not feeling lonely : when 1 pasKd 
the windows, I now and then lifted a blind and looked 
out ; it mowed fatt, a diiit waa already fonning agaiut 
the lower panes ; putting m^ ear dote to the window, 
I could diednguiib from the gleeful tnmnlt within, the 
diaconaolate moan of the wind ontside. 

Probably, if I had lately left a good home and kind 
parents, thii would have been the hour whett I dionld 
most keenly have regretted the separauon i that wind 
would then have saddened my heart ; this obscure chaos 
would have distuHted my peace : as it was, I derived 
from both a strange excitement, and reckless and feverish, 
I wished the wind to howl more wildly, the gloom to 
deepen to darkness, and the confiision to rise to clamour. 

Jumping over forms, and creeping under tables, I 
made my way to one of the Gre-places : there, kneel- 
ing by the high wire fender, I found Burns, absoriied, 
nleat, abstracted from all round her by the companion- 
ship of a book, which she read by the dim glare of the 



ship of a 
dwer*. 



it soil Rasselas ? " I asked, coming behind her. 

"Yea," she said, "and I have just finished it." 

And in five minutes more she shut it up. I was glad 
of this. 

*■ Now," thougtit I, " I can perhaps get her to talk." 

I sat down by her on the fioor. 

" What is your name bendes Bums i " 

"Helen." 

" Do you come a long way &om here i " 

" I come from a place further north j quite oa the 
borders of Scodand. 

« Will you ever go back ? " 

" I hope so i but nobody can be sure of the future." 

" You must with to leave Lowood ? " 
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** No : why ihould I i I waa fcnt to Lowood lo 
get an education ; and it would be oF no uk going 
away until I hare attuned that object." 

" But that teacher, Min Scatcberd, is ao cmei lo 

" Cruel i Not at all ! She ia KTcre : ihe dialikea 
my feults." 

** And if I were in your place I ahonid didUce her ; 
I should reaiat her ; if ahe acruck me with that rod, I 
ahould get it from her hand j I diould break it under 
her noK." 

" Probably you would do nothing of the sort : but if 
you did, Mr Bcocklehurst would expel you from the 
Bchool ; that would be a great grief to your relations. 
It ia far better to endure patiently a amart which nofaocfy 
feels but yourself, than to commit a haaty action whose 
evil consequences will extend to all connected with 
you i and, besides, the Bible tuda us return good for 

" But then it seems disgraceful to be flogged, and to 
be sent to stand in the middle of a room full of people ; 
and you are such a great girl : I am far younger than 
you, and I could not bear it." 

" Yet it would be your duty to bear it, if you could 
not avoid it : it is weak and silly to say you ctawttt bear 
what it ia your fate to be required to bear." 

I heard her with wonder : I could not comprehend 
this doctrine of endurance ; and atill leas could I under- 
stand or sympathise with the forbearance she expressed 
for her cbastiser. Still I felt that Helen Burns con- 
sidered things by a light inTiable to my eyes. I sus- 
pected she might be right and I wrong ; but I would 
not ponder the matter deeply : like Felix, I put it oflP 
to a more convenient season. 

" You say you have faults, Helen : what we they t 
To me you seem very good." 
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" Then ham from me, not to judge by appearance*; 
I am, at Min Scatcherd aaid, slatternly ; I seldom put, 
and DCTcr keep, thiogt in order ; I am carelew ; 1 forget 
nilct ; 1 read when I abould leant my leesoo* ; I have 
no method ; and «ometimeg I Bay, like you, I cannot bear 
to be subjected to systematic amtogemeDts. This is all 
very provoking to Miss Scatcherd, who is naturally 
neat, puDctnal, and particular." 

" And cross and cruel," I added ; but Helen Bums 
would not admit my addition ; she kept silence. 

*■ Is Miss Temple as aeveie to you as Miaa 
Scatcherd ? " 

At the utterance of Miss Temple's name, a soft 
smile flitted over her grave ^e. 

" Miss Temple is full of goodness : it pains her to be 
severe to any one, even the worst in the Khool : she 
sees xof errors, and tells me of them gently ; wA, if I 
do aoything worthy of praise, she gives me my meed 
liberally. One strong proof of my wretchedly defec- 
tive nature is, that even her expostdationB, so mitd, so 
rational, have not mfluence to cure mt of my faults ; 
and even her pruse, though I value it most highly, 
cannot stimulate me to continued care and foresight." 

" That is curious," said I : " it is so easy to be 

" ¥01 you I have no doubt it is. I observed you in 
your class this morning, and saw you were closely 
attentive : your thoughts never seemed to wander while 
Miss Miller expl^ned the lesson and questioned you. 
Now, mine continually rove away : when I sbould be 
listening to Miss Scatcherd, and collecdog all she says 
with assiduity, often I lose the veiy sound of her voice ; 
I &11 into a sort of dream. Sometimes I think 1 am 
io Northumberland, and that the noises I hear round 
me are the babbling of a little brook which runs through 
Deepden, oear our house ; — then, when it conwa to my 
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ttm to repl^, I have to be vikened t aiHl, hanng 
beard nothing of yihat waa read for linenbg to the 
ntionary brook, I hare do anawer ready." 
" Yet how well you replied this afteroooo." 
" It wa» mere chance : the nibjert od which we 
had been reading had intereited me. This afternoon, 
inttead of dreamiag of Deepden, I was wondering how 
a man who wished to do right codd act ao unjuatly 
and unwitely aa Charlei the Fint sometime* did ; and 
I thought what a pity it was that, with hi* btcgri^ 
and cDDscientioiuiiesB, he could see no &rther than the 

firerogative* of the crown. If he had hot been able to 
Dok to a distance, and see how what they call the 
riiit of the age was tending I Still, I tike Charles — 
respect him^ — -I pity hun, poor nmrdered king ! 
Yes, his enemiet were the worst : they shed blood 
they had oo right to shed. How dared they Idll 

Helen was talking to herxlf now ; she had forgotten 
I could not reiy well understand her — that I was 
ignorant, or nearly so, of the subject she discussed. I 
recalled her to my leveL 

" And when Miss Temple teaches yon, do yonr 
thoughts wander then i " 

" No, certainly, not often ; because Miss Temple has 
generally something to say which is newer than my own 
reflectioDS ; ber langu^ is singularly ^reeable to me, 
and the infbrmauon she communicates is often just 
what I wished to gain." 

" Well, then, with Misa Temple you are good ! " 

" Yes, in a passive way : I make no effort ; I follow 
IS inclination guides me. There is no merit in snch 



" A great deal ; yon are good to those who are good 
to you. It is all I erer deore to be. If people were 
alwi^s Idnd and obedient to those who are cruel and 
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nnjagt, tbe wicked people would haw it all their own 
way : they would Dcver feel afraid, aod m> tfaey would 
never alter, but would grow worae and worie. When 
we are itnick at without a reaacHi, we dtould strike back 
again very hard ; I am sure we ihouJd — so hard as to 
teach the person who struck us never to do it again." 

** YoD will change your mind, I hope, when you 
grow older : as yet you are but a little untaught girl." 

" Bat I feel this, Hden : I must dislike those who, 
whatever I do to please tbem, penist in disliking me ; 
I most resin those who punish me unjosdy. It is a* 
natural as that I should love dtoae who dkow me 
adection, or submit to punishment whoi I feel it i* 
deferred." 

*■ Heathens and savage tribes hold that doctrine | but 
ChriitianB and civilised nations disown it." 

" How i I don't understand." 

" It is not violence that best overcomea hate — nor 
vengeance that most certainly heals injury." 

" What then > " 

" Read the New Testament, and observe what Chritt 
■ays, and how he acts ; make his word your rule, and 
his conduct your example." 

" What does he say f " 

" Love your enemies ; blesa them that curse you ; 
do good to them that hate you and desjntefuUy uae 
you." 

" Then I should love Mrs Reed, which I cannot 
do ; I diould bless her son John, which is inmossible." 

In her turn, Helen Bums asked me to explain ; and 
I proceeded forthwith to pour out, in my own way, the 
tale of my niSerioga and resentments. Bitter and 
tracnlent when exdted, I spoke as I felt, without 
reserve or softening. 

Helen heard me patiently to the end : I expected 
she would then make a remark, but <he said nothing. 
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" Well," I a«k«d impatieiitly, " !s not Mra Reed a 
bard-heaited, bad woman !" 

" She has been unluDd to you, do doubt ) becaute, 
you Kc, she dislikei your cut of character, as Min 
Scatcherd does mioe; but how minutely you remenJier 
alj she has dooe and said to you ! What a nngularly 
deep impre«ai(xi bn injntdce seenu to have made on 
your heart ! No ill-usage so bnndi its record on my 
feelingB. Would you cot be happier if you tried to 
forget her geTcrity, together with the pasoODSte emotioai 
it excited ? Life ajqiears to me too short to be qient 
in nursing animoiity, or regirixiiog wrongt. We are, 
and must be, one and all, burdeoed with faults in this 
world ; but the time will soon come when, I trust, we 
shall put them off in putting off our comq>tU>le bodies ; 
when debasement and nn will &11 from ul with this 
cumbrous frame of flesh, and only the spxk of the 
spiKt will remain, — the impalpable principle of lite and 
thought, pure as when it left the Creator to inspire the 
creature : whence it came it will return ; periiapa again 
to be communicated to some being higher than man — 
perhaps to pass through gradations of glory, from the 
pale human BOul to brighten to the seraph ! Surely it 
will never, on the contrary, be suffered to degenerate 
from man to £end i No ; I cannot believe that ; I 
hold another creed ; which no one ever taught me, and 
which I seldom mention ; but in which I delight, and 
to which I cling ; for it extends hope Co all : it makes 
Eternity a rest — a mighty home, not a terror and an 
abyss. Beddes, with this creed, I can so clearly dis- 
tinguish between the criminal and his crime ; I can so 
sincerely forgive the first while I abhor the last : with 
this creed revenge never worries my heart, degradation 
never too deeply disgusts me, injustice never crushes me 
too low : I live in calm, looking to the end." 

Helen's head, always drooping, sank a little lower as 



cCoogk 



JANE EYRE 7* 

•be finiihed dut acBtence. I mw bf ber look ihe 
wished no tonger to talk to me, but r^faer to coaTcne 
with her own tbonghta. She was not allowed anich 
nme for meditation: a monitor, a great ro«uh girl, 
preaeotly came up, exduming in a ttrong ComDerlaitd 

" Helen Burnt, if jroQ don't go and put your drawer 
in Older, and fold up your work thia minute, I'll tell 
Miss Scatcherd to come and look at it J " 

Helen sighed as her rererie fled, and getting up, 
obeyed the monitor without reply at without delay. 



Ct)«ptct bif, 

MY firtt quarter at Lowood seemed an age } and 
not the golden age ather i it comprised an irl^ 
(ome itniggle with dillicultiea in habituating 
myself to new rules and unwonted tasks. The fear (rf' 
fetlore in these points harassed me worse than the 
physical hardships of my lot ; though these were no 
trifles. 

During January, February, and part of March, the 
de^ snows, and, after their melting, the almost impaaa- 
able roads, prevented our stirring beyond the garden 
walls, except to go to church t but wrthin these limits 
we had to pass an hour every day in the open air. Our 
clothing was insufficient to protect ut from the severe 
cold : we had no boots, die snow got into our shoes and 
melted there ; our ungloved bands became numbed and 
covered with chilblains, as were our feet : I remember 
well the distracting irritation I endured from this cause 
every evening, when my feet inflamed j and the torture of 
ttuusting the swelled, raw, and stiff toes into my shoes 
in the morning. Thm the scanty supply of (bod was 
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diitreMing : with the keen appetitei of growing childreHi 
we hid scarcely nilEcient to keep alire a dehcate invalid. 
From thii deficieDcy of nauriahnient resulted an abuse, 
which pressed hardly on the younger pupils ; whenerer 
the fiunisbed great girU had an opponunity, they would 
coax or menace the little ones out of their portioik 
Many a time I have diared between two clairoantt the 
precious morsel of brown bread distributed at tea-time } 
and after relinquishing to a third, half the ctmcenta t^ 
my mug of coine, I have swallowed the remainder with 
an accompaniment of secret tears, forced from me by 
the exigency of hunger. 

Sundays were dreary days in that wintry season. We 
had to walk two miles to Brocklebridge Church, when 
onr patron officiated. We set out cold, we arrived at 
church colder : during the morning service we became 
almost paralysed. It was too ^ to return to dinner, 
and an allowance of cold meat and bread, in the same 
penurious proportion observed in onr ordioaiy meals, 
was served round between the ternces. 

At the close of the afternoon service we returned W 
an expoaed and hilly road, where the bitter winter win<^ 
blowing over a range of snowy summits to the north, 
almost flayed the skin from our faces. 

I can remember Miss Temple walking lightly and 
rapidly along our drooping line, her plaid cloak, which 
the frosty wind fluttered, gathered close about her, and 
encouraging us, by precept and example, to keep up onr 
s^rus, and march forward, as she said, " like stalwart 
soldiers." The other teachers, poor things, were 
generally themselves too much dejected to attempt the 
task of cheering others. 

How we longed for the light and heat of a blazing 
fire when we got back 1 But, to the litde ones at least, 
this was denied : each hearth in the school-room was 
immediately surrounded by a double row of great ^U, 
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■□d bdnnd them the Tounger childm crouched in 
grcnqx, wrapping their itaiTed anna in thor pinaforet. 

A Ittde solace came at Ica-dmc, in the ihape ot 
a double ration of bread — a whole, instead of a half, 
alice — with the delicious addition of a thin scrape of 
butter ; it was the hebdomadal treat to which we all 
looked forward from Sabbath to Sabbath. I generally 
contriTed to reserre a moiety of ttus bounteous repast 
for myself; hot the remainder I was ioTaiiaUy obliged 
to part widk 

The Sunday evenii^ wa« ^ent in repeating, by heart, 
the Chorcb Catechism, and the fifth, nzth, and seventh 
chapters of St Matthew ; and in listening to a long 
termon, read by bCst Miller, whose irrepressible yawns 
attested her weariDCtt. A frequent interlude of these 
peribnuances was the enactment of the part of Eu^chus 
by some half dozen of little girls ; who, overpowered 
Tnth sleep, would fall down, if not out of the third loft, 
yet olT the fourth form, and be taken up half dead. The 
remedy was, to thrust them forward into the centre of 
the school-room, and t^ige them to stand there till the 
sermon was finished. Somedmes th«r feet failed them, 
and they sank together in a heap; they were then 
propped up with the moniton' high stools. 

I have not yet alluded to the viats of Mr Brockle- 
hnrst; and indeed that |nitleinan was from home 
during the greater part of the 6tX month after n^ 
arrival ; perhaps prolonging his stay with hii fnend the 
archdeacon ; his absence was a relief to mc I need 
not say that I had my own reasons for dreading his 
coming : but come he did at last. 

One afternoon (I had then been three weeks at 
Lowood), as I was sitting with a state in my hand, 
puzzling over a sum in long division, my eyes, raised io 
abstraction to the window, caught nght of a figure jutt 
passing ; I recognised almost instinctively that gaunt 
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oudine ; and when, two mhiuUs after, all the tchool, 
teachen ioduded, roae m muit, it wai not neceauty 
for me to look np in order to aacertain wlioae entraace 
tbey thuB greeted. A long atride measiiRd the achool- 
rooni, and presendy bende Min Temple, who hendf 
bad liaea, stood the aame black colunm which had 
frowned on me so onunoudjr trom the hearth-rug of 
Gateshead. I now glanced udewayi at thi* piece of 
architecture. Yea, I was ri^t : it was Mr Brockle- 
bum, buttoned up in a nutout, and lookmg longer, 
DarroWR, and more rigid that ever. 

I had my own reauDs for being dimajied at thii 
apparition : too well I remembered the perfidious hinta 
given by Mrs Reed about my diipmition, 8cc t the 
Momiae pledged by Mr firocklehurst to appriae Min 
Temple and the teachen of my vidoui nature. All 
along I had been dreading the fiilfilment of this pro- 
mige,~I had been loolung oot daily for the " Coming 
Man," whose information re^)ecting my paat life and 
cODTHsadoD waa to brand me as a bad child for ever: 
now there he waa. He stood at Mias Temple'* vde ; 
he was spealung low in her ear : I did not doubt he 
was making disclosures of my villanyt and I watched 
her eye with painful anxie^, expecting every moment to 
see its dark oib turn on me a glance of repugnance and 
contempt. I liitened too ; and as I happened to be 
seated quite at the top of the room, I caught most of 
what he said : its import relieved me from immediate 
aj^rehension. 

" I suppose. Miss Temple, the thread I bought at 
Lowton will do ; it struck me that it would be just of 
the quality for the calico chemises, and I sorted the 
needles to match. You may tell Miss Smith that I 
forgot to make a memorandum of the darning oeedlea, 
but she shall have some papers sent in next week ; and 
■be is not, on. any account, to ^ve out more than one 
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at a time to each pqiil : if they have more, they are apt 
to be caiclcM and loae them. And, oh ma'am ! I wim 
the woollen ctockuigB were better looked to ! — when I 
was here last, I went into the kitchen-gardm and ex- 
amined the clothes drying on the line ; there was a 
quantity of black hose in a very bad itate of repair i 
from the size of the holes in them I wai sure they had 
not been well-mended fixim time to time." 

He paused. 

" YoDC direcdons shall be attended to, air," said 
MisB Temple. 

" And, ma'am," he continued, " the laundren tells 
me some of the girls have two dean tncken m the 
week : it is too much ; the rules limit them to one." 

"I think I can explain that circumstance, nr. 
Agnes and Catherine Johnatooe were invited to take 
tea with some frimda at Lowton last Thursday, and 
I ^ve them lean to put on clean tuckera for the 



Mr Brocklehunt nodded. 

" Well, for once it may pass ; but please not to let 
the circumstance occur too often. Aod there is another 
thing which surprised me : I £nd, in settling accounts 
with the housekeeper, that a lunch, consisting of bread 
and cheese, has twice been served out to the ^Is 
during the past fortnight How is this i I look over 
the regulations, and I find no such meal as lunch meo- 
tioned. Who introduced diis innovation i and by 
what authority f " 

"I must be responsible for the circumstance, or," 
replied Miss Temple : " the break&st was so ill-pre- 
pared that the fnpla could not possiUy eat it ; and I 
dared not allow them to remain fasting till dinner 
time." 

"Madam, allow me an instanL — You are aware that 
my plan in bringing up these girls is, not 



cCoogk 



76 JAKE EYRK 

thnn to halnti of Inxiuy and indulgcDce, bat to readex 
them hardy, patient, >elf-denytag. Should any litiJe 
accideotal (Appointment of the appetite occur, such as 
the spoSing of a meaJ, the under or the oTcr dressing of 
a did], the incident ought not to be nentialised by [«- 
pladng with aomethiag more delicate the comioit loM, 
thiu pampering the body and obriatiDg the aim of thii 
tnttitntion ; it ought to be improved to the sfatitual 
edification of the papils, by encour^;ing them to erina 
fortitude under the temporary privation. A brief 
address on those occasioni would not be miatimed, 
wherein a judicious instructor would take the oppor- 
tunity of referring to ^e sufferings of the primitive 
Christians ; to the torments of martyts ; to the exhoita- 
tioQs of oor blessed Lord himself, calling upon his 
disciples to take up their cross and follow him ; to his 
wamiags that man shall not live by bread alone, but by 
every word that proceedeth out of the mouth of God ; 
to his divine consolations, ' if ye auflfer hunger or thirst 
for my sake, happy are ye.' Oh, madam, when you 
put biead and cheese, instead of burnt porridge, into 
these children's mouths, you may indeed feed their 
vile bodies, but you little think how you starve their 
immortal souls ? " 

Mr Brocklehurst again paused — perhaps overcome 
by his feelings. Miss Temple had looked down when 
he first began to speak to her; but she now gazed 
straight before her, and her face, naturally pale at 
marble, appeared to be assuming also the coldness and 
fixity of ^at material ; especially her mouth, closed as 
if it would have required a sculptor's chisd to open it, 
and her brow settled gradually into petrified seventy. 

Meantime, Mr firocklehunt, standing on the hearth 
with his hands behind his back, majestically surveyed 
the whole school. Suddenly his eye gave a blink, as 
if it had met something that either dazzled or shocked 
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Ha pupil } tuming, be mid in more npid accent! than 
he had hitherto uaed : — 

" bliss Temple, Mies Templci vba,t~-vbai is that 
girl ^th ended liair^ Red hair, ma'am, curled — 
curled all over i " And extending hii cane he pointed 
to the awful object, his hand shaking as he did so. 

** It is Julia Seven," replied Afus Temple, veiy 
quietly. 

" Jnjia Serem, ma'am ! And why has she, or any 
other, corled hair} Why, in defiance of every pre- 
cept and principle of this bouse, does she conform to 
the world so c^>enly — here m an evangelical, charitable 
eBtablishment — as to wear her hair one man of curie i " 
** Julia's hair curia naturally," returned Miss Temple, 
•till more quied;. 

*< Natunuly ! Yet, but we are oat to conform to 
nature : I wish these girls to be the children of Grace : 
aiid why that abundance i I hare again and again 
intimated that I desire the hair to be arranged closely, 
modestly, plainly. Miss Temple, that girl's hair must 
be cut off entirely ; I will send a barber to>morrow : 
and I see other* who have fer too much of the ex- 
crescence — that tall girl, tell her to turn round. Tell 
all the first (bnn to rite up and direct their faces to the 
waU." 

Miss Temple passed her handkerchief over her lips, 
as if to smooth away the involuntary smile that curled 
them ; she gave the order, however, and when the first 
class could take in what was required of them, they 
obeyed. Leaning a little back on my bench, I could see 
the looks and grimaces with which they commented 00 
this manceuvre : it was a pity Mr Brockleburst could 
not see them too; he would perhaps have felt that, 
whatever he might do with the outside of the cup and 
platter, the inside was (iirther beyond his mterferencc 
than he imagined. 
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He KnnintKd the R*erK of thew living medali Mnie 
five minutea, then pronounced BcatcDce. These words 
fell like the knell of doom :— 

" All those top'kDou must be cut ofl." 

MiBB Temple seemed to remonstrate. 

" Madam," he pursued, " I have a Mait^ to sene 
whose kingdom is not of this world ; my mimon is to 
mortify in these giils the luats of the flesh ; to teach 
them to clothe diemsdves with shame-facedness and 
sobriety, not with braided hair and cottly apparel ; and 
each of the young persons before us hat a Ktmg of hair 
twisted in plaits which vanity itself might have woven : 
these, I repeat, roust be cut oif; think of the tune 
wasted, of " 

Mr Brocklehurst was here interrupted : three other 
visitors, ladies, now entered the room. They ought to 
have come a litde sooner to have heard his lecture on 
dress, for they were splendidly MtiTed in velvet, nlk, 
and fan. The two younger of the trio (fine giris of 
nxteen and seventeen) had grey beaver hats, then in 
feshion, shaded with ostrich plumes, and from under the 
brim of this gracefiil head-dress fell a profiinon of light 
tresses, elaborately curied t the elderly Udy was en- 
veloped in a cosdy velvet shawl, trimmed with ermine, 
and she wore a false front of French curls. 

These ladies were deferentially received by Miss 
Temple, as Mrs and the Misses BrocUehoiBt, and con- 
ducted to seats of hoooor at the top of the room. It 
seems they had come in the caimge with their rererend 
relative, and had beeo conducting a rummaging scrutiny 
of the rooms upst^rs, while he traosacted business with 
the housekeeper, questioned the laundress, and lectured 
the superintendent. They now proceeded to address 
divers remarks and reproofs to Miss Smith, who was 
charged with the care of the linen and tlie inspection 
of the dormitoriei : but I had no time to listen to what 
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Hitherto, while gathering up the difcontve of Mr 
Brocklrinirat and MiM Temple, I bad not, at the same 
time, neglected precautioas to aecuie ray peraonal 
■afety t which I thought would be effected, if I could 
only elude obaemtioa. To this end, I had aat well 
badi on the form, and while leeming to be bu«y with 
vaf sum, had held my slate in nich a manner as to coa- 
c^ my hce : I might have eacaped notice, had not my 
treacherous ^te aomdrnw h^ipened to slip from my 
hand, and felling with an obtniare crash, directly 
drawn every eye upon me ; I knew it was all over now, 
and, as I stooped to pick up the two fragments of ^te, 
1 relied my torcea for the wraat. It came. 

" A careless giri 1 " swd Mr Brocklehurat, and ini> 
mediatdy after — "It is the new pupil, I perceive." 
And before I conid draw breatli, "I must not foiget I 
have a word to say respectine her." Then aloud : how 
loud it teemed to me ! ** Let the child who broke her 
alate, come forward ! " 

Of my own accord, I could not have stirred ; I was 
paralysed: but the two great ^rls wbo sat on each 
nde of me, set me on my legs and puahed me towaida 
the dread judge, and then Miss Tenq>le gendy asnsted 
me to his very feet, and X caught her whispered 
counsel, — 

" Don't be afraid, Jane, I saw it was an accident t 
you shall not be punished." 

The kind whisper went to my heart like a 
dagger. 

<*Anothaf minute, and she will deq>iBe me fcv a 
hypocrite," thought I ; and an impulse of fiuy against 
Reed, Brocklehunt, and Co. bounded in my pulses 
at the convicticm. I was no Helen Bums. 

" Fetch that stool," said Mr Brocklehurat, pointing 
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to a Tny high odc from which a monitor hid joit 
riaen: it vaa brought. 

" Place the child npOD it." 

And I wai placed there, by whom I don't know: I 
wai in no condition to note particalan} I was ml; 
aware that they had hcnsted r.e i^ to the height of Mr 
Brockleburn'a noae, that he was within a yard of me, 
and that a ^read of ahot orange and pviple «ilk peliNc*, 
and a cloud of nlrery pbin^ exteDOed and waved 
below ine> 

Mr Brocklehunt bemitied. 

" Ladies," said be, turning to hii bmily ; " Mm 
Temple, teachen, and children, yon all see tint ^iri ? " 

Of cotme they did ; for I felt their eyes directed 
like burning-glasses against my scorched skin. 

" You see she ii yet young ; you observe she poMesKI 
the ordinary tbrm of childhood; God ba* graciaualf 
given her the shape that he has given to all of ns ; no 
ngnal deformity points her out as a marked character. 
Who would think that the Evil One had already found 
a servant and agent in her i Yet snch, I giieve to «ay, 
is the case," 

A pause^^-in which I began to steady the palsy of 
my nerves, and to feel that the Rubicon was passed } 
and that the trial, no longer to be shirked, must be 
finTily sustained. 

" My dear children," pursued the block marble dei^- 
man, with pathos, " this is a sad, a melancholy occasion ; 
for it becomes my duty to warn yon, that this giH, who 
might be one of God's own lambs, is a little castaway : 
not a member of the true flock, but evidently an inter- 
loper and an alien. You must be on your giurd against 
her } you must sbnn her example : if necessary, avoid 
her company, exclude her from your eporta, and shut 
her out from your converse. Teachers, you most watch 
her : keep yonr eyes on her movements, weigh well her 
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or twice comng dtnraHairt wt my winn fanny afinr- 
iMx>iu, and bong taken by Mim Temple into the 
garden : but, on these occanoni, I wu not allowed to 
go and apeak to ber ; I only bw her from the idMol- 
room window, and then not ditdactly ; for the wm 
much wrapped up, and aat at a dittance under the 



One evening, in the banning of June, I had stayed 
out Tery late with Mary Ann in the wood ; we had, 
aa DBual, annrated ouraelrea from the others, and had 
ivandered far : lo &r that we loM our way, and had to 
a^ it at a lonely cottage, where a man and woman 
Uved, who looked after a herd of half-wild awine that 
fed on the maat in the wood. When we got back, it 
wa« aiter moon-rite : a pony, which we knew to be the 
•ncgeoo'a, was KantUng at the gvden door. Mary 
Ami remaiked that ehe nippoied aome one muat be very 
ill, as Mr Bates had been sent (or at that time of tlw 
erenin^ She went mto the house ; I st^ed bdrind a 
few minntM to plant io my garden a handful of raota I 
had dog up in the forest, and which I feared would 
wither f I left them till the morning. This done, I lin- 
gered yet a little Icmger : the flowers amelt so sweet as 
die dew fell ; it was snch a pleasant ereoing, so aerene, 
•0 warm) the still glowing west promised so £ui1y 
aao^er fine day on the mnrow ; the moon roae with 
such majesty m the grave east. I was noting these 
things and enjoying them as a child might, wboi it 
entered my mind as it had nerer done before : — 

** How tad to be lying now on a nek bed, and to be 
in danger of dying 1 This world it pleasant — it would 
be dreary to be called from it, and to have to go who 
knows where i " 

And then my mind made ita first earnest effort to 
c<anpreheDd what had been infiiaed into it cmceming 
heavm and hell: and for the first titne it recoiled, 
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baffled I md for the fint time glaocing fadund, oo each 
nde, and befm it, it law all round an nnfathomed gulf : 
it felt the one point when it ttood — the preaeot ; all 
the mt \nu fwmlew cloud and vacant depth : and it 
ihnddeFcd at the thooght of tottering, and plnnging 
amid that chaoK. Wlub pondemg thii new idea, I 
heard the front door open ; Mr Bates came out, and 
with him waa a nurse. After the had Ken him mount 
hii hwte and depati; ihe was about to dote the door, 
but I nm up to her. 

" How is Helen Bomi ? " 

niwer. 

se?" 

"Yes." 

** And what does he sa^ about her I " 

" He tays she'll not be here long." 

This phrase, uttered in my hearing yetterday, would 
hare only conreyed the notion that ihe was about to be 
removed to Northumberland, to her own home. I abould 
not have luniected that it meant she was dying ; but I 
knew instantly now ; it opened dear cm my comprehen- 
sion that Hden Bums was numbering her last daya in this 
world, and that she was gdng to be taken to the region 
of spiritB, if such region there were. I experienced a 
shock of horror, then a atrcmg thrill of grief, then a 
desire — a necesaty to see her ; and I asked in what 

" She is m Miss Temple's room," said the nnrae. 

" May I go up and nieak to her ? " 

" Oh, no, child ! It is not likdy { and now it is 
time for yon to come in ,- you'll catch the fner if you 
stop out when the dew is falling." 

The nurse dosed the front door ; I went in by the 
aide entrance wiiidi led to the sdiool-room : I was just 
in time ; it wat nine o'dock, and Miss Miller wag 
cdling the pupils to go to bed. 
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It might be two bom liter, probablf neu- dmn, 
when I — not hanog been able to &1I asleep, and 
deemiag, from the perfect nlence of the domutory, 
that 107 compaoioni were all wrapt in profound repow 
— ro«e softly, put on my frock over my night-drcM, 
and, without tboet, crept fiom the anutment, and Kt off 
in qucK of Mitt Temple'i room. It wai quite at the 
other end of the bouse ; but I knew my way ; and the 
light of the UDclouded summer moon, entering here and 
there at pasuge windows, enabled me to find it without 
difficulty. An odour of camphor and burnt rinegu* 
waned me when I came near the ferer room : and I 
patted its door quickly, fearftH lest th« nurse who nt 
up all night should hear me. I dreaded being di*- 
coveied and sent back ; f(» I miut see Helen, — I must 
onbrace he* before she died, — I must gire her one last 
kiss, exchange with her one last word. 

Having descended a staircase, traversed a portion ol 
the house below, and succeeded in opening and shutdng, 
without o<uae, two doors, I reached another flight of 
steps ; these I mounted, and then just oi^wnte to me 
was Mias Temple's room. A Ught shone through the 
keyhole, and from under the door ; a profiiund sbllneM 
pervaded the vicinity. Coming near, I found the door 
slightly ajar i probably to admit some fresh air into the 
close abode of sickness. Indisposed to hesitate, and fiill 
of impatient impulses — soul and senses quivering with 
keen throes — I put it back and looked in. My eye 
•ought Helen, and feared to find death. 

Close by Miss Temple's bed, and half covered with 
ita white curtains, there stood a little crib. I saw the 
outline of a form under the clothes, but the face was 
hid by the hangings : the nurse I had spoken to m the 
garden sat in an easy chair, asleep ; an unsnufled candle 
burnt dimly on the table. Miss Temple was not to be 
sen) : I knew afterwards that she had been called to a 
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ddiricnia pitiat in the ferer room. I adnoced ; diefi 
panied by the crib nde : my hand wu an the cuitain, 
but I preferrai apeakiog before I withdrew it. I aiiU 
recoiled at the dread of seeing a cotfte. 

" Helen ! " I whi^iered wftly j •' are yo« awake ? " 

She rtirred hertelf, put bade the cnitaiD, and I aw 

her face, pale, waited, but quite composed: Ate 

looked 10 little changed that my fear wat initanttf 

dinipated. 

** Can it be yon, Jane i " she a^ed in her own gentle 

*■ Oh ! " I thonght, " the ti not goiDg to die ; tbey 
are miitaken ; she codd not tpaik and look ao calmly 
if ihe were." 

I got 00 to her crib and kiiaed her ; her fbr^ead 
wat cold, and her cheek both cidd and thin, and to 
were her hand and wrist ; but the oniled ai of old. 

■■ Why are yon come here, Jane i It ii past eleven 
o'clock ; I heard it strike some minutes aiikce." 

" I came to see yon, Hden : I heard you were very 
SI, and I could not alecp till I had spoken to you." 

" Yon came to bid me good-bye, then i you are juK 



" Are you g<Hng Kroewheic, Hden ? Are yon 



gtxng home i " 

"Yes; to my long home — my last home." 

" No, no, Helen I " I stopped, distresied. While 
I tried to devour my tears, a fit of coughing seized 
Helen ; it did not, however, wake the ouise ; when it 
was over, she lay some minutes exhausted ; then she 
whispered: — 

" Jane, your little feet ate bare ; lie down and cover 
yourself with my quilt." 

I did BO : she put her arm over me, and I nestled 
close to her. After a long silence, she resumed ; (till 
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** I am Toy bqtj^, Jane ) ud when ^a hew chat I 
am dead, you imut be nire aod not grieve : then h 
nothiog to grieve about. We all miut die one day, 
aiad the iUneu which ia rentonng me ia not ^infill ; it 
ia gentle and gradual : roy miiid ia at rest. 1 leave no 
one to regret me much : I have only a Ather { and he 
ia lately married, and will not miH me. By dying 
young, I ihall escape great aQfieiinga. I had not quali- 
ties or talents to make my way very well in the woiidi 
I should have been contioually at aab." 

" But where are you going to, Helen 1 Can you 
see i Do you know ! " 

- 1 believe i I have fiiitfa : I am goii^ to God." 
"WhereiaGod? What i» God?" 
** My Mako* and yours, who will never destroy what 
he created. I rely implicitly on his power, and con6de 
wboUy in his goodness: I count the hours till tliat 
eventful one arrives which shall restore me to him^ 
reveal him to me." 

"You are wr^ then, Helen, that there is snch a 
place as heaven ; and that our nuls can get to it when 

** I am sure there ia a fiiture state t I believe God ia 
good ; I can resign roy inunortal part to turn witboat 



" And shall I see you again, Helen, when I die J " 
" You will come to the same region of happiness : 
be recaved 1^ tlw same mighty, universal Parent, no 
doubt, dear Jane." 

Again I questioned ; but this dme only in thought. 
"Where is that ref^ni Does it exists" And I 
claqied my aima closer round Helen ; she seemed 
dearer to roe than ever ; I ielt as if I could not let her 
go; I lay with my &ce hidden on her neck. Fi^ 
lently she said in the sweetest tone, — 
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•* How comfbrt^ile I am I That last fit of coi^tf 
ing hu tired me > little ; I feel aa if I codd deep: 
but don't leave me, Jane ; I like to have you near me." 

" I'll atay with you, Jtar Helen : no one shall take 
me away." 

" Are you warm, dadiog f " 

" Yea.'' 

"Good-night, Jane." 

" Good-night, Helen." 

She kiMcd me, and I her ; and we both soon Ana- 
bered. 

When I awoke it wai day: an unonial movement 
roused me ; I looked ap ; I was in somebody's arms ) 
the nuree held me ; she was cairying me through the 
passage back to the dormitoiy. I was not reprimanded 
tor teivmg my bed ; people had something else to think 
about : no explanatioD was afforded then to my many 
questions ; but a day or two afterwards I learned that 
Miss Temple, on retunung to her own room at dawn, 
had (bund me laid in a little crib; my face against 
Helen Bums's shoulder, my anna round her necL I 
was asleep, and Helen was— dead. 

Her grave is in Brocklebridge churchyard : for 
fifteen years after her death it was only covered by a 
grassy mound ; but now a gray maride tablet marks 
the spot, inscribed with her name, and the word 
" Resnrgam." 



HITHERTO I have recorded in detail the eventa 
of my insignificant existence : to the first ten 
years of my life, I have ^ven almost as many 
chapters. But this is not to be a regular autobiography ; 
I am (Hily bound to invoke memory where I know Iter 
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re^KMuei will poMCM lome degree of intenett t dienfiMV 
I now paM a ^>ce of eighc jean almcMt in olcnce i a few 
linea only are neccttaiy to keep np the linkf of coonectioiL 
When tiie mbm fercr had fulfilled iti miosiaD of 
devBatation at Lowood, it gradually ditappeared irum 
thence ; bat not till tti rirolcDce and tbe number of ita 
Tictinu had drawn piMc attention on the tchooL 
loquiry was made into the origb of die Moui^e, and 
by degree* various facta came out which excited public 
indigDatian in a high d^ree. The unhealthy uature of 
Ac nte I the quaodty and qoali^ of the children's 
food i tbe btackiah, fetid water naed in ita preparation ; 
the piqiilt' wretched clothing and accommodatioiii : 
all tfaeae things were diacoTered { and the diacorery 
produced a remit moitifyiag to Ur Brocklehum, but 
beneficial to tbe instttodon. 

Several wealthy and benerolent individuals in the 
county subscribed largely for the eicctioD of a more 
convenient building in a better libiation ; new regula- 
tioDs wa« made ; improvementa in diet and clotbiag 
introduced ; the fiinda of the tcbool were entnuted to 
the management of a committee. Mr Brodddiurst, 
who, from his wealth and family connections, could not 
be overlooked, still retained the post of treasurer { but 
he was aided in the discharge of his duties by gentlemen 
of rather mwe enlarged and sympathising minds : tua 
office of inq>cctor, too, was shared by those who knew 
how to con^nne reason with strictness, comfort wiA 
economy, compassion with iqoightneaai The school, 
thus improved, became in time a truly useful and noble 
institution. I remained an inmate (^ its walls, after its 
regeneration, for right yean : six as pupil, and two aa 
teacher ; and in both capacities I bear my testimony 
to its value and importance. 

During these eight years my life was uniform : but 
not unhappy, because it was not inacdve. I had the 



cCoogk 



i04 JANE EYRE 

meaaa of M ezcellent edocatioa placed withm my 
reach ; a foodiKM for nme of my studiea, and a deare 
to excel in all, together with a great deli^ m pleaaing 
my teacbera, e^eoally soch ai I loved, urged me on : 
I availed myaelT fiilly of the advantagn ofiued me. In 
tune I roae to be the fim girl of the fint cImb ; then I 
wai tovetted whh the o^xe of teacbn ( which I dia- 
charged with xe>I for two years : but at the end of that 
time I altered. 

Mias Temple, throagh all change^ had thus iar con- 
tiooed niperiateodent of the aemimry : to herinRmctioD 
I owed the bett part of my acqnirementi ; ber fiieodship 
and lociety haa been my continna! aolsce i she had 
Kood me in the atead of mother, gOTOraea,and, latterly, 
rompanion. At tbii period ihe married, removed with 
her huabaod (a clergyman, an excellent man, almoK 
worthy of wen a wile) to a distant county, and conse- 
quent^ was lost to me. 

From tbe day she left I was no longer the same : 
with her was gone every settled feeling, every association 
that had made Lowood in some degree a home to iDe. 
I had imbibed from her something of her nature and 
much of her habits : more harmonious thoughts : what 
seemed betttr regulated feelings had become tbe inmates 
of my mind. I bad given in alle^ance to doty and 
Older ; I was quiet ; I believed I was content : to the 
eyes of Others, usually even to my own, I appeared a 
^sciplined and subdued character. 

But destiny, in the shuie of the Rev. Mr Nasmyth, 
came between me and Mui Temple : I saw her in her 
travelling dress stq) into a post-chaise, shortly after the 
marriage ceremony ; I watched the chaise mount the 
hill and disappear beyond its brow ; and then retired to 
my own room, and there spent in solitude the greatest 
put of the half-holiday granted in honour of the 
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I walked about tfae chamber moit of die dme. I 
ima^oed myaett 011I7 to be Fegrettbg my Ion, and 
thinking how to lepaiT it; bat when myieflectioDg were 
condu^d, and I looked op and foimd that the after- 
noon waa gone, and ereoing hr ad*tiiced, anMhn di^ 
coreiy dawned on me, namely, that ia the interval I had 
ondeigone a tramforming process ; that my mind had 
put ofT all it had bcuTOH«d of Mim Temple — or rather 
that abe had taken with her the lereae atmo^here I 
had been breathing in her ndnity — and that now I waa 
left in my natural element, and begiDDiDg to feel the 
stirring of old emotioai. It did not seem as if a prop 
were withdrawn, but rather as if a motive were gone : it 
waanotthepowertobeQan<piil which had &iled me, but 
the reason tea tranquillity waa no more. My world had 
for aome years bem in Lowood : my experience had 
been of its rules and syatemt ; now I rcraembered that 
the real world waa wide, and that a varied £eld of hopes 
and feara, of aenauiona and excitements, awaited thoae 
who had courage to go forth into its expanae, to seek 
real knowledge of life amidst its perils. 

I went to my window, opened it, and looked ouL 
There were the two vrings of the hoildiiig ; there was 
the ^rden ; there were the sldrta of Lowood ; there 
waa the hilly horizon. My eye passed all other objects 
to reit on those moat remote, the blue jieaks: it waa those 
I longed to surmount ; all within their boundary of rock 
and heath seemed prison -ground, exile limits. I traced 
the white road winding round the base of one mountain, 
and vaniduDg in a gorge between two : how I longed 
to follow it iurther ! I recalled the time when I had 
travelled that very road in a coach ; I remembered de- 
scending that hiU at twilight : an age aeemed to have 
elapeed since the day which broi^ht me first to Lowood, 
and I had never quitted it since. My vacuous had 
all been spent at school : Mrs Reed had never sent for 
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me to Gateshead ( neitha' ahe nor an^ of ber feimly 
had ever been to riot me. I had had no tommniuca- 
tioii by letter or meauge with the outer woild : adiool- 
ndea, acbool-dutie*, achool-habita and notkn^ and 
Toiceg, aod &ce«, and phraan, and coaiamca, and [Oe- 
Eerencea, and antipathic* : tuch waa what I knew of 
exittence. And now I felt that it wai not enough: 
I tired of the routine of eight yean in one afternoon. 
I detired lihcrty ) for liberty I ganied ) for liberty I 
uttered a prayer ; it teemed acattered on the wind then 
faintly blowing. I aband<med it and framed a humbler 
aupplicatimi ; for change, tdmului: that petition, too, 
teemed twept off into vagoe apace s " Then," I cried, 
half deapeiate, "grant me at leait a new territode! " 

Here a bell, rio^g the hour of nppcr, called me 
downitairt. 

I was not fiec to reanme the interrupted chain of my 
reflections till bedtime : eren then a teacher who occu- 
pied the same room with me kept me from the nibject 
to which I longed to recur, by a prolonged efiiuion of 
■mall talk. How I wi^ed sleep wonld silence her! 
It seemed as if, could I but go back to the idea which 
had last entered my nund as 1 stood at the window, 
some inTendfe aoggestioo would liae for my relief. 

Mils Gryce snored at last ; she waa a heavy Weldi- 
woman, and till now her halxtnal naaal nnusB had never 
bera regarded by me in any other light than as a 
nuisance ; to-night I hailed the first de«p notes wilfa 
■atiataction ; I was debarraased of interruption ) my 
half-et^ed thought instandy revived. 

« A new servitude ! There it something in that," 
I soliloquised (mentally, be it undentood i I did not 
talk aloud). " I know there is, because it does not 
sound too sweet ; it ic not like such words u Liberty, 
Excitement, Enjoyment ; delightfid sanndi truly ; but 
no max than sounds tor me ; and so hollow and fleet- 
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ing that H ii mere waste of time to liiten to them. 
But Servitude ! That must be matter of &«. Any 
one may Bcrre : I have terved here right year* } now 
all I want ii to serve eisewheie. Can I not get M 
much of my own willf I« not the thing feanble? 
Ves — yet — the eod is not lo dijficult i if I had only a 
brain active enough to ferret out the means of attain- 
ing it" 

I sat up in bed by way of aronang tlu« laid brain ; h 
was a chilly night; I corered my shoulders with a 
shaw)( and dien I proceeded to ihiiUi again with all my 

" What do I want ? A new place, in a new house, 
amongst new faces, ander new circumstances : I want 
this because it is of 00 use wanting anythiog better. 
How do people do to get a new place ? They apply 
to friends, I suppose ; I have no friends. There are 
many others who have no friends, who must look about 
for themselves and be their own helpers ; and what is 
their resource ? " 

I could not tell : nothing answered me ; I then 
ordered my brain to find a response, and quickly. It 
worked and worked faster : I felt the pulses throb in 
my head and temples ; but for nearly an hour it worked 
in chaos, and no result came of its efforts. Feveiish 
with vain labour, I got up and took a turn in the room j 
undrew the curtab, and noted a »tax or two, shivered 
with cold, and again crept to bed. 

A lund fairy, in my abaence, had surely dropped the 
required suggestion on my pillow ; for as I lay down it 
came quietly and naturally to my mind : — " Those who 
want sitoations advertise ; you must advertise in the 

/Aire Herald." 

" How \ I know nothing about advertiaing." 

Replies rose smooth and prompt now : — 

" You must inclose the adrertiaenient and the money 
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ta pay for it oocler a covn' ifirected to die Editor el 
tbe Htrddt ytni matt put it, the first (^portunit; ;oo 
have, into the port at Lowton \ aoswen miut be ad- 
dreased to J. E. at tbe postHifEce there ; yon can go 
and inquire in abont a week after you send your letter, 
if any are come, and act accnrdingly." 

lliia acheme I went orer twice, thrice } it waa then 
digested m my mind : I had it in a clear practical 
form ; I iek aatiafied, and fell aaleep. 

With earliest day, I waa i^i ; I had my advertiseiiiefflt 
written, enclosed, and directed before the bell rang to 
rouse the tchool ; it ran thus : — 

" A yODDg lady accustomed to tuition " (had I not 
been a teacher two years i) " is de«rouB of nteeting with 
a situation in a private femily where the chltdreo are 
under fourteen ( I thought that as 1 was barely nghteen, 
it would not do to ^ideitake the guidance of pupils 
nearer my own age). She is qualified to teach the 
usual branches of a good English education, together 
with French, Drawing, and Mode" (in those days, 
reader, this now narrow catalogue of accompliahmenti^ 
would have been held toler^y comprehenaire). "Ad- 
dress J. E., Post-office, Lowtoo, shire." 

This document remained locked m my drawer all 
day ; after tea, I asked leave of the new superintendoit 
to go to Lowton, in order to perform some small com- 
imssions for myself and one or two of my fellow- 
teachers ; permisaioo was readily granted ; I went. It 
was a walk of two miles, and the evening was wet, but 
tbe days were still long ; I Tinted . a shop or two, 
slipped the letter into the post-ofiice, and came back 
tbrMgh heavy rain, with streaoung gatmenta, bat with a 
relieved hearL 

The succeeding. week seoned long: it came to an 
end at last, however, like all sublunary things, and once 
more, towards the dose of a pleasant autumn day, I 
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found myfdf afoot 00 the road to Lowton. A [mc- 
turesque track it waa, by the way ; lying aloog the «de 
of the beck aod through the>wmte«t corvet of the dale: 
but that day I thought more of the letters, chat ought 
or might Dot be awaiting nie at the Hcde burgh whiter 
I waa bound, than of the chamu of lea and water. 

My ottennble eirand on this occauMi waa to get 
■neatnred for a pair of ahoes ; so I diacharged that 
bnoneaa fim, and when it waa dooe, I tteppnl scron 
the clean aod qdet little atreet from the ahoemaker's to 
the poat-ofGce : it waa kept by an (Jd dame, wlio wore 
bom apectacles on her noae, and bbck mittena on her 
banda. 

<■ Are there any lettera for J. E. f " I aiked. 

She peered at me over her apectacles, and then she 
opened a drawer and fiunbled among its cootenta for a 
long time, so long that my hopes began to falter. At 
laat, having held a document before ha glasaea for nearly 
five minates, she presented it acroM the counter, accom- 
paojnng the act by another inquisitive and mittruatfid 
glance — it was for J. E. 

** Is there only one ? " I demanded. 

** There are no more," aaid she ; and I put it in my 
pocket and turned my foce homeward ; I could not 
open it then ; rulea obliged me to be back by eight, and 
it was already half-paat seven. 

Various dutiea awaited me on my anival : I had to 
nt with the girls during their hour of study; then it 
was my turn to read piayeiB ; to see them to bed : 
afterwaids I supped with the other teachers. Evra 
when we finally retired for the night, the inevitable 
Miss Gtyce was still my companion : we had only a 
short end of a candle in our candlestick, and I dreaded 
lest she should talk till it was all burnt out ; fortunately, 
however, the heavy supper she had eaten produced a 
aoporific efiect : she was already moring, before I had 



cCoogk 



no JANE EYEE 

(iniabed ondraaDg. There idll remuBed an inch of 
candle : I now took oat my letter ( the seal wu ni 
initial F,; I brolce it ; the conteota were btieL 

" If J. E., who advertited in the tMre Hirald 

of lait Thursday, poaaeste* the acijuirenieiits mentioned i 
and if she is in a pontion to give ntigiactory referencea 
aa to character and competency ; a sitoatioD can be 
otfcied her where there is but one piqnl, a little giri, 
under ten yean of age ; and, where the salary is thirty 
pounds per aonuni. J. E. is requested to send refer- 
ences, name, addnat, and all particulars to the direc- 

" Mrs Fairfax, Thomfield, near Millcote, alure." 

I examined the docuoKnt long : the writing was 
old-fashioned and rather oncertain, like that of an 
elderly lady. This circumstance was satisfactory : a 
private fear had haunted me, that in thus acting for 
myself, and by my own guidance, I ran the risk of 
getting into some scrape; and, aliove alt things, I 
wished the result of my endeavourv to be respectable, 
proper, m regie, I now felt that an elderiy lady was 
no had ingredient in the bunnesB I had on hand. Mrs 
Fairfax ! I saw her ia a black gown and widow's cap t 
frigid, perhaps, but not uncivi] : a model of elderly * 
English regpectabili^. Thomfield I that, doubtless, 
was the name of her house : a neat, orderly spot, I was 
■me; though I failed in my eflbrta to conceive a 

correct plan of the premises. Millcote, shire ; I 

brushed iq> my recollections of the n>^ of England ; 

yes, I saw it ; both the shire and the town. shire 

was seventy miles nearer Lond<« than the mnote 
county where I now resided : that was a recommenda- 
tion to me. I longed to go where there was life and 
movement: MillcMe was a large mann^turing town 

on the banks of the A ; a busy place enough, 

doubtless : w much the better j it would be a complete 
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change at leasL Not that n^ fancy wat mnch ca[>- 
ti*ated bjr the idea of ioaschininevB and clouds of 
nnoke — *'bat," I argued, "Tborafim will, probably, 
be a good way from Uie town." 

Here the wclut of the candle dropped, and the wick 

Next day new itepi were to be taken ■ my plana 
coatd no longer be confined to my own brcBtt ; I mutt 
impart them in order to achjere their mcceas. Having 
■ought and obtained an andieace of the niperintendent, 
during the noontide recreation, I told her I had a pro 
apcct of getting a new ntoation where the ralary would 
be double what I now receiTed (for, at Lowood, I qdIj 
got £i$ per mmnm) ; and requested she would break 
the matter for me to Mr Brocklehorat, or tome of the 
committee, and aacertain whether they would pemut me 
u> mention than ai reference*. She obligiD^y coa- 
■ented to act aa mediatrix in the matter. The next 
day she laid the aiTair before Mr Brocklehunt, who 
said that Mrs Reed mutt be written to, as she was my 
natural guanUan. A note was accordingly addressed to 
that lady, who returned for answer, that ** I might do as 
I pleased : she had long relinquished all interference in 
my aSain." This note went the round of the com- 
mittee, and at last, after what appeared to me mott 
tedious delay, formal leave wai given me to better my 
ccHiditii» if I could ; and an assurance added, that as I 
had always conducted myself well, both as teachn- and 
pupil, at Lowood, a testimonia] of chaiacter and 
cxpadty, signed by the inmectois of that instttuticm, 
should forthwith be fiinushea me. 

This testimonial I accordiugly received in about a 
month, forwarded a copy of it to Mrs Fairfax, and got 
that lady's reply, stating that she was satisfied, and 
fixing that day fortnight as the period for my 'I'igjiiffipg 
the post of governess in her bouse. 
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I DOW baaed myaelf in preparatioiiB ; the foTtni^ 
passed rapidly. I had not a very large wardrobe, 
though it was adequate to my wants ; and the last day 
sufficed to pack my tronk,— -the same I had brongfat 
with me agbt years ago from Gateshead. 

The box was corded, the card nailed 'on. In half 
an hour the carrier was to call for it to take it to 
Lowton, whither I mystlf was to repair at an eariy 
hour the next morning to meet the coach. I had 
brushed my Idack stuff trardling dress, prepared my 
bonnet, gloves, and muff; sought in all my drawov to 
ace that no article was left behind ; and now, haTing 
nothing mote to do, I sat down and tried to rest. I 
could not ; though I had been on foot all day, I could 
not now repOK an innaot ; I was too much excited. 
A phase of my life was cloong to-night, a new one 
opening to-morrow; impossible to slumber in the 
interval ; I muat watch fevcridily while the change was 
being accomplished. 

" Miss," said a servant who met me in the lobby, 
where I was wandering like a troubled tprit, ** a person 
below wishes to see yon." 

« The carrier, no doubt," I thought, and ran down- 
stMn without enquiiy. I was paniog the back parlour, 
or teachers' Btting-room, the door of which was half 
open, to go to the kitchen, when some one rait oat : — 

" It's her, I am sure ! — I could have told her any- 
where ! " cried the individual who stopped my progress 
and took my hand. 

I looked : I saw a woman attired tike a wejl^dretsed 
servant, matronly, yet still young ; very good-looking, 
with black hair and eyes, and lively complexion. 

" Well, who is it ! " she asked in a voice and with a 
smile I half recognised ; " you've not quite forgotten 
me, I think, Miss Jane .' " 

In another seciHid I was embracing and kissing her 
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r^tnnxuly : " Bene i Beaoe ! BetM ! " that vat all 
I said I whereat she half laudud, half ciicd, and wc 
both weot into the pariour. By the fire Kood a Uttle 
fellow rf three yean old, in plaid frock and 



** That u my little boy," laid Benie, directly. 
" Then yon are married, BeMte i " 
** Yet : nearly fifC yean wee, to Roben Leaven, 
the coachman; and I've a Uttle gbi bcnde* Bobby 
time, that I've chiinened Jane." 

*• And yon don't live at Gotetheid ? " 
•* I Ike at the lodge : the old porter haa left." 
"Well, and how do they all get on? Tell om 
everything abont them, Benie 1 bat lit down firaC ; and, 
Boboy, come and nt on my knee, will yon?" but 
-Bobby preferred udUng over to hia mother. 

" You're not grown w very tall, Miaa Jane, nor 90 
very itoat," continued Mia Leav«i. <*I dare ny 
they've not kept yoo too well at achool*. Mist Reed is 
.the head and ahoulders taller than you are; and Miv 
Georeiana would make two of you in breadth." 
" Geoi;pana is handaome, I Mippotc, BcMie .' " 
'* Very. She went np to London laat winter with 
her mama, and there everybody admired her, and a 
voong lord fell b love with her : but hii relatioot were 
It the match ; and-~what do 70D think ?— he and 
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Georgiana made it up to ran away : but they were 
found out and au^iped. It waa Miu Reed that found 
them out: I bdieve Ak was envioui; ud now she 
and her uter lead a cat and dog life togetbn t they 
are alwaya quairelliog." 

" Well, and what of John Reed ? " 

"Ofa, he ii not doing ao well u hia mama could 
with. He went to college, and he got — piocked, I 
think they call it : and then hia uncles wanted him to 
be a barrister, and study the law : but he ia tach a dt*- 
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" What doe* he look like i " 

" He is very tall : aome people call him a fine look- 
ing young man ; but he hai mch thick lipa." 

"AndMre Reed?" 

" Misais looks stoat and well eaou^ in the face, but 
I think she*! not quite easy in her mind ; Mr John's 
conduct does not pleaie her — he spends a deal of 

" Did «be lend you here, Beade i " 

" No, indeed : but I have long wanted to see you, 
and when I heard that there had been ■ letter from you, 
and that you were going to another pan of the country, 
I thought I'd just set off, and get a look at you before 
you were quite out of my roach." 

" I am afraid yon are disappointed in me, Bessie." 
I mid thia laughing : I perceived that fiesae'a glance, 
though it expressed regard, did in no sh^ denote 
admiration.' 

"No, Miss Jane, not exactly; you are genteel 
enough ; you look like a lady, and it is as mncfa as e*er 
I expected of you : yoo were no beauiy at a child." 

I smiled at Bessie's frank annver : I felt that it was 
correct, but I confeas I was not quite indifierent to its 
import: at eighteen moat peo[Je wiA to please, and the 
conviction that they have not an extedor likely to 
sec(Hid that desire brings anything but gratification. 

" I dare say you are clever, though,*' continued 
Bessie, hy way of solace. "What can you do^ Can 
you play on the piano I " 

« A little." 

There was one in the room ; Bessie went and opened 
it, and then asked me to sit down and give her a tone : 
I played a waits or two, and she was charmed. 

•'The Mias Reeda could not play as well ! " said 
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■he exnltmgly. ■* I alwap nid yon vronld rarpMS them 
in learning : and can you draw i " 

" That ii one of my paintiDgi over the chimney- 

fiece." It waa a landac^ in water coloon, of which 
had nude a pretent to the uperintendent, in acknow- 
ledgment of her oblig^g mediation with the committee 
f» my behalf, and which the bad framed and glared. 

« Wdl, that is beandinl, Min Jane 1 It is ai fine a 
pictore aa any Miss Reed's drawing-maKer could paint, 
let alone the yoong ladies thenuelres, who conld not 
: and have yoa learnt French i " 
mK ' 

** Oh, yon are quite ■ lady, VSm Jane ! I knew yon 
would be : you will get on whether your reUtiDiu notice 
you or not. There wai Bometfaing I wanted to aak 
you. Have you erer heard anything from your father's 
kingfolk, the Eyrea i " 
" Never in my life." 

" Well, you know Mini always said they were poor 
and quite despicable ; and they may he poor j but I 
believe they are as much gentry as the Reeds are ; for 
one day, nearly seven years ago, a Mr Eyre came to 
Gatesluad and wanted to see you ; Missis said yon were 
at school fifty miles ofF) he seemed so much dist|H 
pointed, for he could not stay ; be was gc»ag on a 
voyage to a foreign country, and the ship was to sail 
from London in a day or two. He looked quite a 
gentleman, and I believe he was your father's brother." 
" What foreign country was he going to, Besae ! " 
"Aa island thousands of miles off, where they make 

! — the butler did tell me " 

Madeira 1 " I suggested. 

Yes, that is it — that is the very word." 

So he went i " 
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" Yet { he did Dot May many nunotn in the boaae i 
Mini vaa very high with liini ; ihe called htm after- 
wards a * neaking trademiaii.' My Robeit belieTea he 
wai a wine-merchaot." 

"Very likely," I retnroed; ** or perh^ clerk or 
agent to a wiDe-roerchant." 

Beine and I coDTcned about old timei an hour 
longer, and then ahe waa oUiged to leave me : I saw 
hn- again for a few nnnutea the next morning at 
Lowton, while I was waiting for the coach. We 
parted finally at Uie door of the Brocklehunt Aims 
there : each went her aeparate way ; die aet off for the 
brow of Lowood FeU to meet the oooTeyance which 
waa to take her back to Gateahead, I mounted the 
vehicle which waa la bear me to new duttea and a oew 
liie in the nnknown enrinna of MiUcotR 
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ANEW chapter b a Dovel ii aomething like a new 
acene in a play ; and when I draw up the 
curtain this time, reador, you mun fancy you 
aee a room in the George Inn at MiUcote, with mch 
large figured petering on the walls as inn roonu have ; 
auch a carpet, auch liuniture, auch oroaments <m the 
mantd-piece, auch piints; including a portrait of 
George the Third, and another of the Prince ot 
Walea, and a repneaentation of the death of Wolfe. 
Ail thii ii viaible to you by the light of an oil lamp 
banging from the ceiling, and by that of an excellent 
fire, near which I ait in my cloak and bonnet; roy muff 
and ombrella lie on the table, and I am warming away 
the numbnesa and chill contracted by nxtecn hours' 
exposure to the rawneaa of an October day t I left 
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Lowton at four o'clock a.m., and the KGOcote town 
clock u now joK aaiking eight. 

Reader, though I look comfbrtablr accommodated, I 
am not very trancjnil is my mind. I thought when the 
cottch stopped here there would be aome one to meet 
me; I looked anxioutly nrand aa I deacended the 
wooden atepa the " booti " placed for my convenience, 
expecting to hear my name piooounced, and to aee 
some deicription of carriage wahiRg to convey me to 
Thomfield. Nothing of the aort was viable : and when 
I aaked a waiter if any one had been to inquire after a 
Miu Eyre, I wat anaweredin the Degative : go I had no 
reaourcebut toreqveac tobeahown into a private room : 
and here I am waiting, while all nrti of doubta and 
feara are troubling my thoughti. 

It is a veiy strange aensation to ioexperienced youth 
to feel itaelf quite alone in the world, cut adrift from 
erety connection, uncertain whether the port to which 
it ia bouod can be reached, and prevented by many 
impediments from returning to that it baa quitted. Th« 
charm of adventure sweetens that senaation, the glow of 
pride warms it ; but then the throb of iear diatuH>s it | 
and fear with me became predomiuant, when half an 
hour elapaed and (till I was alone. I bethought myaelf 
to ring die belt. 

**Ia Uiere a place in thia neighbaurhood called 
Thomfield i" 1 aaked of the wuter who answered the 



** Thonfield i I don't know, ma'am ; I'll enquire at 
the bar." He vanished, but reappeared inttuitly : — 

" It your name Eyre, Miat i 

"Yes." 

" Person here waiting ftw you." 

I Jumped up, took my muff and umbrella, and 
hastened into the inn-pasaage : a man was standing by 
the open door, and in the lamp-lit street I dimly saw a 
me-borse conveyance. 
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*< Tlu* win be your higgagc, I toppote i " ttad the 
man rather ibnqttly when be nw me, pointing to my 
t miA in the pusue* 

•* Yes." He hcnited it od to the vehicle, ^ich was 
a K>rt of car, and then I got in : before he ahot me i^ 
I adced him how far it waa to Ttiornfield. 

" A matter of ax nulea." 

" How loDg thai) we be before we get there ? " 

" Happen an boor and a hal£" 

He raat«ied the car dots, climbed to hia own aeat 
outaid^ and we aet off. Our progreu waa ieimrety, and 
gave me ample time to reflect : I waa content to be at 
kngtb so near tbe end of my journey ; and aa I leaned 
back in the comfortable thongh not elegant conveyance, 
i meditated much at my eaae. 

** I Buppoee," thought I, "judging from the platn- 
nea* of the serrant and carriage, Mn Fairfax ii not a 
very dadung peraon : ao much the better ; I never li«ed 
amongst fine people but once, and I waa very miserable 
with them. I wonder if ihe livea alcme except thia 
little girl ; if ao, and if tbe t« in any degree amuble, I 
ehall (Dicly be able to get on with her ; I will do my 
beat ! it ia B pity that doing one's beat does not always 
anawer. At Lowood, indeed, I took that resolution, 
kept it, and succeeded in pleasing ; but with Mrs Reed, 
I remember my best was always sporned with scorn. 1 
pray God Mrs Fair&x may not turn out a second Mn 
Reed ; but if she does, I am not bound to stay with 
her : let the worst come to the worst, I can advertiae 
again. How &r are we on our road itow, I wonderf " 

I let down the window and looked oat : Millcote 
was behind ua ; judging by the number of its lights, it 
seemed a place of conaderabie magnitude, much larger 
than Lowton. We were now, aa far as I could see, on 
a sort of common i but there were houaes scattered all 
<mt the (liitiict t I fdt we were in a diffeiatt n^ion to 
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Lowood, more populous, less [nctareaqne ; more tttrring, 
lew romantic. 

The roads were heary, the oight misty ; my con- 
ductor let his horse walk all the way, and the hour and 
a half extended, I verily befieve, to two hours ; at last 
he turned in his seat and said : — 

"You're ooan so fer fro' Thomfield now." 

Again I looked out : we were paming a church : I 
■aw its low broad tower against the aky, and it« bell was 
tolling a quarter ; I saw a narrow galaxy of fights too, 
00 a hill-nde, marking a Tillage or hamlet. About ten 
mioute* after, the driver got down and opened a pair of 
gates ; we pasMd through, and they cla^ied to b^ind 
o& We now slowly asceoded a imt, and came npon 
the kmg front of a house ; candle-light gleamed from 
one curtained bow-window g all the rest were dark. The 
car stopped at the front door ; it was opened by a roaid- 
serraat ; I alighted and went in. 

"Will you walk this way, ma'am," said the girlj 
and I followed her across a square haU with high doors 
all round ; die ushered me into a room whose douUe 
illuminatioD of fire and candle at first dazzled me, con- 
trailing as it did with the darkness to which my eyes 
had been fiw two hoars inured; when I could see, 
however, a cozy and agree^e picture presented itself 

A snug, smaU room ; a round table by a cheerful 
fire ; an arm-chair high-backed and old-fashioned, 
wherein sat the neatest imaginable litde elderly lady, 
'- widow's cap, black silk gown and snowy muslm 



apron ; exactly like what I had fancied Mrs Faiiftx, 
only less stately and milder looking. She was occupied 
in knitting; aurgecatsatdemurdy at herfeet; nothing 



I short was vranttng to complete the beau-ideal t? 
domestic comfort, A more reasauring introduction for 
a new govenieaa could scarcely be conceived : there was 
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no grandeur to oyerwbelni, no ttatdiiKV to embonaga t 
and then, as I entered, the old lady got i^, and prooipd; 
and kindly came forward to meet me. 

" How do you do, my dear { I am afraid you have 
bad a tedious ride ; John diivei «o alowly : you muM 
be cold, come to the fire." 

"Mrs Fair&x, I uippose?" said I. 

" Yea* you are right : do ut down." 

She conducted me to her own chair, and then began 
to remove my »hawl and untie my b(»iDet>4tringi : I 
begged she would not give herself so much trouble. 

" Oh, it is no trouble ; I dare say your own handi 
are almost numbed with cold. Leah, make a little hot 
negus and cut a sandwich or two : here are the keys of 
the store-room." 

And she produced from her pocket a most hoiae- 
wifely bunch of keys, and delivered them to the 

" Now, then, draw nearer to the fire," she con- 
tinued. 

" You've brought your lu^age with you, haven't 
you, my dear ? " 

" Yes, ma'am." 

" I'll see it carried into your room," she laid, and 
bustled out. 

"She treats me like a vintor," thought I. "1 
little expected such a reception; I anticipated only 
coldness and stiftiiess : this is not like what I have 
heard of the treatment of goveroetses ; but I must not' 
exult too soon." 

She returned ; with her own hands cleared her 
kpitting apparatus and a bo(^ or two &om the table, to . 
make room for the tray which Leah now brought, and 
then herself banded me the refreshments. I felt rather 
confused at being the objea of more attention than I 
had ever before received^ and that, too, shown l^ my 
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en^loyer aod taperior; but at abe did not beraelf Kem 
to coniider ihe wai doing anything out of her pkce, I 
thought it better to take her civilities quietly. 

" ShaU I have the pleasure of leeing Mim Fair&z 
to-nigfat !" 1 aaked, when I had partaken of what ibe 
ofl«[«d me. 

** What did yon mj, mf dear } I am a little deaf," 
returned the good lady, approaching her ear to my 

I repeated the question ibcmc distinctly. 

"Win FuT&x? Oh, yon mean Mi« Vaioul 
Varens is the name of yoni fittore pu|Hl." 

" Indeed ! Then she is not yoor daughter i ** 

«No, — I have no femily." 

I shcwld have followed up my first inquiry, by aak* 
ing in what way Miss Varena was connected with her } 
but I recollected it was not polite to ask too many 
questions : besides, I was sure to hear in time. 

" I am ao glad," ^e continued, as she sat down 
oppodte to me, and took the cat on her knee ] " I am so 
glad you are come ; it will be quite pleasant liring here 
now with a companion. To be sure it it pleasant at 
any time ; for Thomfield is a fine old ball, rather 
neglected of late years perhaps, but still it it a respect 
able place; yet you know in winter time one ieels dreary 
quite alone, iu the best quarters. I my atone — Leah 
is a nice girl to be sure, aod John and bis wife are very 
decent people ; but then joa see they are only serrant^ 
and one can't coQTerae with them on terms of equality : 
one must keep them at due distance, for fear of losing 
one's authority. I'm sure last winter (it was a veiy 
severe one, if you recollect, and when it did not snow, 
it rained and blew), not a creature but the butcher 
and postman came to the house, from November till 
February; and I realty got quite melancholy with 
Mtting ni^t after night aloM ; I had Leah in to read 
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to me tooKttineB ; bnt I don't tlunk the poor ffii Hked 
the talk much : >be felt it confimDg. In nirtDg and 
inmiiier one got on better: nioihioe and long (Uya 
make nich a diffisrence ; and then, jiut at the com- 
mencemeot of thU autumn, little Adela Varena came 
and her none : a child makea a house alive all at once ; 
and now you are here I ahall be quite gay." 

VLj heart really warmed to the worthy lady at I 
beard her talk ; and I drew my chair a little nearo- to 
her, aud expiened my aiocere with that the mi^t find 
my OHnpanv as agreeable >a the anticipated, 

" Bnt I'll not keep you ntting up late to-night," aaid 
■he ; " it is on the stroke of twelve now, and you have 
been travelling all day : you muat fed tired. If you 
have got your feet well warmed, I'll diow yoa your 
bed-room. I've had the room next to nune pr^nred 
for you ; it ti only a amall apartment, but I thought yoa 
would like it better than one of the large front cham- 
bera : to be rare they have finer furniture, but they aie 
«o dreary and solitary, I never sleep b them myadf." 

I thanked her for her considerate chcnce, and aa I 
really felt fat^aed with my long journey, expreaaed my 
readinet* to retire. She took her candle, and I followed 
her from the tx>om. First ahe went to see if the hall- 
door was fastened ; having taken the key from the lock, 
■he led the way upstairs. The steps and baniaters were 
of oak ; the staircase window was high and latticed j 
both it and the long gallery into which the bed'Toom 
doors opened, looked ■• if they belonged to a church 
rather than a house. A veiy chill and vault-like air 
pervaded the stain and gallery, suggeating cheerleaa 
ideas of space and solitude ; and I was glad when 
finally uahered into my chamber, to find it of amalt 
dimensions, and fiimished in ordinary modem style. 

When Mrs Fairfax had bidden me a Und good-night, 
and I had fastened my door, gazed leisurely round, and 
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in aoroe meaMire effiiced the eerie impretnon made bj 
that wide hall, that daric and qMcioiu daircaae, and that 
loDg, cold galleiy, by the livelier aipect of mj little 
room, I remenibmd that after a day of bodily fatigoe 
and iDental anxiety, I wai now at hat to lafe haven. 
The impulae of gradtode awelled my heart, and I knelt 
down at the bedsde, and ofiered up thanlu where 
f.hanfca were doe ; not forgetting, ere I rose, to inqtlore 
aid on my iiirther path, and the power of meridng the 
HnT<tifai which teemed *o frankly ofiered me befwe it 
«raa earned. My coach had no thomi m it that night ; 
my solitary room no fears. At once weary and con* 
tent, J slept soon and soondly : when I awoke it waa 
broaidtj. 

The chamber looked aich a bright little place to nw 
■a the ran shone in between the gay bine chintz window 
cnrtainB, showing papered walls and a carpeted floor, so 
unlike the bare punks and stained plaster of Lowood, 
that my spirits rose at the view. Externals have a 
great effect oa the young : I thought that a &irer era of 
life waa beginning for me, one that was to have its 
flowers and pleasures, as well as its thorns and toila. 
My faculties, roused by the change of scene, the new 
field ofiered to hope, seemed all astir. I cannot pre- 
cisely define what they expected, but it was somethbg 
pleasant : not perhsis that day or that month, but at an 
indefinite future period. 

I rose ; I dressed myself with care : obliged to be 
plain — for i had no article of attire tliat waa not made 
with extreme simplicity — I was sdll by nature aolidtous 
to be neat. It waa not my habit to be diaregardful of 
^ipearance, or careless of the impresaon I made t on 
the contrary, I ever wished to look as well as I coold, 
and to please as much aa my want of beauty would per. 
mit. I sometimes regretted that I was not handsomer : 
I sometimes wished to have rosy cheeks, a straight nose^ 
and small cherry mouth 1 I desired to be tall, stately, 
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aod fiady developed b figure ; I felt it ■ iiii> 
fortoDe thu I waa ao litde, k> paJe, and had feitnm so 
inegular and «o marked. And wby h^ I dieae 
aspiratioiu and these regrets i It would be difficult to 
say : I could not then distinctly say it to myidf ; yet I 
had a reason, and a logical, Datura! reason too. How- 
ever, when I had bnished my hair veiy amooth, and put 
on oiy black frock — which, QuakerJike as it was, at 
least bad the merit of fitting to a nicety — and adjusted 
my dean white tucker, I thought I should do nspect- 
abJy enough to appear before Mrs Faii&c ; and that 
my new pupil would not at least recoil froni me with 
antipathy. HaTing opened my chamber window, and 
seen that I left all things straight and neat on the todet 
table, 1 ventnied forth. 

Traversing the long and matted gallery, I descended 
the slippery steps of oak ; then I gained the hall ; I 
halted there a minute ; I looked at some pictures <n the 
walls (one I remember represented a grim man in & 
cuirass, and one a lady with powdered hair and a penl 
necklace^ at a bronze lamp pendant from the ceiling, at 
a great clock whose case was of oak curioasly carved, 
and ebcm black with time and rubbing. Ever3nhing 
appeared very stately and imposing to me : but then I 
was so little accustomed to grandeur. The hall-door, 
which was half of glass, stood open ; I stepped over 
the threshold. It was a fine autumn mormng ; the 
eaHy sun shone serenely on embrowned groves and still 
green fields : advancing on to the lawn, I looked up and 
am^eyed the front of the mannon. It was three storiea 
high, of proportions not vast, though connderable : a 
gendeman s manorhouse, not a nobleman's seat : battle- 
ments round the top gave it a picturesque look. Its 
grey front stood out well from tbe back ground of a 
rookery, whose cawing tenants were now on the wing : 
they flew over the lawn snd grounds to alight in 9 
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great meadow, from which tbete were vparated by a 
sunk fcDce, and where an array of migbty old tboin 
trees, Kroog, knotty, and broad ai oaks, at cmce ez- 
plained the etymology of the maotion'B dengnation. 
Faither off were hUJa; not *o lofty aa tboie roimd 
X.owood, nor ao craggy, nor so Uke banien of aepara- 
tMm fnttB the living world; bvt yet quiet and lonely 
hilli enouBb, and Kcming to embrace lliomBeld with a 
•eclunon I had not expected to find exittent to oetr the 
Mining locality of Mjilcote. A little hamlet, whose 
roofs were blent with tree*, straffed up the side of one 
of these hills ; the church of the district stood nearer 
Thomfield: it> old tower-top kraked over a knoll 
between the house and gates. 

I was yet enjoying the calm prospect and pleasant fregfa 
air, yet liatening wiUi delight to the cawing of the rooks, 
yet sorreying the wide, hoary front of the hall, and 
thinking what a great place it was for one lonely litUe 
dame like Mrs Fair&x to inhatnt, when tliat lady 
appeared at the dow. 

*< What 1 out already i " said she. " I see yon are 
an eady riser." I went up to her, and was received 
widi an afl^ble kiss and shake of the hand. 

" How do you like Thomfield i " she asked. I told 
her I liked it very much. 

"Yes," she said, " it is a pretty place ; but I fear it 
will be getting oat of order, luiless Mr Rochester 
should take it mro his head to come and rende here 
permanently ; or, at least, Tint it rather oftener : great 
iiouses and fine grounds recjuire the presence of the 
proprietor." 

•* Mr Rochester t " I exclaimed. " Who is he ? " 
" The owner of Thomfield," die re^ionded quietly. 
** Did you not know he was called Rochester i " 

Of course I did not — I had never heard of him 
before ; but the old lady seemed to regard bis e: 
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u a uniTeraally undentood ^ct, with «4ucb emybody 
nnut be acquainted by insbDCt. 

" I thought," I contiaued, " Thomfield belonged to 
you." 

" To me i Bleu yon, child ; what ao idea. ! To 
me! I am only the houaelceeper — the manager. To 
be ture I am diitantly related to the Rodiestera by the 
mother'a tide ; or, at least, my husband vat : he wu a 
clergyman, incumbent of Hay — that little Tillage yonder 
on the hill — and that church near the gates wu his. 
The preaeot Mr Rochester'! mother wa* a PairiaZ) 
and Kcond cousin to my husband ; but I never prenune 
oa the coooection — in &ct it is oothing to me ; I 
connder myself quite in the light of an ordiitary Uoose- 
keeper: ray employer ii always civil, and I expect 
nothing more." 

" And the little girl — my pupil ? " 

" She is Mr Rochester's ward ; he commissioned me 
to find a gOTcmess for her. He intends to have her 

brought up in shire, I believe. Here she cmnes, 

with her ' bonne,' as she calls her norse." The enigma 
then was explained : this affable and kind little widow 
was no great dame, but a dependajit Uke myself. I tUd 
not like her the worse for that ; on the contrary, I felt 
better pleased than ever. The equality between her and 
me was real ; not the mere result of condescension on 
her part : so much the better — my posidon was all the 

As I was meditating on this discovery, a little ffii, 
followed by her attendant, came running up the lawn. I 
looked at my pupil, who did not at first appear to notice 
me : she was quite a child, pediaps seven or dght yean 
old, slightly built, with a pale, miall-featured face, and a 
redundancy of hair falling in curls to her waist. 

" Good morning. Miss Adela," said Mrs Fait£uc. 
■* Come and aptak to the lady who ia to teacb you, 
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and to make yov a derer wonua Mme day." She 
approached. 

**C'est Ik ma gon-KntasMi" nid dx, poiotiDg to 
me, and addmnng her dutk i who aoBwerra : 

" Mail oin, certaiDeaiait." 

"Are they foreigDen?" I b^uired, amazed at 
bearing the French laDgoage. 

** The Dane ia a forrigncr, aod Adela wu ixiro on 
the Continent ; and, I bdiere, never left it dll within 
■ix monthi ago. When ahe firtt came here ahe could 
apeak, no English ; now ihe can make ihift to talk it a 
fattle : I don't nndentand her, ihe aaxea it to with 
French ; but you will make oot her mcaniiig very wdl, 
I daresay." 

Portonately I had had the advantage of being taught 
French hy a French lady ; aod aa I had alwayi made 
a point of convening with Madame Pienot, at often a* 
I could, and had, bcMdea, during the latt aevcn yean, 
learnt a portion of Preach by heart daily — flying 
mywlf to take paint with my accoit, and imitumg aa 
cloaely at pottible the pronunciation of my teacher — I 
had BCtjdiml a certain degree of readineaa and correct- 
nesi in the language, and wat not likely to be much at a 
loat with Mademoiielle Adela. She came and ahook 
hands with me when ahe heard that I wat her govemeaaj 
and aa I led her into break&at, I addretted aome pfaratet 
to her in her own tongue : the replied briefly at fint, 
but after we were seated at the table, and ^e had 
examined me tome ten minutet with her large hazd 
eyet, the suddenly commenced chattering fluently. 

"Ah," cried the, in French, "you sp^k my l^iguage 
aa well at Mr Rochester does : I can talk to you as I 
can to him, and so can Sophie. She will be glad ; 
nobody here understands her ; Madame Fair&x it all 
English. Sophie ia my nurse ; ahe came with me over 
the tea in a great ihip with a chimney that tmoked — 
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how it did onokel — and I vat dck, and so wU 
Sophie, and so waa Mr RocheMer. Mr Rochester lay 
down OD a Bofa in a pnttjr room called the salon, and 
S<H>hic aad I bad little bed* b aootber place. I nearly 
fell out of mine ; it was like a *be]f. And, Made- 
moiselle what is yoar name ? " 

" Eyre — Jane Eyre." 

" Aire l Bah ! I cannot say it Well : onr dnp 
sttfiped in the moming, before it was quite daylight, at 
a great ci^ — a hnge ci^, with very darit houses and all 
smoky I not at all like the pretty clean town I caioe 
from; and Mr Rochester carried me in his arme ovn" a 
plank to the land, and Sophie came aftn', and we all got 
into a coach, which took us to a beautiful large house, 
laiger than this and 6ner, called an hotel. We stayed 
thne neariy a week ! I and Sophie used to walk every 
day in a great green place full of trees, called the Park ; 
and there were many children there besides me, and a 
pond with beautifiil birds in it, that I fed with crumba." 

" Can you understand her when she runs on so fast i " 
asked Mrs Fairfax. 

I understood her very well, for I had been accuse 
tomed to the fiueot tongne of Madame Kerrot. 

" I wish," continued the good lady, " you would ask 
her a question or two about her parents : I wonder if 
she remembers them ? " 

"Ad^Ie," I inquired, "witfi whom did you lire 
when you were in that pretty clean town you spoke of? " 

" I lived long ^o with mama ; but die is gone to the 
Holy Virgin. Miama used to teach me to dance and 
sing, and to say verses. A great many gentlemen and 
ladies came to see mama, and I used to dance -bcfbie 
them, or to sit on their knees and sing to them : I liked 
it Shall I let you bear me sing now ? " 

She had finished her break&st, so I permitted her to 
give a specimen of her accomplishmenu- Descending 
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from her cbur, the came uid placed hendf on n^ 
knee ; then, folding her little hands demurely befinie 
her, Aakiog back her curis and lifting her eyes to the 
ceiling, ahe commenced nngiog a aong from aome open. 
It wat the ttrain of a foraakeo lady, who, after bewai]« 
ing the perfidy of her lover, calls pride to her aid ; de- 
airea her attendant to deck her in her brighteat jeweb 
and richeat robea, and reaolvea to meet the falae one that 
night at a ball, and prove to him, by the gaiety of her 
demeanour, how little hia deaertion had a^cea her. 

The Kibject aeemed atrangely cboaen for an in&n 
ainger ) but I auppoae the point of the exhil^tion lay in 
bearing the DOtct of love and jealonty wacbled with the 
Hap (Rchildhood ; and id very bad tatte that point waa i 
at leaat I thought so. 

Ad^ aang the canzonette tonefnlly enough, and with 
the niijtt& en her age. Thia achieved, ahe jumped fitMB 
my knee and aaid, " Now, Mademoiaelle, I will repeat 
yon aome poetry." 

Aianming an attitude, abe began " La L^e dea Rata, 
£^)le de La Fontaine." She then declaimed the little 
[nece with an attention to punctuation and emphaaia, a 
flexibility of voice and an appropriateneaa of geature, 
very miuaual indeed at her age, and which proved die 
had been carefully trained. 

" Waa it your mama who tai^ht you that piece l" I 
a^ed. 

"Yea, and ^ just used to aay it in this way: 
• Qn'avez Tout done Mui dit un de ces rats ; parlez ! ' 
Sbe made me lift my hand — ao — to remind me to raise 
my vtHCe at the question. Now shall I dance for 
you?" 

** No, that will do : but after your mama went to die 
Holy Vir^, aa you say, with whom did you live 
then?" 

"Witb Madame Fi^d6ic and her hua^d: tb; 
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tnok aire of me, but she is nothing rebtted to me. I 
dniik she ii poor, lor ahe bad not ao fine a hogae as 
mama. I wu not long there. Mr Rocheoter asked 
me if I would lilce to go and live with him in Endand, 
and I Mid yet ; for I knew Mr Rochester before I 
knew Madame Fi61£nc, and he was always kind to me 
and gave me pretty dresses and toys : but yon see he has 
not kept his word, for he has brought me to England, 
and now he has gone bacic again himieli^ and I oerer 

After breakfast, Adile and I witlidrew to the library; 
which room, it appeaia, Mi Rochester had directed 
dioiild be osed at the school-room. Most of tbe book* 
were locked np behiod glass dooia ( but there waa one 
bookcase left open containing everythioj; that ooold be 
Deeded in the way of elementary woriu, and seretal 
rolnmes of light literature, poetry, biogi^by, travels, a 
few romances, Blc I suppose he had coondered that 
these were all the governess would require for her pd- 
vate perusal ; and, indeed, they contented me anqJy for 
the present ; con^iared with the scanty pickiogs I had 
now and then been aUe to glean at Lowood, they 
seemed to o^ aa abundant harvest of entertaiiutKnt 
aad iaftwmation. In this room, too, there was a caluiwt 
[»aDo, quite new and of superior tone ; alao an eaae] for 
paintiii^, and a pair of globes. 

I found my pupil sufliciendy docile, thou^ diKa- 
clined to apdy; she had not been nsed to regidar 
occupation of any kind. I felt it would be injtidiaoas 
to confine her too much at first g so, when I had talked 
to her a great deal, and got her to leara a little, and 
when the morning had advanced to noon, I allowed her 
to retam to her nurse. I then proposed to occupy 
myself till dinner-time in drawing some little iketchts 
for her use. 

As I was going upstairs to fetch my portfolio sad 
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Rchool-lioun are orer nowi I sappoK," Mid (he. She 
WM in a room the fbldiog-doon of which stood open : 
I weat in when she addiened me. It wai a large, 
stately apartment, with purple chairs and cumiat, a 
Tnrlcief caqiet, wBIna^-paneIIed walls, one vast window 
rich in stained glass, and a lofty criling, nobly moulded. 
Mrs Fair&x was dusting some vises of fine pniple 
tfsi, which stood on a ndeboard. 

" What a beaotifiil room ! " I exclaimed, as I looked 
round; fbi I had never before seen any half so im- 
posing. 

'* Yes i tins is the dining-room. T hare just opened 
the window, to let in a little air and sunshine; fer 
eferything gets so damp in apartroents that are seldom 
inhalnled ; ^e drawing-room yonder feels like a rault." 

She pointed to a wide arch carresponding to the 
window, and hung like it with a Tyrian-dyed curtain, 
now looped up. Mounting to it by two bioaA steps 
and looking through, I tboaght I caught a glimpse of a 
faiiy place, so bright to my nonce-eyes appeami the 
view beyond. Yet it was merely a very pretty drawing- 
room, and within it a boudoir, both spread with white 
carpets, on which seemed laid biilbant garlands of 
flowers ; both ceiled with snowy mouldings of white 
grapes and Tine-leares, beneath which glowed in rich 
contrast crimson couches and ottomans ; while the 
ornaments on the pale Parian mantel-piece were of 
sparkling Bohemian glass, ruby red ; and between the 
windows large mirnws repeated the general blending of 
snow and fire. 

" In what order you keep these rooms, Mrs Fairfax!" 
said I. " No dust, no caorass coverings : except that 
the ur feels chilly, one would think they were inhabited 

"Why, Miss E]rre, tfaoi^ Mr Rochester's visits 
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here are rare, tbtj ue alwayi mddai and ooexpectcd ; 
and at I otxerrea that it pat him out to find emydnng 
fwathed up, and to have a boitle of anangement on 
hit aniTal, I thought it beat to keep the rooma in 
readioeai." 

-la Mr Rocherter an exacting, (iutidicnia tort of 

" Not paiticularly m> ; bat he haa a gentleman's taatea 
and habiu, and he expects to have ^hingt managed in 
coafenmtf to them." 

" Do yon like him i Ii he generally liked } " 
** Oh, jn I the family hare alwayi been respected 
here. Almoat all the land in thii aeighbonrhoad, as 
&r ai yon can tee, haa belonged to the Rochetten time 
out of mind." 

"Well, bat, leaving hb land ont of the question, do 
you Hke him i Ii he liked for himaelf ? " 

"/ have DO caux to do otherwiK than like him ; and 
I believe he is considered a just and liberal landlord by 
his tenants: but he has nevw lived macb amongst 
them." 

" But has he no peculiarities i What, m short, is 
his character J " 

"Ohl his character is nnimpeach^Ie, I snppose. 
He i* rather pecoliar, periiaps ; he has travelled a great 
deal, and teen a great deal of the world, I should tUnk. 
I dare say he it clew: but I never had much con- 
versation with turn." 

" In what way is be peculiar ? " 
" I don't know — it is not easy to deiciibe— nothing 
striking, but yon feel it when he speaks to you ; you 
cannot be always sore whether he is in jest or earnest, 
whether he it pleased or the contrary ; you don't thor- 
oughly understand him, in short — at least, I don't : but 
it is of no consequence, he it a very good master." 
This was all the account I got mm Bin Faiiftx, 
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of her employer and mine. There are pe<qile who 
seem to hare no notion of iketching a character, or 
obcerring and describing salient points, either in penons 
or things: the good lady enckntly belonged to this 
class ; my c^ueriet puzzled, but did not draw her out. 
Mr Rochetter wa« Mr Rochester in her eyes; a 
gentleman, a landed pnmrietor — nothing more : (he in- 
quired and searched no farther, and evidently wondefcd 
at my wish to gain a more definite notion of his identity. 
When we left the dining-room, she proposed to show 
me over the rest of the house ; and I followed her 
upstairs and downstairs, admiiing at I went ; for all was 
well-«rTanged and handsome. The large &ont chambera 
I thought especially grand ; and some of the third stoiy 
rooms, though darit and low, were interesting from their 
air of antiquity. The fiimiture once appropriated to the 
lower apartments had from time to time been removed 
here, as fashions changed : and the imperfect light 
entering by their narrow casements showed bedsteads of 
a hundred years old ; chests in oak or walnut, looking, 
with thor strange carvings of palm branches and cherub^ 
heads, like types of the Hebrew aik ; rows of venerable 
chairs, high-backed and narrow ; stools still ooore anti- 
quated, on whose cushiooed tops were yet apparent traces 
of half-eflaced embroideries, wroi^bt by fingen that fiw 
two generations had been coffin-dust. All these relict 
gave to the third story of Thomfield Hall the aspect (^ 
a home of the past : a shrine of memory. I liked the 
ho^ the gloom, the quaintness of these retreats in the 
day ; but I by no means coveted a night's repose on one 
of those wide and heavy beds : shut in, some of them 
with doors of oak ; shaded, others with wrought old 
Eo^ish hangings crusted with thick work, portraying 
effigies of strange flowers, and stranger birds, and 
strangest human beings, — all which would have looked 
strange, indeed, by the pallid gleam of moonlight. 
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" Do die lerrams sleep in tfaeie looim !'* I aiked. 

■* No ; they occupy » range of nuUer «p«rtiiieDts to 
the back i no odc ever deeps here : one would tilmoat 
njr that, if there were a ghoat at Thorofield Hall, thia 
wovld be it! bannt." 

*■ So I think : you have do ghost, then ? " 

" None that T erer heard of," retunied Mrs Fairiax, 
sznifing* 

" Nor any traditions of one i no legends or ghost 

■■ I believe not. And yet it is said, the Rochetten 
hare been rather a violeDt than a qniet nee in their 
time : perfa^*, though, that is the reason they rest 
tranquilly m their graves now." 

" Yes — ' after life's fitful fifver they sleep well,' " I 
muttered. " Where are you gcnng now, Mrs Faiifkx i " 
for the was moving away. 

" On to the leads ; will you come and see the view 
from thence i" 1 followed still, up a very narrow stair- 
case to the attics, and thence by a ladder and throi^ a 
tr^Mloor to the roof of the hall. I was now on a wvd 
with the crow coltMiy, and could see bto tbdr nens. 
Leaning over the battlements and looking &t down, I 
surveyed the grounds laid out like a wap : the bright 
and velvet lawn closely girding the grey base of the 
maonon ; the field, wide as a park, dotted with its 
ancient timber ; the wood, daa and sere, divided by a 
path visibly oveifiown, greener with moss dian the trees 
were with fiiliage ; the church at the gates, the road) dw 
tranqoil hills, m rntositig in the autumn day's sun ; the 
horizon boimded by a propitious sky, azure, maibled 
with pearly white. No feature in the scene was extia- 
ordinaiy, but all was pleasing. When I turned from it 
aad repused the trap-door, I could scarcely see my w^ 
down the ladder ; the attic seemed black as a vault com- 
pared with that arch of blue air to which I had been 



cCooglt^ 



JANE EYRE 135 

looking op, and to that wnlit scene of grove, pastoic, 
and green hill of which the halt was the centre, and 
over which I bad beea gazing with delight. 

Mra Faii&c ttayed behind a momcat to fenen the 
tiap-door ; I, by <£nt of groping, foond the outlet from 
tfae attic, and proceeded to descend the oarFOw garret 
■tsircase. I liogeied in the long pawage to which this 
led, separating the front and back rooniB of the third 
story : narrow, low, and dim, with only one little window 
at the &r end, and looking, with its two rcrwi of maU 
black doon all shut, like a corridor in some Blu^ard's 
CMtle. 

While I paced softly on, the last sound I expected 
to hear in so still a region, B laogh, struck my ear. It 
was a carious laugh { distinct, formal, mir^MS. I 
stopped : the sound ceased, only for an instant ; it began 
again, louder : (or at first, though distinct, it was vciy 
low. It passed off in a clamoroos peal that seemid to 
wake an echo in every lonely chandwr; though it 
originated bat in one, and I could have pointed out the 
door whence the accents iKued. 

" Mrs Fairfax ! " I called out ; for I now heard her 
descending the great stairs. ** Did y«u hear that loud 
laugh? Who is it?" 

" Some of the servants, veiy likely," she answered : 
"pcrhi^M Grace Poole." 

"Did you hear it ? " I again inquired. 

" Yes, plainly : I often hear her ; sht sews in one of 
these rcKims. Sometimes Leah is with her : they are 
frequently noisy tocher. 

The laugh was rnteated in its low, syllabic tone, and 
temnntcd in an odd murmur. 

" Gnce ! " exclaimed Mrs Fair&c 

I really did not expect any Grace to answer ; for 
the laugh was as tta^c, as prttematural a laugh at any 
I ever heard ; and, but that it was high noon, and tint no 
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drciunstuce of ^iostline« iccompaoied tbe curious 
cachinitioii, butthat neither iceoe nor waioD faronred 
&ar, I Aould have been ■iperatitioiulj' afraid. How- 
erer, the event abowed me I vat a fool for entertaining 
a «ea«e emi of lorpnM. 

The door neamt me opeoed, and a lemnt came oat, 
— a woman of between tbirty aad forty ; a set, aquarc- 
made figure, red-baired, and with a hard, plain (ace : 
any apparition leai romandc or leaa gboitly could acarcely 
be concaved. 

"Too much noiie, Grace," said Mra Fairfex. 
" Remember directions i " Grace cuiueyed silently 
and went in. 

" Sbe is a persoa we have to sew and assist Leah in 
her housemaid's work," continDed the widow ; " not 
ahogether unobjecdon^e in some pmnts, but she does 
well eiumgh. By-the-bye, how hare yon got on with 
your new pupil this moroing i " 

Tbe conrertatioD, thus tamed on AdMe, condnued 
till we reached the light and cheerful region below. 
AdUe came ninoing to meet na in the hall, exclaioH 
ing— 

" MesdaiiM*, roD* ttet serries ! " adding, " ru bien 
Bam, moi ! " 

We found dinner ready, and waiting for na m Mn 



T' 



HE [Mnomiie of a nnooth career, which my fint 
calm inOoduction to Thmnfield Hall seemed to 
pledge, was uot bdied on a longer acquaintance 
irith the place and ita inmat«M. Mrs Fairfax tamed 
out to be what she appeared, a placid-tempered, Unt 
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natured woman, ot competent educatioD and average 
inteUigence. My pupil wai a lively child, who had 
been ipoilt and indulged, and therefore wai aometiiiKt 
wayward ; but a« ahe was committed endrely to my 
care, and no injudiciona interference from any <]uaiter 
ever thwarted my plani for her improvemeDt, *be «oon 
forgot her little frraka, and became obedient and teach- 
able. She had no great talents, no marked traits of 
character, no peculiar derclopment of feeling or taMe 
which laited her one inch wove the ordinary lerel of 
childhood ; but nattier had she any deficiency or Tioe 
which iunk her below it. She made reannable pro- 
gren, entertained for me a vivadous, though perhap* 
not very ftofowad, adinrtion ; and by her simplicity, 
gay prattle, and etforta to pleaae, inspired me, in retom, 
with a degree of attachment gi^cient to make m both 
content in each other's society. 

This, par partnlhhe, will be thought cool language 
by persons who entertain solemn doctrines about the 
angelic nature of children, and the duty of those charged 
with their education to conceive for them an idolatrotti 
derodoD : but I am not writing to fiatter parental 
cgotiam, to echo cant, or prop vp hombi^ \ I am 
nvfcly telling the truth. I idt a consdentjoDs tolici- 
tndc for Adze's welfiue and progress, and a quiet 
liking to h«- little self; just as I cbeiished towarda 
Mn Fairfax a thankfiiloess for her kindness, and a 
plcanire in her society propoitionate to the tranquil 
regard she had for me, and the moderation of her tmnd 
and character. 

Anybody may blame me who likes, when I add 
fiirther, that, now and then, when I took a walk bj 
mytelf m the grounds ; when I went down to the gatea 
and looked through them along the road; or when, 
irinle AdMe played with her nunc, and Mn Fair&t 
nude jellies m the store-room, I cUmbed the three 
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rtjurcaMt, raiaed the tc^»-door of the atdc, and hating 
mched the leads, looked out abr OTer sequestered field 
and hill, and along dim sky-line — that then I longed 
for a power of visioD which might orerpats that limit ; 
which might reach the bu^ worid, towns, regions fbU 
of life I had beard of but never seen ; that then I 
desijed mare of practical experience than I possessed ; 
more of intercourBc with my kind, of acquaintance with 
variety of character, than was here within my reach. I 
valued what was good in Mrs FaiiAx, and what was 
good in Ad^le ) lint I believed in the existence of other 
and more vivid kinds of goodness and what I believed 
in I wiahed to beh<dd. 

Who blames me ? Many, no doubt ; and I dial! be 
called discontented. I coum not help it : the restleaa- 
ness was in my nature ; it abated me to pain iomeCiines. 
Then my sole relief was to walk along the corridor of 
the thinl story, backwards and fbrwHrds, aafe in the 
ailence and solitude of the spot, and tiiow my mind's 
eye to dwelt on whatever bright visions rose before it — 
and, certainly, they were many and glomng ; to let my 
heart be heaved by the exultant movement whit^ while 
it swelled it in trouble, expanded it with life ; and, beat 
of all, to open roji inwani ear to a tale that was never 
ended — a tue my tmagiaati<» created, and narrated con- 
tinnonalyt quickened with all of mcident, life, fire, 
feeling, that I desired and bad not ia n^ actual 



It is in *un to say hmnan beings ought to be satisfied 
with tranquillity : they must have action ; and they will 
make it if the^ cannot find it. S^itms are ccmdemned 
to a stiller docun than mine, and millions are in silent 
revolt gainst their lot. Nobody knows how many n^ 
bellioDi besides political rebeUions feiment in the masaM 
of tife which people earth. Women are supposed to be 
veiy calm geaeraUy : but women feel just as men fed [ 



cCoogk 



JANE EYRE 139 

they ne«d exerciae for thdr feculdea, and a field ftn- 
their eilbrU as much as their brothera do } they mikr 
fivm too rigid a constraint, too absolute a ttagnatioa, 
precisely as meo would snifer ; and it is Darrow-miDded 
in their more pnTileged fellow-creatures to saj that they 
ought to confine tbemselves to nuddng puodings and 
knitting stocltings, to playing on the piano and em- 
broidering bags. It u thoughtless to condemn them, or 
laugh at them, if they seek to do more or learn more 
than custom has prcHiounced necessary for their sex. 

When thus alone, I not unfrMjoeotly beard Grace 
Poole's laugh : the same peal, the same low, slow ha ! 
ha ! which, when first beard, had diiilled me : I beard, 
too, her eccentric raannnrs; straoger than her laugh. 
There were days when she was quite nlent i bat there 
were others when I could not account for the sounds 
■he made. Sometimes I saw her ; she would come out 
of her room with a basin, or a plate, or a tray in her 
hand, go down to the kitchen and shortly return, gene- 
rally (oh, romantic reader, foi^ive me for telling the 
plain truth ! ) bearing a pot of porter. Her appearance 
always acted as a damper to the curiosity raised by ber 
oral oddities : hard-featured and staid, riie had no point 
to which interest could attach. I made some attempts 
to draw her into conversaUon, but she seemed a person 
of few words : a monosyllabic reply asually cut short 
e»CT7 effort of that sort. 

The other members of the household, viz., John and 
his wife, Leah the housemaid, and Sophie the French 
oune, were decent people ; but in no respect remarkable : 
with Sophie I usni to talk French, and someumeB I 
aaked her questioos about her natiTe country ; but she 
was not of a descriptive or narrative turn, and generally 
pm such vapid and conftised answers as were calculated 
rather to chnk than encourage inquiry. 

October. November, December passed away. One 
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■ftemooD in January, Mri Fairfax had begged a bdiday 
far Adtie. becanK die had « cold; and. aa AdUe 
wconded the reqveit with an ardour that nawikled me 
how pnctooi occavon^ holiday! had been to rae in mr 
own cUldhood, I accorded it, deemiDg that I did wm 
in dxnving [Jiabtlit; od the point It wat a fine, calm 
day, thoi^ rery cold i Iwai tiredofatdngstill intbe 
libfary thraogh a whole loog moraing : Mn F^zfax. had 
jiut wiitttn a ktter which wa« waiting to be posted, ■> 
I put OD my bonnet and cloak and volunteered to cany 
it to Hay ; the diitance, two miles, would be a pleaaant 
wroter aftonoon walk. Having leen Adile comfort- 
aUy seated in her little chair by Mn Falr&t'a parlour 
firrade, and given her ber beat wax doll (which I tunally 
kept envelope! in silver paper m a drawer] to play with, 
and a story-book for chai^ of amuKment ; aiid having 
replied to her *' Reveoez IneatAt, ma bonne amie, ma 
chire Mdllc. Jeannettc," with a lust, I set out. 

The groond waa hard, the air was still, my road was 
looely ; I walked hK dll I got wann, and then I walked 
slowly to enjoy and analyse the species of pleasure brood- 
ing lor me in the hour and Btoation. It was three 
o'clock ) the church bell tolled as I passed under the 
belfiy •■ the charm of the hoar I^ in its ^proaching 
dimons, in the low-gliding and pale-beaming sun. I 
waa a raile from Thwufield, in a lane noted for wild 
' rates in summer, for nuts and blackberries in autumn, 
and even now possessing a ftw coral treasures in hips 
and haws, but whose best winter delight lay in iu utter 
solitude and leafless repose. If a breath of air stirred, 
it made no sound here ; for there wa« not a holly, not 
an evergreen to rustle, and the stripped hawthorn and 
hazel bushes were as still as the whit«, worn stones 
which causewayed tbe middle of the path. Far and 
wide, on each nde, there were only fidds, where no 
cattle now browsed ; and tbe little brown birdn, whkh 
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tjirett occawopally Jn the hedge, looked lite <ip^ ruwet 
IcaTcs that hwl fbrgotteo to mp. 

Thii lane inclined np-hill all the way to Hay: 
himng reached the middle, I nt down on a aile which 
led thence into a fielcL Gathering iot mantle about 
me, and sheltering my handi in my mufi, I did not fed 
the cold, though it frou keenly ; a* waa atteued by a 
■heet of ice covering the cauieway, where a liule brook- 
let, DOW congealed, had overflowsd after a n^tid thaw 
•ome days once. From my seat I could look down cm 
Tbornfield: the grey and battleroented hall was the 
principal object in the rale below me ; iti wooda and 
dork rookery roie againct the west. I lingered till the 
aim went down amoogst the treet, and nnk crimion and 
ckar belund them. I then tuned eaitward. 

On the lull-top abore me nt the rimng moon ; pale 
yet a* a cloud, but brightening momently : ibe looked 
oferHay, which, half lo«t in tree*, tent up a bine nnoke 
frcHn ita few chinuieyi ; it wa» yet a mile dittant, but in 
Ae aboolute huah I could hear plainly its thin mnnnura 
of life. My ear too feJt the flow of currents ; in what 
dales and depthi I conld not tell : but there were many 
hilli beyond Hay, and doubtlcM many becka threading 
thnr pasteB. That evening calm betrayed alike the 
tinkle of the nearest atreama, the aon^ of the most 

A rode noiae broke on these fine rippling* and viaa- 
peringa^ at once so far away and so dear ; a poritiTe 
tramp, tramp ; a metallic clatter, which efiaced the soft 
wate-wanderinga ; ai, m a picture, the solid mass of a 
dig, or the rough boles of a great oak, drawn in daHt 
and strong on the foreground, eflace the aerial distance 
of azure bill, sonny horizon, and blended clouds, vbae 
tint melts mto tint 

The din was on the canseway : a horse was comti^ ; 
the windings of the lane yet hid it, but it sfiproached. 
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I WM juu leaving th« mile; yet, ai the path waa 
narrow, I aat itill to let it go by. In dioae days I was 
yoim^ and all wHta of fandei bri^t and darit tenanted 
my mind : the iDemoiies of nurany •tones were there 
amODgct other nJibiih ; and when tbey recurred, 
maniring youth added to them a Tigonr and vindnew 
beyond what childhood could ffve. At this bone 
^^iToached, and at I watched for it to appear thrcnigfa 
the dusk, I renembered cenain of Bewie'i tales, whereia 
figured a Nonh-of-Eogland ^irit, called a " Gytrash ; " 
which, in the fbnn of bone, mule, or large dog, tumited 
nUbry wayi, and M>iiieti]tie« came i^on belated 
tnTcllers, as this hone was now coming upon me. 

It was veiy near, but not yet in sight; when, in 
addition to the tramp, tramp, I heard a nuh under the 
hedge, aod close down by the hazel stems ^ided a great 
dog, whose black and wUte colour made him a HWin^it 
object gainst the treea. It wat exactly one mask of 
Besaae's Gytrash, — a lion-jike creature with long hair 
and a huge head ; it passed nw, however, cjoietiy 
enough ; not staying to look up, with stiange preter- 
canine eyn^ in my Uce, as I half expected it wonld. 
The boTK followed, — a tall steed, and on its back a 
rider. The man, the homan being, broke the ^lell at 
once. Nothing ever rode the Gytra^ : it was always 
alone ; and goblins, to my notions, though they might 
tenant die dnmb carcasses c^ beasts, could scarce covet 
shelter in the conunon-placc human form. No Gytrash 
was tlus, — only a traveller taking the short cot to Mill- 
cote. He pawed, and I went on ; a finv steps, and I 
tuned I a sliding sound and an exclamation of^ " What 
the dence it to do nowf" and a clattering tumble 
arrested my attentioit. Man and horse were down ; 
they had ■bppcd on the sheet of ice which glazed the 
causeway. The dog came bounding beck, and seeing 
Ins master in a pie<Ucament, and heating the kont 



cCoogk 



I ijoiii drtiC rieai' binjogair). 



.,Coog\c 



cCoogk 



JANE EYRE 143 

gioui, barked tiD tbe evening Mlla ecboec! tbe sound, 
which wu deep in proportion to his magaitude. He 
mutted round tbe pronrate group, and then he ran i^ 
to me; it vaa all be could do, — there was no other 
belp at hand to nunmon. I obeyed him, and walked 
down to the traveller, by thii time Hmggling himielf 
free of hii iteed. His tSont were m> vigoroua, I 
thought he could not be moch hort ; hot I aaked him 
thequeauon; — 

" Are you injuiedi «r i " 

I think he wm (wearing, but am not certain ; how- 
ever, he was prooouncing xmie formula which prevented 
him from replying to me direcdy. 

** Can I do anything ^ " I a^ed again. 

" You muit jutt ttaod OD one nde,' he antwned ai be 
roae, first to hu knees, and then to his feet. I did ( 
whereupon beean a beavmg, Kamptng, chttering process 
accompanied by a barkmg and twyiiig which removed 
me effectually some yards distance ; but I would not be 
driven quite away till I saw the event. Thb was finally 
fortunate ; the horse was re-eatablished, and the dog WM 
silenced with a " Down, Pilot ! " The traveller nov, 
stof^ang, felt his foot and leg, as if trying whether they 
were sound i ^parcntly something ailed them, for te 
halted to the stile whence I had just risen, and sat 
down. 

I was in the mood for being usefiil, or at least offidoua, 
I think, for I now drew near him again. 

** If you are hurt, and want help, sir, I can fetch some 
(me either from Tbomfield Hall or from Hay." 

" Tbank you ; I shall do : I have no broken bones, 
— 4>aly a sprain ; " and again be stood up and tried his 
foot, hut the result extortoj an involuntary " Ugh ! " 

Some^ng of daylight still lingered, and the moon 
was waxing bright : I could see him plainly. His iigure 
was enveloped in a riding cloak, fur collared, and steel 
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claqted I iu dctaili were Dot ^tpareat, but I traced the 
gcDcral pobta of middle hdgh^ and coDNderaUe breadtb 
of chat. He had a daric bee, with Mern features and 
a heavy brow ; hi* eye* and gathered eyebrow* looked 
ireful and thwarted intt dow ; be wai pait youth, but 
had not reached middle age ; perii^ he might be thirty- 
five. I Mt DO fear of him, and but little shynesa. Had 
he been a handaome, heroic'Jooking yoang gentleman, I 
■hould oot have dared to Uand thus questioiung him 
againrt hii will, and ofiering my aerrices unasked. I had 
iuadlj ever teen a handaoiDe youth ; never in my life 
sfokea to one. I had a theoretical reverence and homage 
for beauty, elegance, gallantry, fatcination t but bad I 
met thow quaUiei incarnate in maaculitte ctupe, I abould 
have known initinctively that they neidier had dot could 
have iynpcthy with anythbg m me, and thonld have 
ahanned them m one would fiic, lightning, or anything 
elae that ia bright but anl^uthetic 

If evMi thia Mranger had tmiled and been goocU 
humoared to me when I addreMcd him ; if he had pot 
off my 06b- of awRance gaily and with dianki, t diould 
have gone on my way and not fdt any vocation to renew 
inquiries : bat the fiawn, the roughneta of tiie traveller 
set me at my ease : I ictaioed my atatitHi when he wived 
tn me to go, and announced : — 

" I canoot think of leaving yon, air, at ao late an 
hour, in thia tofitary lane, till I see yon are fit to moont 
your horse." 

He looked at rae when I taid ttua : he had hanUy 
tnraed his eyes m my directioa before. 

" I should think you ought to be at home yonrad^" 
said he, " if you have a home in this neighbourhood : 
where do you come from ! " 

" From just below ; and I am not at all afiaid of 
bnng out late when it is moonlight : I will run over to 
Hay for you with pleasare, if yon with it ; indeed, X 
am gma^ there to pott a letter," 
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" You live jnar below — do joa mean m dut home 
with the b a tdgniea t a i " pointing to Thomfield HaU, do 
which the moon caK a bo^ gleam, bringing it oot 
diatiiM: and pal« from the wood*, dut, bf contntt vidi 
the wetteni eky, now M«ned one hum of disdftw, 

"Ye dr." 

" Whoee hooae i« it? " 

" Mr RocbeatCT's." 

" Do yon know Mr Rochntsr i " 

" No, I have nerer Kcn him." 

" He ii not readeDt, then ! " 

"No." 

** Can yon tell me where he is ^ " 

" I canoot." 

" Yon are not a gemnt at the hall, of ooone. Yon 

an " He Uopped, nn hi* eye over my drew, 

iriiicb, at nmal, wn quite ample : a bjack merino doak, 
a Uack beaver bonnet ; neidier of tbem half fine enou^ 
for a lady** maid. He leeined puzzled to dedde v^ 
1 wai : I helped him. 

" I am the goveiuew." 

" Ah, the goTcmeH I " he repeated ; " dence take me, 
if I had not forgotten ! The goveroe w I " and again 
my nimenC mdnweDt Knitiiiy. In two minute* he 
roae from the Rile : hii iace exprened pain when be 
tried to more. 

f I cuinot comminiDn yon to fetch help," he «aid ; 
"but yoo may help me a little younelf, if you will be 
■o kind." 

"Y««,Br." 

"Yoa hate not an umbrella that I can uk at a 
■dckf" 

"No." 

" Try to get bold of my borte'a bridle and lead hna 
to me ; you arc not afraid ! " 

I thoidd haK been afraid to touch a horse when 
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■lone, but when told to do it, I was dispoaed to obey. 
I put down my muff od the stile, ud went op to the 
till iteed i I eadeaToured to citch the biidle, bin it waa 
a a^iited thing, and would not let me come near its 
head ; I made eflbit on eSon, thongh in vain : mean- 
time, I was mortally afraid of its trampling fore-feet. 
The traTcller waited and watched for some time, and at 
last he laughed. 

"I see," he said, "the moUDbun will never be 
Ixtinght to Mdiomet, so all you can do is to aid 
Mahomet to go to the mountain ( I must beg of you to 

I came. " Excuse me," he coniiaued ; " necessity 

r la me to make you usefiil." He laid a heavy 
on my Moulder, and leaning on me with some 
Mreas, limpM to his hoiw. Having once caught Che 
hritfle, bcmasteredit directly, and aptani to hisaaddle; 
grimacing grimly as he made die emrt, for it wrenched 
his sprain. 

"Now," said he, releaang his under lip from a hard 
tnte, *' just hand me my whip ; it lies there under the 

I sought it and bond it. 

" Thank you ; now make haste with the letter to 
Hay, and return as fast aa you can." 

A touch of a nnured heel made his horse first start 
and rear, and dien bound away ; the dog rushed m his 
ttaces : all three vaniriied. 



I took up my muff' and walked on. The ioadent 
had occurred and was gone for me : it wm an incident 
of no mbmrat, no romance, no interest in a sense ; yet 
it mark^ with change one angle hour <£ a monotonooa 
life. My help had been needed and claimed ; I had 
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ptea h : I waa pleased to have done •onwtluDg ; triTial, 
tranatoiy though the deed wai, it was yet an active 
thiag, and I waa weaiy of an exuteoce all paanTe. The 
new &ce, too, wai lijce a new picture introduced to the 
gallery of memory ; and it waa diaimilar to all the 
othera hanging there : fintly, becauae it wa* matculine ; 
and, tccondly, becaoae it waa dark, ttrong, and atem. I 
had it Btill before me when I ecto^ Hay, and alippcd 
the letter mto the po«t-oi1ice ; I mw it as I walked &st 
down hill all the way home. When I came to the stile, 
I abqtped a nunate, looked roimd and listened, widi an 
idea that a hone's hoofs might ring on the causew^ 
again, and that a rider in a cloak, and a Gytraah Jike 
Newfousdlaod do^ might be a^in ^ipaient : I saw only 
the hedge and a pollard willow before me, rinng i^ 
ttill and straight to meet the moonbeams ; I beard only 
the faintest waft of wind roaming fitful among the treea 
round Thomfield, a mile distant ; and when I glanced 
down in the direction of the murmur, my eye, travers- 
ing the ball-front, caught a light kindling in a window : 
it reminded me that I was late, and I hurried on. 

I did not like re-entering Thomfield. To pass iti 
threshold waa to return to stagnation ; to cross the silent 
hall, to ascend the darkaorae staircaae, to seek my own 
lonely little room, and then to meet tranquil Mrs Faii^ 
fox, and ^Kod the k»ig winter evening with her, and 
heronly.wastoc^uellwbollythe&intexdtement wakened 
by mr walk, — to slip again over my faculties the Tiew- 
leas tetters of an uniform and too still existence ; of an 
existence whose very pririlegea of security and case I 
was becoming incapable of appreciatbg. What good it 
would have done me at diat time to have been tossed in 
the storm* of an uncertain struggling life, and to ha^ 
I>een taught 1^ rough and bitter experience to long for 
the calm amidst which I now rniined ! Yes, just aa 
much good as it would do a man tired of ntdng still in 
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a " too easy char " to take a loDg waOc : and jolt M 
natniB] vzt the yniii to stir, under my drcunutancet, as 
it wodd be under hi*. 

I lingered at the gatet ; I lingered on the lawn ; I 
paced backwards and forwards on the parenient; tbe 
fatten of the glan door were closed ; I could not tee 
into the interior ; and both my eyes and spirit seemed 
diawn from the gloomy house — fixim die grey hollow 
filled with raylew cells, as it appeared to me — to that 
sky expanded before me, — a blue sea absolved from 
taint of cloud ; the moon ascending it in solemn march ; 
her oib seeming to look up as she left the hill tops, from 
behind which she had come, far and farther below her, 
and aspired to the zenith, midnight-dark in its fathom- 
less depth and measureless distance : and for those 
trembling stars that followed her course ; they made my 
heart tremble, m» vrins glow when I viewed them. 
Little things recall ns to earth : the clock struck in the 
hall ; that suificed ; I turned from moon and ttara, 
opened a side-door, and went in. 

The hall was not dark, nor yet was it lit, only by tbe 
high-hung bronze lamp : a warm glow sufiused both it 
and the lower steps of the oak staircase. This mddy 
shine issued from the great dining-room, whose two- 
leaved door stood open, and showed a genial fire m the 
grate, glandng on maiUe hearth and brass fire-irons, 
and leveaUng pmple draperies and polished fiimiture, in 
the most pleasant radiance. It revealed, too, a groi^ 
near die mantelpiece: I had scarcely caught it, and 
scarcely become aware of a checrfiil mingLng of voices, 
amongst which I seemed to distinguish the tones of 
Ad&le, when the door closed. 

I hastened to Mrs Fairfax's room : there was a fire 
there too, but no candle, and no Mrs Fairftx. Instead, 
all abne, sitting uptight on the rug, and ga^ng widi 
gravity at the blaze, I beheld a great bkck and white 
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long-haired dogi jiuc like the GyinA <if the lane. It 
mu m like it that I weot forward and said,— 

** I^ot," and the thing got up and came to me and 
aDufled me. I caressed him, and he wagged his great 
tail : but he looked an eerie creature to be aloae with, 
and I could not tell whence he bwl come. I rang the 
bell, for I wanted a candle ; and I wanted, too, to get 
an account of this visitant. Leah entered. 
« What dog is this?" 
" He came with master." 
'• With whom ? " 

" With matter — Mr Rochester — he is just anived." 
" Indeed ' and is Mrs Fairfax with lum i " 
"Yes, and Miss Adela; they are in the riininE 
room, and John is gone for a surgeon : for master has 
bad an accident 1 his horse fell and his ankle is spraioed." 
" Did the hwse fall in Hay Lane f " 
" Yes, coming down hill ; it slipjied on some ice." 
" Ah ! Bring me a candle, will you, Leah i " 
Leah brought it; she entered, followed hf Mn 
Fair&x, who repeated the news g adding that Mr 
Carter the surgeon was come, and was now with Mr 
Rochester : then she hmried out to ^Te ordert about 
tea, aad I went upstairs to take off my thin^ 



CtiKPtcr tiift 

MR ROCHESTER, it seems, by the suigeon's 
orders, went to bed early that night ; nor did 
he rise soon next monung. When he did 
come down, it was to attend to business i his agent and 
some of hta tenants were aiiiTed, and waiting to speak 
with him. 

Adile and I had now to vacate the library : it would 
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be in daily requititioa m a iccepticm-room for callers. 
A fire wu ut in an apartmeiit upstairs, and there I 
earned our bcxtka, and airaoged it for the future schocd- 
room. I diacemed in the course of the morning that 
Tbomfield Hall wa« a changed place : do loaga nlent 
aa a church, it echoed etcry hour or two to a knock at 
Ae door, or a clang of the beUi steps, too, often 
tnnened the hall, and new voices spoke in diderent 
keys below j a rill from the outer woiid was flowinc 
through it ; it had a master : for my part, I liked it 
better. 

Ad^le wai not eaiy to teach that day ; she could 
not a^mly : she kept runniug to the door and looking 
over the banisten to sec if she could get a glimpse of 
Mr Rochester ; then she coined pretexts to go down- 
stairs, m order, as I dtrewdly suspected, to visit the 
Ubrary, where I knew she was not wanted ; then, when 
I got a little angnr, and made her at still, ibe continued 
to taUc incessant^ of her "ami, Monneur Edouard 
Fair&E Jt Rochester," as she dubbed him (I had not 
before heard his prenomens), and to conjecture what 
raeaents he had brought Iter : for it appears he lud 
mtimated die night before, that when his lugg^e came 
from Millcote, there would be found amongst it a little 
box in whose contents she had an interest. 

" Et cela doit signifier," said she, " qu'il y aura la 
dedans un cadeau pour moi, et peutStre pour tous aussi, 
mademoiselle. Monsieur a parK de tous : il m'a de- 
mands le nom de ma gouvemante, et si elle n*£tait pas 
nne petite personne, assez mince et un peu pale. J'ai 
dit qu'oui : car c'est vrai, n'est ce pas, mademoiselle i " 

I and my pupil dined as usual in Mrs Fair&x's 
parlour i the afternoon was wild and snowy, and we 
passed it in the school-room. At dark I allowed Adile 
to put away books and work, and to run downstairs t 
for, &om the comparaiive aknce below, and fnm the 
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cewatioo of ^ipealt to the door-bell, I coojectured tkM 
Mr Rochetter wai now at liber^. Left alone, I walked 
to the window ; but nothing was to be acen tbence : 
twilight and mow-flakes together chickeDed the air, and 
hid the Tuy ahnibs on the lawn. I let down the 
curtain and went back to the firende. 

In the dear emben I waa tracing a view, not unlike 
a pictuie I remembered to have seen of the cattle of 
Heidelberg, on the Rhine, when Mrs Faii^ came in, 
breaking up by her mtnucc the fieiy nxxaic I had been 
pie^g together, and (CMtenDg too wme heavy nnweU 
come thought* that were beginning to throng on n^ 
•olitude. 

*• Mr Rochester woold be glad if you and your pn[*l 
would take tea with him in the arawing-room thia 
evening," tsdd the : •< he hat been to much engi^ed all 
day that he could not aik to lee you before." 
" When it hit tea-time ? " I inquired. 
*' Oh, at MX o'clock : he keeps early hours in the 
country. You had better change yoor frock now | I 
will go with you and fasten it. Here it a candle." 
" Is it neceatary to change my frock ? " 
" Yes, you had better : I always dress for the evm- 
ing when Mr Rochetter it here." 

Tins additioQal ceremony seemed toaievhaX stately ; 
however, I repaired to my room, and, with Mrs Faif' 
fax's aid, replaced my black stuff drees by one of black 
silk ; the best and the only additional one I had, except 
one of light grey, which, in my Lowood nodons of the 
toilette, I thought too fine to be worn, except on £rtt- 
rate occationt. 

" You want a brooch," taid Mrs Fairfax. I had a 
nngle litde pearl ornament which Mitt Temple gavtt 
me at a parting keepsake : I put it on, and then we 
went downatairg. UnuBed at I waa to strangert, it wa» 
rather a trial to appear thua formally summoned in 
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Ur RocboMr'i preSedce. I lei Ura Fairtax peccck 
MK iato the diiibBTOoin, and kept in ber shade as we 
erewed that apaitment ; and, patnng the arcb, whose 
turtajn was now dropped, entWed the elegant recen 
beyond. 

Two wax candki stood Jighted on the table, and 
two on the mantelpiece ( baakag in the Iwht and heat 
of a nqwib fire, lay Pilot— Adile knm near him. 
Half reclined on a condi appeared Mr Rochester, his 
faot supported by the caduon ; he was looking at Ac^le 
aad the dog : tbe fire (bme fall on his &ce. I knew 
B^ travejler with )ui broad and jettf eyebrows i ias 
square forehead, made squarer by the hoiizontal sweep 
it hii black hair. I recruited bis dedsive nose, more 
iMiarkidile for .character than beauty ; his fiill nostrils, 
donOt^^ I dmu^it, choler ; hu grim month, chin, and 
^w — yet, all three were very grim, iu)d do mistake. 
His ^pe, now' divested of doafc, I perceiTed har- 
mOfiisedvins^uareDess with UBpbysiogDomy ; I suppMe 
it was a good figure in the athletic sense of the tem^— 
broad chested aad thin flanked, diough neither tall nor 
graceful. 

Mr Rochester must have bee« aware of the entrance 
of Mrs Fairfax and myadf ; but it appeared he waa not 
io tbe mood to notice in, foe be never lifted bit head a* 
we approached. 

" Here is Miss Eyre, sir," tajd Mrs Pairfiuc, b her 
<pia way. He bonvd, atUl not taking his eyes from 
dte group of the dog and child. 

' " Let Miss Eyre be seated," said he : and there was 
something in the forced stifi bow, in the inqntient yet 
ioEmal tone, which seemed further to express, " What 
the deuce ia it to me whether Miss Byre be there or 
not } At this momeot I am not diqwsed to accost 
her." 

I sac down quite disembaTTSssed, A recepdon of 
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Sntahed politenew would probably hare coDfiiied me : I 
could oM ban reoumed or re|»id it by antweriDg grace 
and elegance on my pan ; but barah caprice hid me 
under do obli^tuM ; oa the contrary, a decent quie^ 
cence, under tbe freak of manner, gave me tbe advan- 
tage. fieadeB, tbe ecceooicity of the proceeding wa« 
inqnant : I felt iotenMed to ice bow be would go on. 

He went on aa a itatue would, that U, he neilher 
if)Ae nor moved. Mn Fairfax seemed to think it 
oecetuiry that tome one shoold be aroiaUe, and sbe 
b^an to talk. KJodly, as utual—and, a* oBoa], ratber 
trite — ihe condoled with bim on the presmire of bun- 
tten he bad had all day; on the annoyance it miut 
hate been to bim with dut painfbl ipnun : theo ihe 
commended his patioice and pcneraaDCc in going 
through with it. 

. ** Madam, I should like some tea," was the sole n- 
joioder the gou She battened to ring the b^ t "^ 
when tbe tray came, ahe proceeded to anange the cupSi 
^Ktoas, &C., with aaaiduoua celerity. I and Ad^le 
fM»t to tbe table t but the master did not leave bit 

.; "Will you band Mr Rochester'a cup?" aaid Mrs 
Fairfax to me ; " AdSle might perhaps spill it." 

t did as requested. As he took tbe ci^ fiom my 
ba«4« Adile, thinking the moment pro^tioua for mak- 
ing a request in my favour, cried out 1 — 
: "N'est-ce pas, moDmeur, qu'il y a un cadeau pour 
MademoJKlle Eyre, dans votre petit colfre i " 

"Who talks of cadeaux?" said he, gruffly: "did 
ycHf expect a present. Miss Eyre t Are you fond of 
presenu ! " and he searched my face with eyes that I 
W were dark, irate, and piercing. 

«I hardly know, nr; I have little experience of 
them : they are generally thought pleasant things." 

** Generally thought f But what do yow think i " 
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"I should be obliged to take tinie, or, before I 
could ffK you ao antwer worthy of your accqitance: 
a pFeaeot bat manv faces to it, hat it not f and <«e 
Aodd connder all, before ptonoandog an o{«iiioii aa 
to iu nature." 

" MiiB Eyie, you are not n unsophisticated as 
Ad^e: she demands a 'cadeau,' clamorously, the 
moment she sees me : yoa beat about the bush." 

" Because I hare len confidence in my deaerta than 
Ad^le has : she can pnfer the claim of old acqa^o^ 
ance, and the right too of custom ; for she says yoa 
have always been in the hatxt of giving her playthings ; 
but if I had to make out a case I should be puzzled, 
since I am a stranger, and have done nothing to entitle 
me to an acknowledgment." 

" Oh, don't fell back on over-modeaiy 1 I hare 
exammed Adile, and 6nd you have taken great paint 
with her ; she is not bright, she has no talents ; yet in 
a shoR time she has made much improvement." 

" Sir, you have now given me my ' cadeau ; ' I am 
obliged to you: it is the meed teachers most covet j 
praise of their pupils' progreas." 

" Humph ! said Mr Rochester, and he took his 
tea in silence. 

" Come to the fire," said the master, when the nay 
was taken away, and Mis Fair&x had settled into a 
comer with her knitting ; white AdMe was leading me 
by the hand round the room, showing me the beantifol 
books and ornaments on the consoles and chitlbnni^m. 
We obeyed, as in duty bound ; AdSle wanted to take 
a seat on my knee, but she was ordered to amuse hK^ 
self with Pilot. 

" You have been reudent in my house three 
months ! " 

"Yes, sir." 

•* And you came from — I " 
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« From Lowood scho<J, b ' dure." 

" Ah ! a charitable cooceni — How loog were you 
there?" 

" Sght years." 

"Ei^t yean! you moK be tenacioo* of life. I 
thought half the time in mich a place would bave done 
up any coiutitulion ! No wonder yon hare rather the 
look of another world. I marvelled ii^re yon had 
got that Bort of face. When you came on me in Hay 
Liane last night, I thoaghc unaccountably of fairy talet, 
and had half a mind to demand whethe r y ou had be- 
witched my hone : I am not sure yet. Who are your 

« I haw none." 

" Nor ever had, I nippose : do you remember 
ibemi" 

"No." 

'• I thought not. And ao you were waiting for your 
people when you sat on that sole ? " 

" For whom, sir ? " 

" For the men in green : it was a proper roognli^ 
ereoing for them. Did I break through one of yoor 
rings, that you spread that damned ice OD the 
causeway ? " 

I shook my head. " The men in green ail forsook 
England a hundred years ago," said I, spealdng a* 
seriously as he had done. "And not even in Hay 
Lane, or the fields about it, could you find a tiace m 
them. I don't think either summer or harvest, or 
winter moon, wll ever shioe on their revels more." 

Mrs Fairfax had dropped her knitting, and, with 
nused eyebrows, seemed wondering what sort of talk 
this was. 

"Well," resumed Mr Rochester, "if you disown 
parents, you must have some soil of kinsfolk: uncles 
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" No ; aooe ditt I ercr aaw." 

" And your home i " 

"I have dok" 

"Where do your brothen aoi nrtenGve?** 

" I have DO brothen or aiterk" 

" Who recommended you to come here ? " 

" I advertued, sod Hn Fair&z aotw««d nqr adver- 



"Yea," nid the good lady, who dow knew what 
ground we were upcm, " and I am daily thankful fbr 
the chcHce ProridcDce led me to make MiM Eyre has 
been an inTainable companion to mCf and a kind and 
careful teacher to Addle." 

" Dm't trooble yourself to give bet a chancter," 
retuned Mr Rocboter : " eolo^uiiit will not biai nw { 
I ahall judge for my<el£ She began by felling n^ 
lune." 

•*Sai" miMn Fairfax. 

" I have to thank her for thii tprwt," 

The widow looked bewildered. 

" Min Eyre, have yon ever lived in a town !" 

** Have you leen much aocie^ ? 

" None but the pnpl^ *>id teachen of Lowood ; and 
now the inmatd of Tfaonifield." 

" Hare you read much i " 

« Only nch booka as came in my way ; and the^ 
have not been numeroiu, or vciy kamed." 

" You have lived the life of a nun : no doubt yoa 
are well drilled in reli^oui fonna ; — Brocklehont, 
vbo I nndentand directs Lowood, i* a pancm, is be 
not?" 

"Ye^rir." 

"And you girla piobablv wonhii^ed him, as a 
convent (bU of rehgieiues would wordi^ their director.** 

"Oh, no." 
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" You Mc very cool I No ! What ! a norice not 
^Forship ber priest ! That socnds bla^heinous." 

** I diiliked Mr Brocklehnm ; and I was not alone 
in the feeling. He is a hanh man ; at once pompom 
and meddling : he cot olf our hair ; and for economy's 
sake bought ns bad needlei and thread, with which we 
could hardly sew." 

"That was Ttry false economy," remarked Mr* 
Pair&s, who now again caught the dnft of the dialogue. 

"And was that the head and front of hUoSendiDg?" 
demanded Mr Rochester. 

" He starred oa when he had the sole superintend- 
ence of the proririon dntartment, before the committee 
was appoint«l ; and be bored us with long lectures once 
a week, and with evening readings from books of his 
own inditing, about sodden deaths and judgments, which 
made os afraid to go to bed." 

" What age were you when you went to Lowood J " 

" About ten." 

** And you ttajtd there ei^ yeare : and arc now, 
then, eighteen ? " 

"Arithmetic, yon see, is useful : without its dd, I 
should hardly have been ^le to garsa your age. It is 
a point difficult to fix where the featnres and coun- 
tenance are so much at Taiiance a* in your case. And 
now what did you learn at Lowood ! Can yon 
[Jay?" 

"A little." 

" Of course : that is the established answer. Go 
into the library — I mean, if you please.— (Excuse my 
tone of command ; I am used to say 'Do thie,' and ft 
is done : I cannot alter my customary habits for one 
new inmate.] — Go, then, into the library; take a 
candle with you ; leave the door open ; at down to 
flie piano, and play a tune." 
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I departed, obeying hii ^rectioDt. 

" Enough ! " he called out in a few mimitw- " Yon 
pli^ a Sttle, I see ; like any other Eaglish school-girl : 
petnm rather better than some, but not well." 

I closed the piano, and returned. Mr Rocbettff 
continued. 

"Adde gbowed me wme sketche* this momii^ 
whkh ahe said were yours. I don't koow whether 
they were entirely of your doing : probably a maiter 
aided you i " 

" No, indeed I " I bterjected. 

"Ah! that pricks pride. Well, fetch me yoor 
poitlblio, if you can vouch for its contents bong ori^oal ; 
W don't pass your word unless you are certain : t can 
recognise patchwork." 

" Then I will say nothing, and yon shall judge fer 
yourself, MT." 

I brought the portfolio from the library. 

" Approach the table," said he ; and I wheeled it to 
his couch. Ad^Ie and Mrs Fair&E drew near to see 
the pictures. 

" No crowding," said Mr Rochester : " take the 
drawings from my hand as I finish with them ; but 
don't push yonr faces up to nunc." 

He deLberately scrutiniMd each sketch and paindng. 
Three he laid aside ; the others, when he had examined 
them, he swept from him. 

"Take them off to the other t^le, Mrs Fair&x," 
■aid he, " and look at them with Ad^e ; — you " 
(glancing at me) "resume your seat, and answer my 
qnestkinB. I perceive these pictures were done by one 
band : was that hand youn ? " 

"Yes." 

" Aod when did you find time to do than i They 
hare taken much time, and some thought." 

" I did them in the last two Tacations I ^ent at 
Lowood, when I had do other occupation." 
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" Where did you get your cojhci J " 

•' Out of my head." 

" That bead I aee now oa your ihonlden i " 

" Hbb it other fimutaie of the nme kiod within } " 

"I ibould think it nuy ba«ei I ihoold hope — 
bettef." 

He ipread the pictorea before him, and a^n tur- 
veyed them alternately. 

While he ia M occupied, I wUl tell yon, reader, what 
tJiey are ; and fint, I miut premise that they are nothiag 
wonderful. The mbjecta bad, indeed, risen vividly on 
my aund. As I taw them with the spiritual eye, before 
I attempted to embody them, they were striking ; but 
my hand would not second my &Qcy, and in each cate 
it had wrought out but a pale pomait of the thing I had 
conceived. 

These pictures were in water colouii. The first re- 
presented clouds low and livid, rolling over a swollen 
aea : all the distance was in eclipse ; so, too, was the 
foregrouod ; or, rather, the nearest billows, for there was 
DO land. One gleam of light lifted into relief a half- 
■obmerged maet, on which sat a cormorant, dark and 
large, with wings flecked with foam ) its beak held a 
gold bracelet, set with genu, that I had touched with as 
brilliant tints as my palette could yield, and as glittering 
distinctness as my pencil could impart. Sinking below 
the Inrd and mast, a drowned corpse glanced tJiroudi 
the green water ; a &ir arm was the only limb cleariy 
visible, whmce the bracelet had been washed or 
torn. 

The second [ncture contained for foreground only the 
dim peak of a hill, with grass and some leaves slantiog 
as if by a breeze. Beyond and above spread an expanse 
of sky, dark blue as at twilight : rising into the sky was 
a woman's shape to the bust, portrayed in tints as dusk 
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aod Mift as I could combtM. The dim forehead xni 
crowoed with a star i the lineamnitB below were kcd 
u throng the mffiuioD of vapour i the e3res dione daik 
and wild ; the hair atreamed Aadovj, like a beamlcM 
cloud tom by ttorm or by electric tiavail. Od the 
Deck lay a pale refleciJon like moonlight; the aanw 
&iDt lustre touched the train of thin cloudi from wfaidi 
Toae aod bowed this vinon of the Evening Star. 

The third showed the piDoacIe of an iceberg pierciog 
a polar winter aky : a marter of northern lights reared 
their dim Iance% close serried, along the horizon. 
Throwing these into distance, rose, in the foreground, 
a head, — a coloaaal head, inched towards the iceberg 
and i«sting against it Two thin hands, joined under 
the forehead, and supporting it, drew up before the town- 
features a sable vdl ; a brow quite bloodless, white u 
bone, and an eye hollow and fixed, blank of meaning 
bat for the glaidness of despair, alone were viable. 
Above the temples, amidst wreathed turban folds of 
black drapery, vague in its character and connttency a* 
cloud, gleamed a ring of white flame, gemmed with 
sparkles of a more lurid tinge. This pale crescent was 
" The likeneat of a Kingly Crown ) " what it diademed 
was "the ahape which shape had none." 

" Were yon happy when you painted these [ncturea i " 
asked Mr Rochester, presently. 

" I was absorbed, sir ; yes, and I waa happy. To 
paint them, in short, was to enjoy one of the keenest 
pleasures I have ever known." 

" That is not saying much. Your pleasures, by your 
own account, have been few ; but I daresay you did 
exist in a kind of artist's dreamland while you blent and 
arranged these strange tints. Did yon at at them long 
each day .' " 

"I had nothing dse to do, because it was the 
vacation, and I sat at them from morning till noon, and 
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from nooD till night: the length of the midaammerdayi 
fawoand my induiatioD to apply." 

" And yon felt Klf-ntisfied with the result of your 
ardent laboon ! " 

** Far from it. I wai tonnented by the contiait 
between my idea and my handiwork : m each caie I 
had imagiaed umethmg which I wu quite powerlen to 

" Not quite ; you ha»e «cured the ibadow of yoor 
thought ; but iw more, probably. Vou bad not enough 
of the aTtist** dull and acience to give it fiill bdng : yet 
the drawing! are, for a Khool giri, peculiar. Ai to the 
thoughts, tbey are elfish. Thete eyet in the Evening 
Star you mnit have seen in a dream. How could you 
make them h)ok ao clear, and yet not at all briiliant ? 
for the planet ^tc quells thdr rays. And what 
meaning ia that in their foleroD depth J And who 
taught yon to point wind. There ia a high gale in that 
iky, and on thu hill-lop. Where did yon aee Latmoa i 
For that is Latmoa. There, — put thedrawingiawayl" 

I had scarce tied the s^oga of the portfolio, when, 
looldng at his watch, he aaid alH-uptly — 

" It ia nine o'clock : what are you about, Miss Eyre, 
to let Ad^e sit up so long i Take her to bed." 

Adile went to Ium him before quitting the room : 
he endured the caress, but scarcely seemed to reliik it 
more than Pilot would have done, nor so much. 

" I wish you all good-night, now," nid he, making 
a moTcment of the hand towards the door, to tokm 
that he was tired of our company, and wiahcd to dismiss 
us. Mrs Fair&x folded up her knittiag : I took my 
portfolio : we curtaeyed to him, received a irigid bow 
m return, and so withdrew. 

" You said Mr RocheMer was oot strikingly peculiar, 
Mra Fair&x," I observed^ when I rejoined her in her 
room, after putting AdUe to bed. 
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" I tluak M : be IB very chasgefal ud abrupt." 

" True : no doubt he may ^ipear M to a Btnmger, 
but I am M accuftomed to hu nunner, I never think of 
it ; and then, if he has peculiarities of temper, allowance 
Aonld be made." 

"Why J" 

" ParUy becaute it is hii nature — and we can none 
of OS bdp our nature; snd, partly, he bai painfiJ 
thou^its, no doubt, to hatSM him, and make hii opirita 
unequal." 

"What about r' 

" Family trm^ilea, for one thing." 

" But he hae no funily." 

" Not now, but he baa h a d or, at leaat, relatiTeK 
He lost hia elder brother a few jean rince." 

"Biteidir hwber > " 

" VcRi The present Mr Rochester has not been 
very lon^ in posMssion of the property \ only aboat nine 

" Niae years is a tolerable time. Wa* he so very 
fend of his brother aa to be still inconsolable fat his 
loss?" 

"Why, no — periiaps not I believe there were 
some misuoderttandittgs between them. Mr Rowland 
Rochester was not quite just to Mr Edward; and, 
perhaps, he prejudiced his bther against him. "Hk old 
gentleman was ibnd of money, and anxious to keep the 
fiunily estate together. He did not like to dimiaiah 
the pnmeny by divisioo, and yet he was anxious that 
Mr £dwara should have wealth, too, to keep i^ the 
coueqoeoce of the name ; and, soon after he was of 
age, some steps were taken that woe not quite &ir, and 
lude a great deal of mischief. Old Mr Rochettei 
and Mr Rowland combined to bring Mr Edwaid into 
iibu he considered a painful position, for the sake of 



cCoogk 



JANE EYRE 163 

makiiig hit fOTtiuw: what the prcdae nature of that 
position vat I aever clearly knew, but lus n>irit could 
not brook what be had to taSa id it. He u not veiy 
for^nng : he broke with hii ^mily, and now for many 
yean he haa led an unaettled kind of life, I don t 
think he has ever been reeideDt at Thornfield for a fbrt- 
□igbt together, atnce the death of hii brother without a 
will left him matter of the estate; and, indeed, no 
wonder be ihuna the old place." 

" Why ihould he ihun it i " 

" PeihiqN he thinlu it gloomy." 

The answer was eraiive — I should have liked tofne- 
thing clearer ; bnt Mrs Fairfax either could not, or 
would not, give me more explicit information of the 
origin and nature of Mr Rocherter's trials. She aTcrred 
they were a mystery to henelf, and that what die knew 
was chiefly from conjecture. It was evident, indeed, 
that she wished me to drop the subject, which I did 
accordingly. 



Ctixptir nji, 

FOR several tubsequent days I saw litde of Mi 
Rochester. In the mornings he seemed much 
engaged with business, an<^ in the aAonoon, 
gentlemen from Millcote or the neighbooritood called, 
and tmnetimes stayed to dine with him. When his 
tprain was well enough to admit of horse exercise, he 
rode out a good deal g probably to return these visits, 
M be geDerally did not come back till late at nighL 

Doting this interval, even Ad^le was seldom sent for 
to his presence, and all my acquaintance with him was 
confined to an occanonal rencontre in the hall, on the 
stairs, or in the gallery, when he would sometimes past 
me haughtily and coldly, just acknowledging my pre> 
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tenee bf a dittaat nod or a cool glance, and umetime* 
bow and tmile wHh gendemanlike aSHb^tj. Hit 
changet of mood did not ofcnd me, becaiue I raw that 
I had pothing to do with thnr altetnadon ; the ebb 
and flow depended on catuet qdte diiconnected with 

One day he had had company to dinner, and had 
«ent for my portfolio t in order, doubden, to exbiHt 
it! content* ; the gentlemen went away early, to attend 
a public meeting at Millcote, as Mra Fair&t informed 
me ) but the night being wet and inclement, Mr 
Rochetter did not accompany them. Soon after they 
were gone, he rang the bell ; a menage came that I 
and Ad&le were to go downitaira. I bnuhed Ad^e't 
h«r and made her neat, and having ascertained that I 
wa> myself in my usual Quaker trim, where there was 
nothing to retouch — all being too dose and |Jain, 
braided locks included, to admit of disanaogement — 
we dcKcnded, Ad& wondering whether the pait eeffirt 
was at length come ; for, owing to some mistake, its 
arrival bad futherto been delayed. She was gratified : 
there it stood, a little carton, on the table when we 
entered the dining-room. She appeared to know it by 
instinct. 

"Ma boite! ma boite!" exdaimed the, ranning 
,taw3rdsit. 

" Yes — there is your ' boite 'at last ! take it into a 
conin', you ^nine dwigbter of Paris, and amuse yoor- 
sdf with disemboweUing it," said the deep and rather 
sarcattiG voice of Mr Rochester, proceeding (rom the 
depths of an unmente easy chair at the fireude. " And 
nund," be condnued, " doo't botlier me with any de- 
tails of the anatomical process, or any notice of the 
condition of the entrails ; let your operation be cam- 
ducted in silence: tiens-tm tranquUte, enfant; com* 
prends-tu?" 
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Acttle seemed tcarcdjr to need the wanuog; ihe 
had already retiRd to s wfk with her tmuure, imd wu 
baty aatyiog the cord which Kcured the lid. Hanng 
removed thi« impediment, and lifted certain nlraiy 
enTclope* of dtne paper, she merely exclaimed : — 

** Oh del I Que c'e<t beau 1 " and then remained 
abaorbed in ecKalk contemplatioa. 

"IcMin Eyre there ?'^ now demanded the matter, 
half rinng from hia aeat to look round to the door, 
near whit^ I itiU Nood. 

" Ah ! well ; come fijrward : be Kated here," He 
drew a chair near his own. " 1 am not food of the 
prattle of children," he continued ) " for, old bachelor 
aa I am, I hare no pleaaant aiaociationa connected with 
their liip. It would be intolerable to me bo pan a 
whole erening Ittt'i-tlie with a brat. Don't draw 
that chair farther off, A£n Eyre ) ait down exactly 
where I placed it — if ^u please, that ia. Confound 
tliese civilities I I contmuallv forget them. Nor do I 
pardcularly affect Rmple-minded old ladiea. fiy-tbe-by, 
I nuist hare mine in mind ; it won't do to neglect tier ; 
the is a Fairfax, or wed to one ; and blood is said to 
be thicker than water." 

He rang and despatched an invitation to Mrs 
Fairfax, who soon arrived, knittiog-basket in fund. 

" Good-evening, madam ; I sent to you for a 
charitable purpose ; I hare forbidden Ad±Ie to talk to 
me about her presents, and abe is bursting with reple- 
tino ; have the goodness to serve her as auditress and 
interlocutiice : it will be one of the most benevolent 
acts you ever performed." 

Ad^e, indeed, 00 sooner saw Mrs Fairfax, than stie 
summoned lier to her sofa, and there quicUy filled her 
lap with the porcelain, the ivory, tfie waxen contoits 
of her "bntet" pouring out, meandme, explanations 
and raptures in such brokra English as she waa 
mistreMot. 
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<■ Now I haw perfonned the part of a good boM," 
punucd Mr Rocfitter ; " put my goesti bto the vxy 
of amunng each other, I ought to be at liber^ to attend 
to my own pleaiiire. Mita Eyre, draw your chair Kill 
a little further forward ■ you are yet too far back ; I 
camiot aee you without diitnrbing my pondon in thb 
comfortable chair, which I have no mind to do." 

I did at I was bid, though I would much rsther have 
remained somewhat io the thade; but Mr Rochester 
bad such a direct way of giving orden, it aeemed a 
matter of course to obey him promptly. 

We were, aa I hare said, in the dining-room : the 
luctre, which had been lit for dinner, filled the room 
with a festal l»vadth of light ; the lai^e fire wat all red 
and clear ; the purple curtaitu hung rich and amde 
before the lofty window and loftier arch j crerythmg 
waa Mill, save the subdued chat of Addle (she dared 
not n>eak loud), and, filling up each pause, the beating 
of winter rain against the panes. 

Mr Rochester, as he sat in his damask-covered 
chair, looked diflerent to what I had seen him look 
befiire ; not quite so stem — much less gloomy. There 
was a smile on his lips, and hia eyes sparkled, whether 
with wine or not, I am not sure ; but I think it very 
probable. He was, in short, in his after-dinner mood) 
more expanded uid genial, and alto more self-bdnlgent 
than the fri^d and rigid temper of the morning : stUl 
he looked preciously grim, cushioning his masnve head 
against the swelling back of his chair, and receiving the 
light of the fire on his granite-hewn features, and in his 

r, dark eyes ; for he had great, dark eyes, and very 
eyes, too — not without a certain change in their 
depths sometimei, which,ifitwas not softness, reminded 
you, at least, of that feeling. 

He had been looking two minutes at the fire, and I 
had been looking the same length of time at him, when. 
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ttiniiag Buddenty, he canght my gaze fiutOKd on hit 
phyvognomy. 

" Y<m examine me, Miw Eyre," said he : " do yon 
think me handiome i " 

I dxmld, if I had ddiberated, hare repUed to this 
qnettioD by Mmething conventionstlly vagoe and polite t 
bat the aoiwer somehow ilipped flora my toogae befi»« 
I WM aware : — " No, air.'* 

** Ah 1 By my word I there ia Mmethiag dugnlar 
aboQt yon," nid he : " yoa haTC the air of a lictle 
noDiwtte i qnaint, quiet, grare, and aimple, aa yon ait 
with yom- hand* before you, and your eyes generally 
bent OD the caipet (except, by-tbe-by, when they are 
directed piercisgly to my face ; aa joat now, for in- 
stance) i and when one aaka yon a queation, or make* 
a remark to which yon are obliged to reply, you rap out 
a round rejoinder, which, if not blunt, ia at lowt bmaqoe. 
What do you mean by it f " 

<* Sir, I was too plwn : I beg your pardon. I ought 
to have replied that it waa not easy to give an im- 
promptu answer to a queation about appearances ; that 
taatcs diffin* ; that beauty ia of little conaequence, or 
something of that aon." 

" You ought to hate replied no auch thing. Beauly 
of little conaequence, indeed ! And so, under pretence 
of softening the prerioua outrage, of atroking and tooth- 
ing me into [Acidity, you ttick a sly penknife under u^ 
ear ! Go on : what fault do you find with me, pray ? 
I mippoie I have all my limbs and all my feature* like 
any other man ' " 



Mr Rocheater, allow me to disown my first answer : 
Just so : I think so ; and you shall be answerable 



my first 
I intended no pointed rapartee '. it was oaly a blunder." 
' It so : I think so ; and you shall be answerab' 
Criticise me : docs my forehead not plcai 

He lifted up the sable waves of hair which Uy 
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harizoDtallf over hit brmr, md riiDwed a aoHd enoagb 
OHM of imdlcctud organi, but an abrq* defictenc^ 
iriiae the man dgii of beDnoIence ibontd ha*e ritea. 

" Noi^ ma'am, am I a fool i " 

" Far from h, v. Yon would, petfaapt, dunk me 
rnde if I ioqidiied in retnni irtietber jxm are a philaD* 
duopix?" 

"There again 1 Another itick of the penkmfi^ 
when ihe pfctnided to pat my head ; and that it becante 
I *aid I (ud not like the aocieM of children and <^ 
women (low be it ^Icen 1). No, yoong lady, I am 
aot a gennal phiianthro[Hgt } but I bear a coaicience ; " 
and he pointtd to the prominencei which are nid to 
indicate that &cult^, and which, fortunately for faim, 
were nilfidendy con^cuouat giving, bdeed, a marked 
breadth to the upper part of hu bead : " and, beodea, 
I once Lad a kind of rwje tettderncM of heart. When I 
wai as old ai you, I was a feeling iellow enough ; partial 
to the unfledged, anfectered, and unlucky ; but fortooe 
hai knocked roe abont nnce ; she has even kneaded me 
with her knncklei, and now I flatter myself I am hard 
and toi^ as an India-rubber ball ; perrioos, thon^, 
throogb a chink or two still, and with (me aendent pcMnt 
in the middle of the lump. Yc« : does that leave bc^ 
for me ; " 

" Hope of what, ar } " 

" Of my final re-traikifonnadoQ hom India-ndiber 
bock to flesh;" 

■■ Decidedly he has had too much wine," I thon^ ; 
and I did not know what answer to make to his queer 
question : how could I tell whether he was capable of 
being re-traa«fbrmed ? 

"You look very nmch puzzled, Miaa Eyic; and 
thongh you are not pretty any more than I am hand- 
some, yet a puzzled air becomes you ; besides, it is con- 
venient, for It keeps those searching eye* of yours away 
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frxun mj' phynagnomy, and bonet than with die 
vponted flowers of the nig ; to puzzle on. Yoang 
lady, I am diq>oaed to be gr^uioni and communicatiTe 
to-night." 

With thii aDDouncemeDt be rose from hi* chair, and 
stood, leaning hia aim on the marble i 
that attitude his shape was teen plainly a 
&ce; his unDBoal breadth of dieat, disprt^MHtionate 
almost to his length of Un^ I am ture mem. people 
would have thought him an ugly nun ; yet theie WM 
•o much uQcooscioiu pride in his port : to mnch ease in 
hia demeanour ; such a look of complete indiflerence to 
his own external appearance ; so haughty a reliance on 
the power of other qualities, intxinnc or adventitious, to 
atone for the lack of moe personal attruxivenen, that, 
in looking at him, one inevitably shared the indiSermce, 
and, even in a Uind, imperfect aense, put &ith in the 

" I am disposed to be gregarious and communicative 
to-night," he repeated; "and that it why I sent for 
you: the fire and the chandelier were not sufficient 
company for me ; nor would Pilot have been, for none 
of these can talk. Ad£le is a degree better, but still far 
below the mark ; Mra Fair^ ditto ( yon, I am per- 
suaded, can suit me if you will : you puzzled me the 
first evening I invited you down here. I have absott 
forgotten you since : other ideas have driven yours from 
ray head j but to-night I am resolved to be at case i to 
diamisa what importunes, and recall what pleases. It 
would please me now to draw you out— to leam more 
of yon— therefore speak." 

Instead of speaking, I snuled ; and not a very ooat- 
placent or gubniisw*e tniile eithn*. 

" Speak," he urged. 

"What about, aii" 

"Whatever you like. I leave both the choice of 
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(abject mid the mamier trf" treatiDg it entirely to your- 
•el/." 

Accordingly I aat and nid nothing : " If lie expecti 
me to talk fer the mere take of talking and sKowing off, 
be will £nd he haa addrcMed himadf to the wrong 
p«w>D," I thought. 

" Yoo arc dumb, Msg Eyre," 

I wac dumb atilL He bent his head a little towardt 
me, aod with a single hasty glance seemed to dire into 

" Stubborn ? " be said, « and annoyed. Ah, it is 
consistent. I put my request in an absurd, almost in- 
solent form. Min Eyre, 1 beg your pardon. The 
(act is, once for all, I don't wish to treat yoo like an 
inferior : that is (correcting himself), I claim only such 
snpetiority as must result from twenty years' ctflerence 
in age and a century's advance in expnieoce. This it 
legitimate, et j'^ tiens, as AdMe would say j and it is 
by virtue of this superiority and this alone that I desire 
you to have the goodness to talk to me a little now, and 
divert my thoughts, which are galled with dwelling on 
one point — cankering as a rusly nail." 

He had deigned an explanation ; almost an apolc^ : 
I did not (eel insensible to his condescension, and would 
not seem so. 

"I am willing to arauae you if I can, sir: qmte 
willing ; but I cannot introduce a topic, because bow 
do I know what will interest you i Ask me ques- 
tions, and I will do my best to answer tbenk" 

" Then, in the first place, do you agree with me that 
I hare a right to be a little maKeifuI, abrupt; perhaps 
exacting, sometimes, on the grounds I stated ; namely, 
that I am old enough to be your father, and that I have 
battled through a varied experience with many men of 
many nations, and roamed over half the globe, while you 
hare fived quietly with one Kt of people in one house i" 
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a very inttUmgt 
becaoK a very eranve one ; reply cleirly." 

" I don't think, nr, yon ha*e a light to command roe, 
merely becaoae pa are older than I, or becaiue you 
have leeD more of the world than I have ; your claim 
to Bupenority dqtend* on the ate yon have made of your 
time aod experience." 

" Humph I ProDiptly spoken. But I won't allow 
that, lenng that it would never imt my caae ; a« I have 
made an indit&rent, not to ray a bad, lue of both ad- 
▼antaget. Leanng mperioiity out of the qnettion 
then, yon mutt tdll agree to receive my order* now aod 
then, without bnng Mqued or bun by the tone of 
command — will you i 

I nailed: I thought to myielf Mr Rochevter u 
peculiar — he Mems to forget that he pays me £^o per 
■Dnum for recdving his ordera. 

"The smile 'w very well," raid he, catching in- 
stant^ the paaang expreanon ; " but (peak too." 

" I wai thinking, ur, that very few matten would 
trouble themselves to inquire whether or not thdr paid 
subordinates were piqued and hurt by their orders.' 

" Paid subordioates ! What, yon are my pud sub- 
ordinate, are you ! Oh yes, I had forgotten the salary I 
Well then, on that mercenary ground, will you agree to 
let me hector a little ? " 

" No, nr, not on that ground : but, on the ground 
that you did forget it, and that you care whether or not 
a dependent is comfortable to his dependency, I agree 
heartily." 

"And will you consent to dispense with a great 
many conventional forms and phiases, without thinking 
that the oniisaion arises from insoleace ! " 

" I am sure, sir, I should never mistake informality 
for insolence : one 1 rather like, the other nothing free> 
bom would submit to, even for a salary." 
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« Hmobag I Mom tlungi free-born vnh utmnc to 
anything for a niary ; tberefbre, keep to youraeU, and 
dwi't veotnie oo geoeralitiet of which yon are mtenaely 
■enoraat. However, I mentally ihake hands with you 
for yonr aiwwer, de^te in inaccuracy ; and aa much 
for die manner in which it waa said, as for the mbctaoce 
of the speech : the manner was fnmk aod mncere ; one 
does not often see such a maooer : no, oo the contrary, 
•fiectation, or coldness, or stD|»d, coarse-minded mis- 
apprehension of one's meaning ate the osua) rewards of 
eandoor. Not three b three thousand raw school-^rf 
gOTemeeses would have aniwcied me as you have jiut 
done. But I don't mean to flatter yon : if you are cast 
in a diffisrent monld to the majority, it is no merit of 
yours : Nature did it. And then, after all, I go too fast 
in my conclusions : for what I yet know, yon may be 
no better than the rest; you may have intoleraUe 
defects to counterbalance your &w good pcnnts." 

** And so may yoo," I thought. My eye met Us as 
the idea crossed my mind : he seemed to read the 
glance, anaweiing as if its import had been qxtken m 
well aa imagmed : — 

" Yes, yes, you are ri^t," said he ; " I have plenty 
of &ults of my own : 1 know it, and I don't wish to 
palltiUc them, 1 assure you. God wot 1 need not be 
too severe about othen ; I have a past existence, a 
series of deeds, a c<^our of life to contemplate within 
my own breast, which might wdl call my sneers and 
censures from my neighbours to mytdf. I started, or 
rather (for, like other de&ulters, I like to lay half the 
blame cm ill fomme and adverse circumstances) wa* 
thrust on to a wrong t«ck at the agp of one and twenty, 
and have never recovered the right course since : but I 
might have been very different ; I might have been aa 
g<K>d as you — wiser — almost as stainless. I envy yon 
your peace of mind, your clean conscience, your ui^ 
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polluted BKinray. LitUe ffd, a ronnory witfaont bkw 
or contanunation muat be an exquisite treamie — an 
inexfaaiutible aonrce of pore refmhmeDt : is it not ? " 

"How was your memoiy when yoa were eighteen, 
Mr?" 

" All right then ( limpid, adulmous : no gosh of 
bilge water had turned it to fetid puddle. I wa« your 
equal at dghteen — quite your equal. Nature meant me 
to be, on the whole, a good mau, Miss Eyre : one of 
tbe better end ; aod yov see I am not so. Yoa would 
■ay you don't see it : at least I flatter myself I read aa 
much in your eye (beware, by-the-by, what yon expreti 
«nth that organ, I am quick at interpreting its lan- 
guage). Then take my word for it, — I am not « 
villain ; yon are not to suppoae that—not to attribute 
to me any such bad eminence ; but, owing, I verily 
believe, r^her to drcumstances than to my natural bent, 
I am a trite common-place sinnR", hackneyed in all the 
poor petty (Unpaiioas with which the rich and worth* 
leM try to put on life. Do yon wonder that I avow 
this to you i Know, that in the course of your future 
life yon will often find yourself elected the lOTOluntaiy 
conndant of your acquaintances' secrets : people will 
instinctively find out, as I have done, that it is not your 
forte to tell of yourself, but to listen while others talk 
of tbeniielve« ; they will feel, too, that you listen with 
no malevolent scorn of their indiscretion, but with a 
kind of innate sympathy ; not the less comforting and 
encouraging because it is very unobtrumve in its maoi- 
fettadons.' 

" How do you know I — how can you guess all thii, 
■rf" 

" I know it wdl ; therefore I proceed almon as 
freely as if I were wridng my thoughts in a diary. 
You would say, I should have been superior to drcuro- 
•tances : so I should — so I should ; but you see I was 
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nob Wlm &te wnM^cd ate, I had not the wudon 
ID II wiiii cool : I tamed detente ; tben I degeoer- 
ated. Now, wboi *ay ndona ■iiq>leCon excites ray 
diigMt by hi* pahry ribaUry, I cannot flatter myaei£ 
that I am better tban he : I am forced to confess that 
be and I are od a lercL I wiah I had aood finn — 
God knowa I do I Dread moone when yon an 
lOBpted U trr, Miaa Eyre: mooac U the poixm of 

** Repentaoce U aaid to be its cure, nr." 
** It IS not its cnre. RcfennatioD may be its cure ; 
and I could lefonn — I bare ttrength yet for that — if 
— bat where is die nse of thinking of it, hanqtered, 
burdened, cursed as I am f Betides, tince ha^^unesa is 
irrevoc^y denied me, I bare a right to get pleame out 
of lifo : uid I nriS get it, coat what it roay>" 
" Then yon will degenerate sdll more, at." 
" PoBsitdy : yet why should I, if I can fft iwect, 
fresh pleasure i And I may get it as sweet and fresh as 
the wild honey the bee pthera on the moor." 
" It will iting — it wiU taste bitter, sir." 
" How do you know ^ — you nerer tried it. How 
Tcry serious — how very solenm you look ; and you are 
as ignorant of the matter as this cameo head " (taking 
one from the mantelpiece). "You have do right to 
preach to me, you neophyte, that have not passed the 
porch of life, and are absototely unacquainted with its 
mysteries." 

" I only renund you of your own words, sir : yon 
said error Drought remorse, and you pronounced remorae 
the poison of existence." 

" And who taika of error now i I scarcely think 
the notion that flittered across my brain was an error. 
I believe it was an inspiration rather than a temptadon : 
it was very genial, very soodiing, — 1 know that. Here 
it comet again 1 It is do devil, I assure yon ; or if it 
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be, it hu put OD tbe robei of an angel of light. I 
thuok I man ■dmit to fiiir a gueat wbm it aslu ntiance 
to my heart." 

<* Distrutt it, ar ; it is not s tiue angcL" 
" Once tnon, how do you know i By what inadnct 
do you pretend to ditboguiih between 3 fallen senph of 
the sbju and a messenger from the eternal throne — 
between a guide and a aedncer > " 

" I judged by your countenance, tai ; which waa 
troubled : when you laid the suggection had returned 
upon you. I feel lore it will work you more mitery if 
you linen to it." 

" Not at all — it bears the moat gradoua message m 
the world s for the rest, you are not my conscience- 
keeper, so don't make yourself uneasy. Here, come in, 
bonny wanderer I " 

He said this as if he spoke to a nsioo, viewless to any 
eye bat hit own ; then, folding Ids anns, which he had 
half extended, 00 bis chest, he seemed to enclose io 
their emt«ace the invisible being. 

« Now," he continued, agun addressing me, " I have 
recdved the pilgrim — a ^sguised dei^, as T verily 
believe. Alrrady it has done me good : my heart was 
a ton. of chamel ; it will now be a shrine." 

" To speak truth, sir, I don't understand you at all : 
I cannot keep up the conversation, because it has got 
out of ray depth. Only one thing I know : you said 
you were not as good at you should like to be, and that 
you regretted your own imperfection ; — one thing I can 
comprehend : you intimated that to have a sullied 
memoiy was a perpetual bane. It seems to me, that if 

C tried hard, you would in time £nd it possible to 
me what you yourself would approve ; and that if 
from this day you began with resolution to correct your 
thoughts and actions, you would in a few years have laid 
vf i new and stainless store of recollections, to wlucli 
you might revert with pleasure." 
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" Jiutly dionght { rightly aaid, Mim Eyre ; and, at 
thii momentt I un pating hell with energy." 

« Sir ? " 

** I am laying down good inteoticKia, which I believe 
dnrable u flint. Certainly, toy anociates mid pnrsniti 
■hall be other than they have been." 

" And better ? " 

" And better — h> innch better ai pore ore ii than 
fbnl dmai. Yon seem to dooht me ; I don't doubt 
myaelf : I know what my aim it, and what my rootiTet 
are ; and at thia moment I patt a law, unalter^le as 
that of the Medea and FeraianB, that both are right." 

"They cannot be, air, if they rec]uire a new itatntelo 
legaliae them." 

" They are. Mm Eyre, though they abtolutely re- 
quire a new atatute ; nnheard-of combinationB of cir- 
codutancea demand onheard-af rales." 

** That aoonda a dangeroua maxim, sir ; becanae one 
can lee at once that it ia liable to abuse." 

" Sententioiu «^e 1 n it is : but I swear by my 
honaekold godi not to abtue it." 

** You are human and ikllible." 

" I am ; ao are you — what then ! " 

" The human and ^Uible ahould not arrogate a power 
with which the divine and perftct alone can be safely 
entrasted." 

" What power ? " 

" That of saying of any Knnge, uniancdoned line of 
action, — * Let it be right.' " 

' Let it be right ' — the very words : you have pro- 



■' JUay it be right, then," I said, as I rose, deeming 
it useless to continue a discourse winch was all darkness 
to me ; and, beaidea, seonble that the character of my 
interlocutor was beyond my penetration ; at least, be- 
yond its present reach i and feeling the uncertainty, the 
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vague Mtue of biecuri^i which acconpaiuet a cooii^ 
tion of ignorance. 

" Where are yon gcnng i " 
" To put Adtie to bed : it ii patt her bedtime." 
" You are ainid of me, becanK I talk like a SphyUp" 
** Yonr langoage ia enipnatical, nr : bat thoi^ I aa 
bewildered, I an ceitainty not afraid." 

" Yon ore afraid — ^yotir leltlon dieada a Unnder." 
** In that lenae I do fed apfirelieiuivc — I hare do 
. wish to talk nonaaue."* 

,' " If yoo did, it would be in auch a ffxn, quiet 

manDer, I abonld miatake it for aenae. Do yon ncTer 

, laugh, Min Eyre i Don't tnxible yonnelf to aotwer 

— I tee, yon laugh laidyt bnt yon can langh vny 

, memly : believe me, yoa are not natnrally anttere, any 

, more than 1 am natnrally ndont. The Lowood coo- 

ttraint ttill cliogi to you aomewhat) controlling your 

I featniei, rnnffiing yonr nice, and reabricting yonr limbt ; 

and yon fear in the preKnce of a man and a brother — 

I, or father, or maater, or what yon will — to ndle too 

guly, ^>eak too fredy, or moTc too quickly : but, in 

time, I think you will leam to be natunl wiUi me, aa I 

find it impottihie to be conTcndaoal with you ) and then 

, yonr looka and monments will have more viTadty and 

L variety than they daie ofier now. I tee at iaterrals the 

glance of a cnriona ton of bird through the doie-tet 

ban of a ca^: a rind, rettleai, rewlnte captive ia 

^ there; were it but free, it would loar cloud-high. 

Yon are itiU bent on going i " 

" It has itnick nine, tir." 

" Never mind, — ^wait a nunnte : Adgle ia not ready 

to go to bed yet. My pontion, Min Eyre, with my 

I back to the 6ic, and my face to the room, &vonra ot^ 

Mfvation. While talking to yon, I have alto occa- 

; nonally watched Adile i tl Imvc my own reaaoni for 

^ tlnnkiDg her a curioua ttndy, — teaaon* that I may, luqr 
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thtt I dull, impart to yoo tome day ;) the pulled out 
of her box, about ten minQtet ^o, a littJe pinlc lilk 
frock i rapture lit her &ce at the ua&lded it ; coquetry 
nmi in her btoodi Ueods with her brains, and teatona die 
marrow of her bones. ' II faut que je I'eaaue ! ' cried 
ti^ ; ' et a I'inMant mime I ' and the ruriied out of the 
room. She ia now with So[^i undergomg a robing 
procew! in a few iwnutet the will reenter; and I 
know what I ahall tee, — a miniature of C£Itne Vareni, 
at the naed to appear on the bouda at the riaiag of 
■ ; but never mind that. However, my tenderest 
feelings are about to receive a thock : tuch ia my pre- 
aeotiment i ttay now, to see \(iietfaer it will be realised." 

Ere long, AdSle*! little fiiot was heard tiipjung across 
the ball. She entered, tranaformed aa her goardian had 
predicted. A drett of rote-coloured tadn, very abort, 
and as fiiU in the skirt ai it could be gathered, replaced 
the brown frock the had previoutly worn ; a wrrath of 
rosebuds circled her forehead ) her feet were dreased in 
tilk stockings and small white satin sandals, 

" Eat-ce <|ue ma robe *a bien ? " cried she, bounding 
forwards; "et met aoolien? et met bat.' Tenez, je 
crtns que je vait danter ! " 

And nreading out her dresi, she chatsfed acron the 
room ; till, having reached Mr Rochesto', she wheeled 
lightly round before him on tip-toe, then dn^>pcd on one 
knee at his feet, exclaiming -. — 

"Monneur, je rous remercie mille fois de voCre 
bonti;" then rising, she added, "C'est comme c^ 
que maman faisait, n'ett-ce pat, mooneur i " 

"Pre-cite-lyl " wai the answer) "and, 'comme 
cela,' the charmed my English gold out of my British 
breeches' pocket, I have been green, too, Misa Eyre, 
— ay, grass green : not a more vernal tint fresheni you 
now than once freshened me. My Spring is gone, 
however: but it hat left me that French floweret on 
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baods ; which, m mne moodi, I would fiun be rid 
*• Not valuing oow the root whence it qtrang ; banng 
found that it wa* of a aort which nothing hut gold dntt 
could raannre, I have hut half a liking to the Uosaomi 
especially when it looks lo artificial aa Jun now. I 
ke«> it ukd rear it rather on the Roman Cfatholic prin- 
ciple of ex{»atiDg oomeFOiu nu, great or amall, br one 
good work. I'D explain all thii loaie day. Good- 
night." 



Ctriptcr 1C6. 

MR ROCHESTER did^ (m a fntare occarioo, 
explain it. 

It waa one afternoon, when he chanced to 
meet me and Adde in the grounds; and while ahe 
pbyed with Pilot and her ahuttlecock, he aiked me to 
walk up and down a long beech avenue within tight of 
her. 

He then aaid that ahe waa the danghter of a French 
opera-daDcer, Cftioe Vareni, towards whom he had 
once cherished what he called a "giande paMon." 
Thi* passion C61ine had profeSKd to retum with even 
aaperior ardour. He thought himself ber idol j ugly 
aa he was : he believed, as he said, that she preferred 
his "taille d'atbUte" to the elegance of the Apollo 
Belvidere. 

" And, Mtw Eyre, so much was I flattered by this 
prefiereiice of the Gallic sylph for her British gnome, 
diat I installed her in an hotel ; gave her a complete 
establishment of servants, a carriage, cashmeres, diamonda, 
dentdles, &c. In short, I began the process of ruining 
myself in the received style, like any other spoony. I 
had not, it seems, the originality to chalk ouc a new 
road to shame and destruction, but trode the okt track 
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vith ibqitd exictnen not to derate an iodi Iniiidie 
bcsten centre. I bad — h I deterved to have — die fate 
of all atber ^Mranie^ Happening to call one ercnin^ 
wbn C^Gne did not expect me, I fbvod ber ont ; bat 
it mt a warm night, and I wac tired with tatASag 
throi^h Parit, to I nt down m her boadmr } bMfpj to 
bnatbe the air conaecrated to lately by her presence. 
Vo, — I exaggevate; I never thoi^t there waa any 
consecrating virtne about her : it was rather a tort of 
patdlle perfiuDe the had left; a icent of nnuk and 
amber, than an odonr of nncti^. I waa jntt beginning 
to ttifle with the fbmea of conaerratary flowert and 
iprinkled ctMncM, when I bethought mytelf to open the 
window and ttej> oot on to the balcony. It was nioon- 
l^it and ga»-Iight beaides, and very still and aerenc. 
The balcoay was famidwd with a chair or two ; I sat 
down, took oat a cigar, — I will take one now, if you 
will excuse me." 

Here ensued a patue, filled up by the producing and 
lighting of a cigar; having placed it to hit lips and 
breath^ a trail of Harannah incente on the freezing 
and mmlett air, he went on : — 

" I liked bonbons too, in those days, Miss Eyre, and 
I was eivgiMtit — (overlook the baibarism) croquaal 
chocolate com£u, and smoking alternately, watching 
meantime the equipages that rolled along the feahionable 
streets towards the neighbooring opera-house, when in 
an elegant close carriage drawn by a beautifiil pair of 
English horses, and distinctly seen in the brilliant d^- 
night, I recognised the 'voiture' I bad given CQiiae. 
She was retumiug ; of course my heart thumped with 
impatience against the iron rails I leant upon. The 
carriage stopped, as I bad expected, at the hotd door ; 
my flame (that is the very word for an opera inamonua) 
alighted : though muflled in a cloak — an onneccttary 
cncumbraiice, by-the*by, on so warm a June evening— 
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I knew her initintly by her little Ibot, Men peepiog 
float the Aiit of her areM, ai she akipped &om the 
caniagftuf. Bending onr the balcony I was abont 
to nmnDDr, ' Mon ange ' — in a tone, of course, which 
■hoold be aodUite to the ear of love al<we — when a 
figure juinpcd from the carriase after her ; cloaked alio; 
bnt tint was a qnnred heel which had rung on the 
paTement, and that wai a hatted bead which now poMed 
onder the arched ferU eaehtre of the hotel. 

" You never felt jedouay, did yov. Mist Eyre f Of 
courae not : I need not aak you ; became you never 
felt love. Yoo have both tentunenta yet to expeiieDce : 
your tool deepa ; the thock is yet to be given which 
ahalt waken it. You think all exirtence lapK* in aa 

r' A a flow as that in which your youth haa hitherto 
away. Floating on with cloied eye* and muffled 
eai^ you neither tee the rocki briatling not far off in 
the bed of the flood, nor hear the breaken bott at their 
baae. But I tell yon — and you may mark my words 
— yoo will come tome day to a craggy pasa of the 
chumel, where the whole of life** nream will be 
broken ap into whirl and tumult, fiiam and noiae ; 
either you will be daahed to atoms on crag pcuott, or 
lifted 1^ and bonie on by some master wave into a 
calmer coirent — as I am now. 

" I Hke this day : I Uke that aky of steel j I like 
the itemneM and stillneas of the world under this frost. 
I Uke Thomfield ; ita andquiqr { its retirement j its 
old crow-trees and thom-trees; its grey fii^ade, and 
lines of dark windowa reflectjng that metal welkin : 
and yet how long have I abhorred the very thought of 
it } dunned it Uke a great plague-bouse ! How I do 
still abhor " - 

He ground his teeth and was silent : he arrested his 
step and struck his boot against the hard ground. 
Some hated thought seemed to have him in ita gnf. 
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We were aKending the aTcnne when he thn* praaed ; 
the hall wai before na. LiftiDg hi> eye to it> battle- 
meots, be cut ot« them a glare such ai I nercr nw 
before or nnce. Pain, ihaiDe, ire — inqiatience, diagiMt, 
detettatioD — Kcmed momoitarijy to hold a (jiuTeriag 
cooAict in the large puful dilatiDg under his ebon eye- 
brow. Wild was the wrestle which should be pcua- 
mouot ; but another feeling roie and triaia)^ied : 
•omething hard and cynical ; a^-willed aod retolnte : 
it settled Ua pauion and petrified hit countenance : be 



"During the moment I was silent, Min Eyre, I 
was arranging a point with my destiny. She stood 
there, by that beech-tronk— -a hag like one of those 
who appeared to Macbeth on the heath of Forres. 
'You like Thomfield?' she said, lifting her finger; 
and then she wrote id the air a monento, which ran in 
lurid hieroglyphics all along the house-front, between 
the upper and lower row of windows. ' Like it if you 
can I ' Like it if you dare ! ' 

*< ' I will hke it,' (aid L ' I dare like it ; ' and (he 
subjoined moodily) I will keep my wind : I will break 
oboaclet to haj^nnew, to goodness — yes, goodness ; I 
wish to be a better man than I have been ; than I am 
— as Job's leviathan broke the spear the dart and the 
habergeon, hinderances iriiich others count as iron and 
l»ass, I will esteem but straw and rotten wood." 

AdSle here ran before him with her shutdecock. 
"Away!" he cried hardly; "keep at a distance, 
child t or go in to Sophie ! " Continuing then to pur- 
sue bit walk in silence, I ventured to recall him to the 
point whence he bad abruptly diverged : — 

" Did you leave the balcony, sir," I aiked, " when 
Mdllc. Varens entered ? " 
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I almost expected a lAnS for thit banUy weU-tinoed 
quesdon: bot, 00 the contnuy, wakiag ont of hii 
■cowling abAractkio, he turned his 6710 towank me, 
and the shade aeemed to clear off his brow. " Oh, I 
bad fot^otteD Celine 1 Well, to remme. When I 
saw laj charmer thus come in accompanied by a cava- 
lier, I seemed to bear a hiss, and the green make of 
jealousy, rising on undulatiag ciuls from the moonlit 
balcony, glided w^in my waistcoat, and ate its way in 
two minutes to my heart's core. Stmnge ! " he ex- 
claimed, suddenly starting again from the modi. 
" Strange that I should choose you for the confidant 
of all this, young lady : passing strange that you should 
listen to me ijuietly, at if it were the most usual thing 
in the world for a man like me to tell stories of his 
c^era-mistresses to a quaint, inexperienced girl like 
you ! But the last singularity exptabs the first, as I 
mtimated once before; you, with your gravity, con- 
ndeiBteneM, and caution were made to be the recipient 
of secrets. Besides, I know what sort of a mind I 
have placed in commnnicauon with my own : I know 
it is not one liable to take infection : it is a peculiar 
nund ; it is an nrnque one. Happily I do not mean to 
harm it : but, if I did, it would not take harm from 
me. The more yon and I converse, the better; for 
while I cannot Slight you, you may refresh me." 
After this digrenion he proceeded ; — 

"I remaned in the balcony. 'They will come to 
her boudoir no doubt,' thonght I : ' let roe prepare an 
ambush.' So putting my hand in through the open 
window, I drew the curtain ovei it, leaving only an 
opening through which I could take obaerratioas ; then 
I ckised the casement, alt but a chink just wide enough 
to fiimish an outlet to lovers' whispered vows : then I 
Oole back to my chair; and as I resumed it the pair 
csme iu. My eye was quickly at the apeiture. Chine's 
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Aamber-mud entered, Ih a lamp, left it on tbe laUe 
and withdrew. The ccxqtle were thw lerealed to ne 
deuij ; both re m o wd diieir doaki, and there wa« * the 
Vaient' lUniog in vUin and jeweli, — my ^iti of 
coone, — and there wat her companion in an officer'a 
umfbmt and I knew him for a yovng ron^ c^ a 
ncointc— a bnunleM and ndoot youth irix»n I had 
mnetiroes met in aociety, and had nercr thought of 
hatiDg becanae I derailed him so abaolntely. On re- 
cogninng him, the tang of the snake, jealonrf, WM 
tnitantly bn^en ; hecatue at the nme moment my lore 
for C^une lank under an extinginriier. A woman who 
codd betray me for mch a rival wai not worth contend- 
ing for : she deterred only gcom ; leai, howerer, than 
I, who had been ha dupe. 

" TImt bcflan to talk ; their convereation eaaed me 
completely : mvolou, menxnaiy, heortleM, and leDae- 
tcn, it wna rather calcnlated to weary than enrage a 
liRcner. A card of mine lay on the table ; thit being 
perceived brought my name under diicuMon. Neither 
of them poaaeued enei^ or wit to bebboiu' me aouiidly ; 
bat they innilted me a« coanely u they could in th^ 
little way : eq>ecially C6line } who even waxed rather 
brilliant on my penooal defecta — deformitieg she tenned 
them. Now it had been her custom to launch out into 
fervent admiration ttf what she caUed my 'beaut£ 
male : ' wheron she difiered diametrically AxMti yon, 
who (old me point blank, at the second interview, that 
you did not think me handsome. The contntt atnick 
me at the time, and " 

Adde here came mnning np again. 

*< Monsieur, John has juat been to say that yon 
agent has called and wishes to see you." 

" Ah I in that case I must abridge. Opening the 
window, I walked in upon them ; libuated C£line from 
my protection j gave her notice to vacate her hotel; 



cCoogk 



JANE BYRE 185 

offered her ■ pane lor iminediate exigmcle*; Stn- 
ganfed Kreunt, byKeric*, pnyen, protcMatiaDa, con- 
vuUion* } made an appoiDtmcnt with the Ticomte for a 
meetiDg at the Bob de Boulogne. Next moniiDg I 
had the pleaaure of eacoDDteriiig him ; left a bullet to 
one of hu poor, etiolated arnu, feeble aa the wing of a 
cJiicluD in the pip, and then thought I had done wkfa 
the whole crew. But unluckily the Vareoa, «jc monthi 
hefore, had ffvta me this Uette Adiie; who the 
affirmed wa< my daughter ; and peiiia|w Att may b^ 
tboagh I Me DO prooh of such grim paternity written 
in her countenance : Pilot ia more like roe than die. 
Some year* after I had broken with the mother, «he 
abaodon ed her child and nm away to Italy with a 
ronKCtao or ainger. I acknowledged no oatuiml claim 
on Adile** part to be aopported by roe ; nor do I oow 
acknowledge any, for I aro not her Ather ; but beariog 
that ahe waa quite destitute, I e'en took the poor tHng 
out of the alime and roud of Farit, and traoaplanted it 
here, to grow up clean in the wholeaoroe soil of an 
Eolith country garden. Mra Fairfiix found you to 
train it ; bat now you know tliat it is the illegidnute 
offijning of a French opera-girl, you will perhaps think 
difincndy of yonr poat and protegee : yon will be 
coming to me aonie day with notice that you have found 
another place — that you beg rae to look out for a new 
goTemeaa, Sec — eh i ' 

" No : Ad^e ia not answerable for either her 
roother'a faults or yonra : I have a regard for her, and 
now tltat I know ahe is, in a aense, parentlesa — fbraaken 
by her mother and ditowned by you, ar — I shall cling 
cloaer to her than before. How could I posaiUy pre&r 
die ^ilt pet of a wealthy &nuly, who would hate her 
govemeaa aa a nuisance, to a lonely little oiphao, who 
leans towaida her aa a ^end i " 

" Oh, that ia the i^ht m which yon view it ! Well, 
I muat go in now ; and you too : it darkens." 
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But I atajtd oat a lew imnntei Ichikct with AdUc 
and ^ot — ran a race with her, and. pui3red a game (tf 
battledore aod thuttlecock. When we went in and I 
had removed her bonnet and coat, I took her oo my 
knee ; kept her there an boor, allowing her to piattle a* 
■be liked ; Dot rebuking ereo Mine little frvedomi and 
trivialitiei into which she wu apt to Rray when mach 
noticed ; and which betrayed in her a auperficialicy of 
character, inherited probably from her mother, hardly 
congenial to an English mind. Still gbe had her 
meriti ; and I wai diapoted to appreciate all that wa« 
good b her to the obnoat, I aought in her counte- 
nance and features a likenett to Mr Rochetter, but 
found none : no trait, no turn of expreaaion annoimced 
relationship. It was a pity : if she could but have been 
proved to resemble him, he woold have tfaought moie of 
her. 

It was not tilt after I had witbdiawn to my own 
chamber for the nighty that I steadily reviewed the tale 
Mr Rochester had told me. As he had said, there 
was probably nothing at all extraordinary in the sot^ 
nance of the narrative itself ; a wealthy EngEdmian'a 
passion for a French dancer, and her treachery to hitn, 
were every-day matters enough, no doubt, in society; 
but there was someUiing decidedly strange in the par- 
oxysm of emotion which had suddenly seized him, when 
be was in the aa of expresdng the present contentment of 
his mood, and his newly revived pleasure in the old hall 
and its environs. I meditated wonderingly on this in- 
cident : but gradually quitting it, as I found it for the 
present inexplicable, I turned to the conudemtioa of roy 
master's manner to myself. The confidence he had 
thought fit to repose in me seemed a tribute to my dis- 
cretion : I regarded and accepted it at aoch. His 
deportm«it had now for some weeks been more uniform 
towards me than at ^e first. I never seemed in his 
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way ; be did dm take l!u of chilling hauteur : when he 
met me unexpectedly, the eaconnter Memed welcome | 
he had alwaya a wonl and KMnetimeB a smile Itir me ; 
when summoned by fonnal invitation to his preaence, 
I was honoured by a cordiality of reception that made 
me feel I really posscMcd the power to amuse him, and 
that these erening conference* were sought as much tor 
hi* {deasure aa for my benefit. 

I, indeed, talked comparatively little ; but I heard 
Urn talk with relish. It was his nature to be communi- 
catire ; he liked to open to a mind unact^uainted with 
the world, glimpses of its scenes and ways (I do not 
mean its corrupt scenes and wicked ways, but sncb aa 
derived their interest from the great scale on which 
they were acted, the strange novelty by which they 
were characterised) ; and I had a keen delight in re- 
ceiving the new ideas he offered, in ima^ning the new 
pictures he portrayed, or followed him in thought through 
the new re^ons he disclosed] never startled or troubled 
by one noxious allunon. 

The ease of his manner freed me from painfid re- 
straint: the friendly frankness, as correct as cordial, 
with which he treated me, drew me to him. T felt at 
times as if he were my relation, rather than my master t 
yet he was imperious sometimes still ; but I did not 
nund that ; I saw it was his way. So happy, so gratified 
did I become with this new interest added to life, 
that I ceased to pine after kindred : my thin crescent- 
destiny seemed to enlarge ; the blanks of existence were 
filled up ; my bodily hratth improved ; I gathered flesh 
and strength. 

And was Mr Rochester now ugly in my eyes } No, 
leader : gratitude, and many associations, all pleasurable 
and genial, made his hce the object I best liked to see ) 
his [Hvsence in a room was more cheering than tlie 
Inightest fire. Yet I bad not forgotten his faults : in- 
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deed, I cooU not, (or be txonght them freqacndy before 
me. He wa* prond, aardoDic, honh to inforiority of 
Cfoy desciqilioD; in mj «ecret moI I knew that hi* 
gnat kmdocM to me wai balanced by unjoK aeTciity 
to many otben. He waa moody, too ; imaccoiiDtafaly 
to : I more than once, wbea wnt for to read to him, 
found him aittiag in his library alone, with hia he«d bent 
on hi« folded anna ; aod, when he looked i^ a moroae, 
almott a malignant scowl, blackened his foatures. But 
I behered that hia moodineaa, his hanhneM, and hia 
former faulta of morality (I tay firnur, for now he 
aeemed corrected of tbem) had their aonrce in some 
cruel croaa of (ate. 1 believed be waa naturally a man 
of better tendencies, higher prindplet, and purer taaiea 
than snch as circumstances had derdiqwd, eoootioo ia- 
stiUed, or destiny encouraged. I tboi^ht there were 
excellent materiab in him ; though for the [nesent they 
hung together somewhat spoiled and tangled. I cannot 
deny that I grieved for his grief, wbatever that was, and 
would have given much to assuage it. 

Though I had now extingniahed my candle and was 
laid down m bed, I could oot sleep, for thinking <£ hit 
look when be puited in the avenue, and told how his 
deidny had riien \tp before lum, and dared him to be 
happy at Thomfield. 

«Why not^' I aaked myielf. "What alienatea 
him foora the honae 1 Will he leave it again soon t 
Mra Fairfax said he addom stayed here longer than a 
fortnight at a time ; and he haa now been rendent eight 
weekt. Tf he does go, the change will be doleful. 
Suppose he should he absent, spring, summer, and 
automo : how joyless minthine and fine days will seem ! " 

I hardly know whether I had slept or not after thia 
musmg j at any rate, I started wide aWake on hearing a 
vague murmur, peculiar and lugubrious, which aoooded, 
I thought, just above me. I wished I bad kept my 



cCoogk 



Myfi-'il inipuUe iOa&Uii'i5ttii)cUa.&ki)U)cliCjl.l. 



cCooglt^ 



cCoogk 



oudb baraing ; the ni^ va» drearily dark ; my 
miritt were deprened. I rose and nt up in bed, 
lutenbg. The •ound wu htuhed. 

I tried igun to ileep ; but my htut beat anxknulri 
my inward tnnqnilli^ wai broken. The dock, nr 
down in the hall, Krnck two. Just then it •eemed my 
cbunber-door wai touched ) ai if fiogen had iwept the 

neU in noping a way along the daik gallery ontade. 
ud, " Who ii there J " Nothii^ anawered. I wat 
chilled with fear. 

All at once I remembered that it might be Pilot : 
who, when the kitchen-door chanced to be left men, 
not nnftcqucntly (bund his way up to the thteahold of 
Mr Rochcater'B chamber : I had aeen him lybg iIkk 
myaelf) in the momiDgt. The idea calmed me lome- 
whot ! I lay down. Siience compoeea the ner*ea ) and 
M an imlxolcai hndi now rogned again through the 
whole hooie, I began to feel the recara of iliunher. 
But !t waa not fated that I thonld sleep that ni^t. A 
dream had tcarcely approached my ear, when it fled 
aflr^ted, scared b^ a mairow-ireeung incident enoi^h. 

This waa a demoniac langh — loW| suppreaHd, uid 
deep — ottered, aa it teemed, at the reiy key-hole of 
my chandler door. The head of my bed was near the 
door, and I thought at first the goblin-langhter stood at 
my bedside — or ixther, crouched hj mj pillow : but I 
rote, looked round, and could see nothing ; while, as I 
still gazed, the unnatural sound was raterated : and I 
knew it came from behind the panda. My fim in^ 
poise was to rise and fasten the holt ; my next, again to 
cry out, " Who ia there ? " 

Something gurgled and moaned. Ere long, step* 
retreated up the gallery toward* the third storev Katr- 
case: a door had lately been made to shut m that 
staircase ; I beard it open and close, and all wa* idU. 

*• Was that Grace Foole f and it she pasBcssed with 
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■ ikril i " duHidit I. Impotable now to remaiB 
loiter bf mjnelf: I must go to Mra Fairfax. I 
hnrried on my frock and a ihawl ; I withdrew the bolt 
■nd ^oed the door with a trnnbtiiig haod. There 
WW a candle burning just outside, left on the mattiog 
ID the gallery. I was mupriied at thii circunutance : 
but (till more was I amazed to perceive the air quite 
dim, ai if filled with smoke ; and, while looking to the 
right hand and lefi, to find whence these blue wreaths 
iNued, I became fiirther aware of a strong smell of 
bantng. 

Somethbg crealcedi it was a door ajar; aod that 
door VM Mr Rocbe«ttr*t, and the smoke rushed in a 
cknid from thence. I thought no more of Mn Fair- 
lax ; I thought DO more of Grace Poole or die laugh : 
in an instant, I was within the chamber. Tongues of 
flame darted round the bed : the curtains were on fire. 
In die midst of blaze and vapour, Mr Rochester lay 
stretched motionless, io deep sleep. 

"Wake I wake!" I cried — I shook him, hot be 
only murmured and turned; tlie smoke had stupified 
hink Not a moment could be lost: the rery sheds 
woe kindling. I rushed to his baan and ewer ; Sar- 
nuutd?, one was vide and the other deep, and both 
were filled with water. I heaved them up, deJnged 
the bed and its occupant, flew back to my owo room, 
brought my own water-jug, baptized the couch afresh, 
and, by God's aid, lucceeded in exungniduDg the 
flames which were derouriog it. 

The hiss of the quenched element, the breakage of 
a pitcher which I flung from my hand when I had 
enttitied it, and, above all, the splash of the shower- 
batJi I had liberally bestowed, roused Mr Rochester at 
last. Though it was now dark, I knew he was awake | 
because I heard him fulminadns Krange aoathemu at 
findiog himself lying in a pool of water. 
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*< la there a flood i " he cried 
** No, Mr," I answered j " bnt there hat been a fire i 
get up, do, you are quenched now ; I will fetch you a 
candle." 

** In the name of all the elve* in Chriitendom, u 
that Jane Eyre ? " he demanded. " What hare yon 
done with me, witch, «orceren 1 Who ii in the room 
bendes you ! HaTc you plotted to drown me i " 

*< I will fetch yon a candle, m ; and, in Heaven't 
name, get up. Somebody haa plotted aomethiag . you 
cannot too soon find out who and what it ii." 

" There — I am up now ; but at your peril yoo fetch 
a candle yet : wait two niiautei till I get into some dry 
g^umento, if any dry then be — yet, here it my dretang- 
gowo. Now run ! " 

I did lun ; I brought the candle which ttill remained 
in the gallery. He took it from my hand, held it 1^, 
and Burreyed the bed, all blackened and scorched, the 
■heett drenched, the carpet round twimming in water. 
" What it it i and who did it i " he atkied 
I briefly related to him what had tran^iired : the 
Btraoge lat^ I had heard io the gallery ; the ttep as- 
cending to the third etory { the tmoke, — the imell oi 
fire which had conducted me to bis room ; in what ttate 
I had found matters there, and bow I had deluged him 
with all the water I could lay handt on. 

He listened rery gravely; bit face, as I went on, 
expressed more concern than asttmishment ; he did not 
immediately speak when I had concluded 
« Shall I call Mrs Fairfax I " I asked 
** Mra Faidax i No : what the deuce would you 
call her for ? What can she do i Let ber sleep un- 
molested" 

" Then I will fetch Leah, and wake John and his 
wife." 

" Not at all : just be still. You hare 3 thawl on i 
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if yon are not wann enough, yon iniy take iny cknk 
yondeT g wrap it about yon, and nt down in the aim- 
chair : there, — I will pat it on. Now place your feet 
on the (tool, to keep them out of the wet. I am goi^ 
to leave you a few minntea. I >hall take the cutdle. 
ReniaiD where you are till I retnrn ; be at atill as a 
monae. I mnat pay a Tint to the Kcond atory. Don't 
moTe, mnember, or call any one." 

He went ; I watched the light witfadnw. He paned 
up the gallery very aoftly, nndoaed the naircaae door 
mth as little noiae at poanble, ahot it alter him, and dte 
last ray Tuiiibed. Iwaaleftintotal daikneaa. I liaCened 
for Knne noise, but heard nothing. A very long time 
dapaed. I grew weary : tt was ctdd, in sfate of the 
cloak ; and then I did not aee the use of atayiog* a« I 
waa not to rouse the house. I was on the point of 
risking Mr Rochester's displeasure, by disob^ing hia 
ordeis, when the light once more gleamed dimly <» the 
gallery-wall, and I heard his unshod feet tread the mat- 
ting. " I hope it is he," thought I, " and not aome- 
thing worse." 

He rE.entered, pale and very gloomy. " I have fbnnd 
it all out," said he, setting his candle (town on the waah- 
Raud i " it u as I thought." 

« How, sir i " 

He made no reply, but stood with hit arms Ibldetl, 
looking on the ground. At the end of a few minntes, 
he inquired in rather a peculiar tone : — 

" I forget whether you said you saw anjrthing when 
you opened your chamber door. 

" No, sir, only the candlettick on the ground." 

" But you heard an odd laugh .' You have heard 
that laugh before, I should think, or something like it l" 

"Yes, At : tbere is a woman who sews hen, called 
Grace Poole, — she langhs in that way. She is a siugolar 
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" Jiiat M). Grace Poole — yoo hare gueved tt. Sbc 
IB, as you My, nngular, — TCfy. Well, I ihall tcBect on 
the ai^ject. Meaotime, I am glad, that yon are the oaly 
peraoo, beadea inyBelf, acquainted with the prcciie detaila 
of to-night's incident. You are no talking fool : ny 
nothing about it, I will account for thia Kate of afiain 
(pointing to tlie bed) : and now retom to your own 
room. I ihall do very well on the lofa in the library 
for the re« of the nighL It ia near four : — in two honn 
the •er»aot8 will be up." 

** Good-ni|ht, then, ur," nid I, depardng. 
He ieenied nirpriged — •very inooniistently to, at be 
bad joat told me to go. 

"Whatl" he exclaimed, "are you quitting me 
already ; and in that way i " 
" ^ on nid I mi^t go, sir." 

*' But not without taJdng leave ; not without a wotd 
or two of acknowledgment andgood will : not, in short, 
in that brief, dry faahico. Why, you have aaved my 
life I — matched me from a horrible and excruciating 
death 1 — and you walk pait me as if we were mutual 
strangen I At lean shake hands." 

He held out hia hand ; I gare him mine : he took it 
first in one, then in both his own. 

*' You have sared n^ life : I have a pleasuic in owing 
]foa io immenie a debt. I cannot say more. Nothing 
else that has being would hare been tolenUe tn me in 
the character of creditor for such an obligation : but you : 
it i* different) — I feel your benefits no burden, Jane." 

He paused; gazed at mc: words almost visible 
trembled 00 his lips, — but hii vtuoe wu checked. 

« Good-night again, nr. Thei« is no debt, benefit, 
burden, obligaticMi, in tite case." . 

" I knew," be continued, " yoo would do nie good 
in tome way, at tome time ; — I taw it in your eyes 
when I first beheld you : their expretnon and tmile did 
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not — (^ait be itopped) — did not (be proceeded haatOy) 
ftiike delight to my very inmost heart K> for nothing. 
Peopk talk of natural ■jrmpathiea ; I hare beard of 
good genii : — there are graioa of truth in the wildeit 
hide. My chaiibed pietemr, good-night 1 " 

Strange energy waa in hit voice; atrangefireinhialocdc. 

" I un ^ad I hiqtpcned to be awa£e," I said ; and 
then I wat goii^. 

" What ! you v»U go ? " 

" I am cold, air." 

" Cold i Yes, — and Manding in a pool t Go, then, 
Jane ; go ! " fiat he Mill retained my hand, and I 
could not five it. I bethought roytdf oi an exmdient. 

" I think I bear Mra Fairikx move, ar," nia I. 

"Well, leave me: " he relaxed hia fingera, and I 
waagone. 

I regabed my couch, but nenr thought of sleep. 
Till morning dawned I wai toeied on a buoyant but 
unquiet tea, where billowa of trouble rolled onder nirgea 
o( joy. I thought aometiTiiet I aaw beyond itt wild 
waters a shore, sweet aa the hilla of Beulah ; and now 
and then a freshening gale wakened by hope, boie my 
^arit triumphantly toward* the bourne : but I could not 
reach it, eren in fancy, — a counteractiog breeze blew 
off land, and contraually drove me back. Senae would 
resist delirium : judgment would warn pasaion. Too 
fcreriih to rest, I rose as soon aa day dawned. 



Ctrapttt rift 

I BOTH wished and feared to see Mr Rocheiter on 
the day which fbUowed thia tleq>lea8 night: I 
wanted to hear his roice again, yet feared to meet 
his tye. During the eariy part cd^ the morning, I 
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nomeiitarily nmcted lut coming ; he w» not ta the 
frequeot habit of entering the Khool-room ; bat he did 
step in for a few minutei aometimet, uid I had the 
impreMioa that he wai rare to visit it that day. 

But the moining passed just as usual : nothing hap- 
pened to interrupt the quiet course of Adze's studie* j 
oaty, soon after breakiast, I heard some bustle in the 
naghbourhood of Mr Rochestn's chamber, Mn Fair- 
fax^B Toice, and Leah's, and the cook's — that is, John's 
wife — and even John's own gniff tones. There weie 
exclamations of " What a mercy master was not bunit 
in his bed! " "It is always dangerous to keep a 
candle lit at night." " How providenti^ that be bad 
presence of mind to think of the water-jog 1" "i 
wonder be waked nobody ! " " It is to be bc^>ed he 
will not take cold with sleeping on the library sob," Stc 
To much conMinlation succeeded a sonoa of tcrob- 
bing and setting to rights ; and when I passed the room, 
in going downstairs to dinner, I taw tbrouah the imen 
door chat all was again restored to complete order; 
onlv the bed was stripped of its han^ngs. Leah stood 
\ip in the window-seat, rubbing the panes of glass dimmed 
with smoke. I was about to address her, for I wished 
to know what account had been given of the aifair ; but, 
OD advancing, I aaw a second person in the chamber — 
a woman nttiog on a chair by the bedside, and sewing 
rings to new curtains. That woman was no other than 
Grace P00I& 

There she sat, staid and tadtnra-looking, as osaal, in 
her brown stafi' gown, her check apron, white hand- 
kerchief, and cap. She was intent on her work, in 
wlucfa her whole thooghts seemed absorbed: on her 
hard forehead, and in her common-place features^ was 
nothing either of the paleness or desperation one would 
have expected to see marking the countenance of a 
woman who had attempted mnrder ; and whose intended 
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victiiD hid fbUowed her but night to her lair, and (at I 
(x&Ted) charged her with the crime dw wished to 
peqMrate. I wa« amazed — coofaimded. She looked 
up, while I itiil gazed at her : do Kait, no increaae or 
fiuiue of colour betrayed emotioD, coniciouanen of 
soilt, or fear of detection. She said " Good inonuDg, 
i/Gm," in her unul phlegmatic and brief manner ; and 
taking np another ring and more tape, went on with her 
Kwing. 

" I will put her to iome tett," thought I : " aach 
■hiolute impenetralMlity ii paat comprehennon." 

" Good looming, Grace," I said. " Haa any thing 
hiqipened here? I thought I heard the an-rants all 
talking together a while ago." 

" Only matter had been reading in hit bed last night ; 
he fell aaleep with hit candle lit, and the cnrtaint got 
on fire ; bat, fortunately, he awoke before the bed- 
clothea or the wood-work caught, and contrived to 
quench the flame with the water in the ewer." 

" A atraoge aflair ! " I said, m a low voice : then, 
looking at her fixedly, — "Did Mr Rochester wake 
nobody ! Did no one hear him move I " 

She again raited her eyet to me ; and this time there 
wat aoroethingof contcioutDeis in theirexpretaioD. She 
teemed to examine me warily i then she aniwered, — 

"The serrantt sleep to far off, you know, Mitt, 
they would not be likely to hear, Mri Fairfax't rocHB 
and youn are the nearest to master't ; but Mrs Fair&x 
■aid the heard nothing : when people get dderiy, they 
often ileep heavy." She paused, and then added, with 
a tort of assumed indifference, but lUll in a marked and 
significant tone, " But you are youi^, Mias ; and I 
should say a light sleeper ; perhaps yoa may have beard 
anoitef ' 

*■! did," said I, dropjung my voice, so that Leah, 
who was itill poliihing the panes, could not hear me, 
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■■ sod at fint I thought it wu I^lot i but PQot cannot 
laogh ; and I am certain I heard a laugh, and a Knmge 
one." 

She took a new needleful of dmad, waxed it care- 
fully, threaded her needle with a ateady hand, and 
then dMcntd, with perfect compotore, — 

** It i* hardly Ukely maiter would laugh, I ihouM 
think, MiM, when be wa« in tuch danger : you miMt 
bare been drcanung>" 

" I WBi not dreaimng," I nid, with aome wannth, 
for her brazen coolneai proroked me. Again ihe 
looked at me ; and with the nine tcmtiniwig and 
conacioua eye. 

■* Have yoa told maiter that yon beaid a langh ? " 
abc inquired. 

" I have not had the opportoni^ ot ^leaking to him 
llus morning." 

" You did DDt think of opening yonr door and ]oA- 
ing out into the gallery ? " ihe further aaked. 

She appeared to be crosa-queationing me ; attenmt- 
ing to (^w from me inftHmudon unaware! : the idea 
Btruck me that if ihe ditcoTered I knew or mupected 
her guilt, >be would be playing off tome of her malig- 
nant pranki oo me ; I tho«^ght it adnnble to be <m n^ 

*■ On the contrary," nid I, " I bolted my door." 
" Then you are not in the hatnt of bolting your door 
every lught before yon get into bed ? " 

" Fiend 1 the wants to know my habiti, that ahe 
may lay her plans accordingly ! " Indignation ^aia 
Mvrailed oTer ]»ndence j I replied aharply, " Hitherto 
1 have often omitted to fatten the bolt : I did ooc 
think it neceamy. I wai not aware any danger or 
annoyance was to be dreaded at Thom£eld Hall ; but 
in future " (and I laid marked Kress on the words) ** I 
■hall take good care to make all tecuie before I Tenture 
to lie down." 
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« It wiD be wiw ao to do," wm bw aniwer : •■ ttot 
nd^iboiitbood u u (juiet aa any I know, and I txwtr 
hewd of the ball bong attempted by robben eince it 
wai a boiue ; thoagh there are hondreda of ponndi^ 
wwtb of plate in the jdate-ckMct, aa ia well known. 
Add yoD aee, for tuch a large house, there are very few 
•orants, became master has never lived here much; 
aod when he does come, being a bachelor, be needs 
Uttle waiting on : bat I always think it best to err 
OD the saie side ; a door ia soon futeaed, and it u 
as well to ha*e ■ drawn bolt between one and any mis- 
chief that may be about. A deal of people. Miss, are 
for trusting all to ProvideDce ; but 1 say Proridence 
will not ditptate with the means, though he often 
blesses them when they are used discreetly." And 
here she closed her harangue : a long one for her, and 
uttered with the demurenesa of a Quakeress. 

I still stood absolutely dnmbfoundered at what ap- 
peared to me her miraculous self-possession and most 
uwcmuble bypocnsy, when the cook entered. 

"Mrs Poole," said she, addresnog Grace, "the 
servants' dinner wiD soon be ready; will you come 
down?" 

" No i just put my fnnt of porter and bit of padding 
on a tray, and I'll carry it upstairs." 

" Yon'll have some meat ; " 

"Just a tnotsel, and a taste of cheese, that's all." 

<■ And the sago ? " 

" Never minof it, at [oesent : T shall be coming down 
before tea-time : I'll make it myself." 

The cook here turned to me, saying that Mrs Fair- 
fax was waiting for me : so I depaned. 

I haidlv heard Mra Fair&x's account of the curtain 
coaflagraDon during dinner, so much was I occupied 
ID poKling my brains over the ai^;maikal character of 
Gnce Pook i and ttilt more in pondering the proUem 
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oF her pootim at TlKMnfield : id queadoning why Ac 
had not been ^en inu) caatody that moming ; or, at 
the reiy least, dumiued fiom her niaster'i aervice. He 
had almost a> much u declared iu* conTictiaD of her 
cmninali^ last night : what myaterioiu cause withhdd 
him from accunng her ? Why had he enjcnned me, too, 
to aecrecy ? It was strange : a bold, nndictiTe, and 
haughty gentjeman SMined somehow in the power of 
one of the tncRiiest of his depeDdcDts ; so much in her 
power, that ercD when she hfted her hand against lus 
life, he dared not apeaij charge ber with the attempt, 
much less puni^ her lor it. 

Had Grace been young and handsome, I should have 
been tempted to think, that tenderer feelings than 

Erudence or fear influenced Mr Rochester in her behalf ; 
Ut, hard-&voured and matronly as she was, the idea 
could not be admitted. "Yet," I reflected, " she has 
been young once; her youth would be contemporary 
with ber master's : Mis Fairiax told me once, she had 
liTed here many years. I don't think she can crer Iutc 
been pretty ; but, for auglit I know, she may possess 
originality and strength of character to compensate for 
the want of personal advantages. Mr Rochester is an 
amateurof the decided and eccentric : Grace is eccentric 
at least What if a former caprice (a freak very 
possible to a nature so sudden and headstrong as bis) 
has delivered bim into ber power, and she now exercises 
over his actions a secret influence, the result of bis own 
indiscretion, which he cannot shake o^ and dare not 
disregard .' " But, having reached this point of con- 
jecture, Mrs Poole's square, flat figure, and uncomely, 
di^, even coarse face, recurred so distinctly to my 
mind's eye, that I thought, " No ; imposnble ! my 
supposiUoQ cannot be correct. Yet," suggested die 
secret voice which talks to us in our hearts, " yeu are 
not beautiful either, and peiiiaps Mr Rochester a{^)rores 
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C: at any rate, you have oitea felt at if he (Ud ; umI 
night — remeinber hii words ; remeinber hia look ; 
remember Us voice ! " 

I well reroembeied all : language, glance, and tone 
(eemed at the moment rividly renewed. I was now in 
the Khoolroom { AdMe wag drawing t I bent over her 
and directed ber pendL She looked up with a aort of 

« Qu'avez-Toua, mademcnKtle ? " «aid she { " Voi 
doigts trembtent comme la feuille, et vob jouea aont 
rouges : mais, rouges comme des ccrisei ! " 

" I am hot, Adde, with Oooping I " She went on 
■ketching, I went on thinking. 

I hastened to drive from my mind the hateful nodoD 
I had been conceiving respecting Grace Poole : it dis- 
gnated me. I compared myself with her, and found we 
were chlferent. Bessie Leaven had said I was qdte a 
lady t and she ^ke truth : I was a lady. And now I 
looked much better than I did when Bessie saw me: I 
bad more colour and more flesh; more life, more 
vivadly ; because I had brighter hopes and keener 
enjoyments. 

" Evening approachea," said I, as I looked towards 
the window. " I have never heard Mr Rochester's 
voice or step in the house to-day ; but surely I shall 
•ee htm before night : I feared the meedng in the 
morning ; now I desire it, because especta.tion has been 
to long baffled that it is grown impatient." 

When dusk actually closed, and when Ad^e left, 
me to go and play in the nursery with Sophie, I did 
most keenly desire it, I listened for the faell to ring 
below } I listened for Leah coming up with a message { 
I fancied sometjnies I heard Mr Rochester's own tr^d, 
and I turned to the door, expecting it to open and admit 
hini. The door remained shut : darkness only came in 
through the window. Still it was not late : he often 
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sent Ah me at iCTea and dght o'clock, and it waa jtt 
but six. Surely I ibould not be vholly dijappobted 
to-ni^t, when I had k> many thing! to my to lum I 
I wanted again to introduce the sabject of Grace 
Poole, and to hear what he would anawer j I wanted to 
aek him plainly if he really beliered it waa abe who had 
made laat night'a hideoua attempt ; and if to, why he 
kept her wic^nem a secret. It little mattered whether 
my curioAty irritated him ; I knew the pleasure of 
▼exing and Nothing him by tumt ; it was one I chiefly 
delighted in, and a nre instinct always prevented me 
from going too 6a : beymid the verge of pravocadoo I 
never ventured; on the extreme brink I liked well to 
try my skill. Retainbg every minute form of respect, 
erery proprie^ of my station, I could still meet him in 
argimient without fear of uneasy restraint : this suited 
both him and me. 

A tread creaked on the stairs at last ; Leah made her 
appearance ; but it was only to intimate that tea was 
ready in Mrs Fairy's room. Ttuther I repaired, glad 
at least to go downstairs ; for that brought me, I ima- 
gined, nearer to Mr Rochester's presence. 

" You must want your tea," said the good lady, as I 
joined her ; " you ate so little at dinner. I am ali^id," 
she continued, "you are not well to-day i you loc^ 
flushed andfeveridi." 

" Oh, quite well ! I never felt better." 

" Then you must prove it by evincing a good appe- 
tite ; wilt you fill the tea-pot while I kott aS this 
needle i " Having completed her task, she rose to 
draw down the blind wllich she had hitherto kept up) 
by way, I suppose, oi making the most of daylight: 
though dusk was now fast denning into total 
obscurity 

*■ It is &ir to-night," said die, as she looked through 
the panes, " though not starlight i Mr Rochester 
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hai, OD the \i4iok, had a fevonrable day far hi* 
jouiDey." 

« Jounief ! — It Mr Rochester gone anywhere i I 
did Dot Imow be waa out." 

" Oh, he act off the moment he had break&ated ! He 
itgooetothe Leas; Mr Eshton't place, tea miles oo the 
other nde MiilcoCe | I believe there it quite a party 
attembled there ; Lord logram. Sir George Lynn, 
Colonel Dent, and others." 

" Do you expect hira back to-night i " 

" No — ux to-morrow cither ; I tbould think he is 
very liliely to ttav a week or more : when these fin^ 
fashionable people get together, they are so surroanded 
by elegance and gaie^ t so well provided with all that 
can please and entertain, tbey are in no huny to separate. 
Gentlemeo, e^>ecially, are often in request on such occa- 
sions ; and Mr Rochester it to talented and to lively in 
society, that I believe he is a general favourite: the 
ladies are very fond of him; though you would not 
think his appearance calculated to recomroend him par- 
ticularly in their eyes : but I suppose his acquirements 
and atnlities, perlups his wealth and good blood, make 
amends for any little fault of look." 

" Are there ladies at the Leas ! " 

" There are Mrs Eshtoo and her three daugbten — 
very elegant young ladies, indeed i and there are the 
Honourable Blanche and Mary Ingram ; most beautiful 
women, I suppose : Indeed I have teen Blanche, nx or 
seven years since, when she was a girl of eighteen. She 
came here to a Christmas ball and party Mr Rochester 
gave. You should have seen the dining-room that day 
— how richly it was decorated, how brilliantly lit up 1 I 
should think there were fif^ ladies and gentlemen 
present — all of the first county-families; and Idisa 
Ingram was considered the belle of the evening." 

" You saw her. you sav, Mrs Fairfax : what was she 
Mkei" 



cCooglt^ 



JANS EYRB 903 

"Yea, I «aw ber. The dimDg-rooin doora were 
thrown open ; aod, m it was Christmas-time, the aer- 
Taota were allowed to aaeeroble in the hall, to hear some 
of the ladies nng and plajr. Mr Rochester would hare 
me to come in, and I sat down in a cjuiet comer and 
watched them. I never saw a more ^lendid scene : 
the ladies were magnificently dressed ; most of them — 
at least most of the younger ones — lixiked handsoiiK ; 
but Miss Ingram was certainly the queen." 
" And what was die like?" 

" Tall, fine butt, sloping shoulders ; long, gracefiil 
neck ; olive complexion, dark and clear ; noble features ; 
eyes other like Mr Rochester's, large and black, and 
as brilliant as her jewels. And then she had such a 
fine head of hair ; raven-black, and so becomingly 
arranged : a crown of thick plaits behind, and in fixint 
the longest, the glossiest cnria I ever saw. Sbe was 
dressed in pore white; an amber-coloured scaif was 
passed over her shoulder and across her breast, ded at 
the side, and descending in long, ftinged ends below 
her knee. She wore an amber-colonred flower, too, in 
her hair : it contrasted well with the jetty mass of ber 
curls." 

" She was greatly admired of course ? " 
" Yes, indeed : and not only for her beauty, but for 
her accomplishments, She was one of the ladies who 
sang : a gentleman accompanied her on the piano. She 
and Mr Rochester sang a duet." 

" Mr Rochester ? I was not aware he could ting." 
" Oh ! be has a fine bass voice, and an excellent Uexe 
for music." 

"And Miss Ingram: what sort of a voice bad 
•he?" 

" A very rich and powerjbl one ; sbe sang delight- 
fully J it was a treat to listen to her ; — and she played 
afieiwards. I am no judge of music, but Mr Rochester 
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is I and I heard him ny her executioD wu remarfably 
gcmd." 

"And tbi> beaudful and accompliibed lady u not 
yet married i " 

" It appean not : I fimcy neither ihe Dor her aattr 
have Terv large fortonea. Old Lord Ingram's eatatea 
were chiefly entailed, and the eldeat Mn came in for 
eraytfatoe ahnoat." 

" But I wonder no weahhy nobleman or gentleman 
hat t^en a fancy to her : Mr Rocheater, lor inataoce. 
He ii rich, ia he not ? " 

" Oh ! yea. Bot you aee there ia a conridenble 
difierence in age : Mr Rocheater ia near for^ i abe ia 
bot twenty-fiTe." 

" What of that I More unequal matches aic made 
every day." 

" Tme : yet I Aould icarcely fancy Mr Rocheater 
woold entertain an idea of the aort. But yoa eat 
nothbg: yon bafe acarcely tatted nnce you bc^ 

"No: I am too thinty to eat. Will you let me 
have another cup i " 

I waa aboQt again to revert to the probability of a 
laaoa between Mr Rocheater and the beautiful Blanche; 
bat AdSle came in, and the conrersation waa tamed 



When once more alone, I reviewed the information 
I had got ; looked into my heart, exanuned ita thoughta 
and feeUngi, and endeavoured to bring back with a strict 
hand auch aa had been itraying through imaginatioD't 
boundleat and trackleaa waste, into the aafe fold of 
common sense. 

Arraigned at my own bar, Memory having given her 
evidence of the hopeay wiafaea, aentiments I had been 
cberiibiag since latt night — of the general ttate of mu>d 
in whkh I had indulged for nearly a fortnight patt; 
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Reason haTing come forward and told in her own qniet 
way, a plain, uoTarnisfaed tale, iliomDg how I had re- 
jt&icA the real, and ratudly deronred the ideal ; — I 
prononoced jadgment to thii eSect s — 

l^hat a greater fool than Jane Eyre had never 
breathed the breath of life : that a more fentaatic idiot 
had nerer tnrfeited herKlf on nreet lira, and cwallowed 
ptnaoD aa if it were nectar. 

" T'ou" I said, "a favourite with Mr Rochester? 
Tvm giAed with the power of pleauDg him i Tau of 
hnportaoce to him in any way J Gol your fotty 
ackena me. And yon luve derived pleasure from 
occanooal tokens of preference — equivocal tokeni, 
ihonrn by a gentleman of Bunily, and a man of the 
\roTld, to a dependant and a novice. How dared you i 
Poor Kuptd dupe t — Could not even self-interest make 
yon wiser f Yon repeated to yoorself this morning the 
brief scene of last night ? — Cover your face and be 
aahained ! He said something in praise of yonr eyes, 
did be i Blmd puppy 1 Open their bleared lids and 
look on your own accorsed •enaeletsness 1 It does 
good to no woman to be flattered by her snperior, 
who cannot posnbly intend to many her] and it is 
madness in all women to let a secret love kindle within 
them, which, if unretumed and unknown, must devour 
the life that feeds it ; and, if discovered and respoaAcA 
to, mutt lead, ([pnu^ftou-Iike, into miry wilds whence 
there is no extrication. 

** Listen, then, Jane GyrC) to your sentence : to- 
morrow, place the glass before you, and draw in chalk 
your own picture, faitbiiilly ; mthout softening one 
defect ; omit no harsh line, smooth away no di^eaang 
irregularity ; write under it, ' Portrait of a Governess, 
ditcoDoected, poor, and plain.' 

"Aiterwu^ take a piece of smooth ivory — you 
have one prepared in your drawing-box : take yotir 
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pallette, mix vour fresbett, finert, clearat tbu i chcMMe 
your most delicate ounel-hair pencils ; delineate caie~ 
fiiUy the lovelieit Bxt you can ima^ne j paiot it in 
yoar softest ihadet and sweetcA hues, accon&ig to dx 
detcripdon given by Mrs Fairfax of Blanche Ingram : 
remember the raven ringlets, the oriental eye; — ^vhat! 
you revert to Mr Rochester as a modd! Order! 
No snivel! — no sentiment! — no regret! I will en- 
dure only sense and reaolutioD. Recall the august yet 
harmonious lineaments, the Grecian neclL and bust : let 
the round and dazzling ann be visible, and the delicate 
hand ; omit neither diamond ring nor gold bracelet ; 
portray faithfully the attire, aerial lace and glistcDing 
satb, graceful sc^rf and golden rose: call it * Blanche, 
an accomplished lady of rank.' 

" Whenever, in fiiture, yon ahould chance to &ncy 
Mr Rochester thinks wdl of yoo, take out theae two 
pictures and compare them : say, < Mr Rochester 
might probably win that noble lady^s love, if he chose 
to strive for it ; is it likely he would waste a serious 
thought on this indigent and indgnificant plebnan !"' 

"I'll do it," I resolvedt and having framed this 
determinatiaD, I grew calm, and fell aslem. 

I kept my word. An hour or two sufficed to sketch 
my own portrait in crayons ; and in less than a fortnight 
I had completed an ivory miniature of an imaginary 
Blanche Ingram. It looked a lovely face enough and 
when compared with the real head in chalk, the contrast 
was as great as self-control could desire. I derived 
benefit from the task : it had kept my head and hands 
employed, and had given force and fixedness to the 
new impresnons I wished to stamp indelibly on o^ 
heart. 

Ere long, I had reason to congratulate myself on the 
course of wholesome discipline to which I had thus 
forced my feelings to submit : thanks to it, I was able 
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CO meet lubaequeM occoncnce* vrith a decern calm t 
which, had they found me unprepared, I tbonld i^obaUy 
have been oneqaaJ to maintain, erm eztcmaUy. 



A WEEK paNcd, and do newa arnTcd of Mr 
Rocheater : tea dajri i and nil] he did not come. 
Mn Fairikx laid she ihonld not be aurtiriaed if 
be wen to go uraight ftom the Leaa to Looaon, and 
thence to the contineDt, and not thow hit face again 
at Thonilield for a year to come : be had not unfre- 
tjuently quitted it in a manner quite aa abrupt and unex- 
pected. When I heard thia I w» beginning to feel a 
strange chiU and failing at the heart. I waa actnally 
permitting rayaelf to experience a lickening aense Of 
(^[fointment : but rallying my wita, and recotlecdng 
my prindplea, I at once called my lenaationB to order | 
and it waa wonderful how I got over the tempoiary 
blonder — bow I cleared up the mittake of tuppoaing 
Mr Rocheiter'a mov ementa a matter m which I had any 
canae to take a vital interett. Not that I humbled my- 
aelf by a alaviah noti(»i of inferiority : on the contrary, 
I just aaid — 

" You hare nothing to do with the maater of Thonifield, 
furthn* than to receive the aalaiy he gives you for teach- 
ing bit Motegfe, and to be grateful for such remctfbl 
and kiod treatment aa, if yon do jrour duty, yoa have a 
right to expect at hia handa. Be sure that ia the only 
tie he aeriona^ acknowledgea between you and him : ao 
don't niake him the d>jcct of your fine feelinga, your 
raptnrea, agonies, and ao forth. He ia not of your 
order : keep to your caatc ; and be too aelf-reapecting 
to lariah the love of the whole heart, aoul, and atrength, 
where toch a gift ia itot wanted and would be deapiaed." 



cCoogk 



9o8 JANE EYRE 

I wan OD with my day*! basuKM tnnqiullyt but 
era- and bdod vague auggntioai kept wandering acroM 
my brain of reaaont why I abonid quit Thomfield ; and 
I kept UToluncaHly franiiDg advertisemeiitt and pwidei- 
ing coojectures about new lituationi : these thoughts I i 
did not think it necessary to check) they might ger- 
minate and bear ^t if they could. 

Mr Rochester had been absent upwards of a fort- 
night, when the post brought Mis Fau-fax a letter. 

"It is from the master," said she, as she looked at 
the direction. " Now I su|^)ose we shall know wbethcr 
we are to expect his return or noL" 

And while she broke the seal and perused the docu- 
ment, I went on taking my cofiee (we were at break- 
fast) : it was hot, and I atbibnted to that circnmstantx a 
fieiy glow which suddenly rose to my face. Why my 
hand shook, and why I involuntarily ^ilt half the contents 
of my cap into my saucer, I did not choose to condder. 

** Well — I sometimes think we are too quiet ; but 
we mn a chance of being busy enough now : for a little 
while at least," said Mrs Fairfax, ttill holding the note 
before her spectacles. 

Hre I permitted myself to request an explanation, I 
tied the string of Adze's pinafore, which h^pened to 
be loose : having helped her also to another bun and re- 
filled her mug with milk, I said, nonchalantly ; — 

"Mr Rochester is not likely to return soon, I 

" Indeed, he b— In three days, he says ; that will be 
next l^nrsday ; and not alone either. I don't know 
how many of the line people at the Leas are coming 
with him : he sends direcuons for all the best bed-rooms 
to be prepared ] and the library and drawing-rooms are 
to be cleaned out t and I am to get more kitchen hands 
from the George Inn, at Millcace, and horn wberever 
else I can ; and the ladies will bring iJieir maids and the 



cCoogk 



ffeDtlrawn their faleti : to we ihall bare a (uU honte of 
It." And Mn Pair&x iwiUowed her breakfaK and 
haBtened away to comnience operatiaiu. 

The thiee days were, at ahe had foretold) busy 
enough. I had thought all the rooms at ThomGeld 
beaudfulty clean and well arranged : but it appears I 
livaa minaken. Three women were got to help ; and 
mch icrubbtng, tnch bruthing, rucb wathing of paint 
and beating of carpeta, .nich taking down and putting 
up of picture), aadi poliihing of nurrore and luftm, 
■uch lighiog of firei in bed-room«, such ainng of sheets 
and feather-bedf on hearth*, I never beheld, either 
before or since. Ad^ ran quite wild in the midst of 
it : the preparatioiM for company and the prospect of 
their arnral, seemed to throw her into ecstanes. She 
-would have Sophie to look oTec all her " tmlettes, " as 
die called frocks ; to fniUA up any that were " pas- 
s£es," and to air and arrange the new. For heraelf, 
■be did nothing but caper about In the front chambers, 
jump on and o<f the bedsCeada, and lie on the matresses 
and piled-ap bolsters and pillows before the enormous 
fires roaring in the chimneys. From school duties ahe 
was exonerated : Mrs Fairfax bad pressed me into her 
serrice, and 1 was all day in the store-room, helping 
(or hindering) her and the cook ; learning to make 
costards and cheesecakes and French pastry, to truss 
game and garnish dessert-dishes. 

The party were expected to anive on Thursday 
afternoon, in time fitr dinner at six. During the in^' 
terrening period I had no tinse to nurse chimeras ; and 
I believe I was as actiTe and gay as anybody — AdMe 
excepted. Still, now and then, I received a damping 
check to my cheerfiilness ) and was, in spite of myself, 
thrown back on tbe reg^n of doubts and portents, and 
dark Goajectnres. This was when I chanced to see 
the third story auircase door (which of late bad always 
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bees kept kicked) (qm doiriy, tmd give p>n^e to the 
iann of Gnoe Pom^ in pin op, white apron, and 
handkcfcluef ; iriien I witcbed bo* glide aloi^ the 
pOery, her qniet tread mnffled id a &k iiq>per ; wfaen 
I Miw her look into die btoding, topey-tnnrf bed- 
nnois^ — jo* my « void, peitia{N, to the charwoOBB 
riNMi the proper way to polidi a g»te, or dean a 
nuitSK nuntd-pKCCf iK take aiaiua noni papered wail^ 
and tben pui on. She iroold ttiiw descend to the 
H'"'*'*" oace a day, eat her dinner, Hooke a moderate 
pipe on the hearth, and go ba^ canying her pot of 
poittr with her, for her private aolace, in her own 
j^oatf, vppet hatatL. Only one hour in the twntty- 
fbor cjjd abe pwa with her fmow-aervann below ; all 
the re« of ho- time waa ipent in aome low-caled, oaken 
chamber of the ttuid ttory: theie «be aat and aewed 
— and probaUy laa^ied dreaiily to heia^, — aa com- 
pamooleM at a priioncr in tut dongcon. 

The Man ge rt thing of all wac, that not a aonl in the 
bome, except me, noticed her faabha, or aeemed to marrd 
at them ; DO one diaconed her poation at emjJoTiiienti 
no one jRtied her Mditude or inlation. I once, mdecd, 
overheard part of a dialagiie between Leah and one ti 
the charwomen, of which Grace fi>nned the nbject. 
Le^ bad been laying aometfaing I bad not can^it, and 
die charwoman remuked : — 

" She gets good w^et, I gueta ? " 

« Yes, (aid Leah i " I wiah 1 had as good ; not 
that mine are to coatt4aia oC, — dicre'a do stingimM at 
Thomfield ; but Atfn not one fifth of ^k mm Mri 
Poole recetres. And the i* laying by : the goes every 
quarter to the bank at AfiUcote. I sbootd not wonder 
biit die has saved enoogfa to keep her independent if 
At liked to leave i bnt I tuppoae she's got uaed to the 
place ; and then she's not tor^ yet, and strong and 
able for anything. It is too soon for her to give up 
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■■ She u a good hand, I damay," sud the chai^ 



** Ab ! — ihe imderatanda %ri>at the baa to do,— 
nobody betttr," rejoined Leah, agoificantly ; "and it 
ia not every one coold 611 her aboea ; not for all the 
money ahe geta>" 

" That it ia not ! " waa the reply. <■ I wonder 
whether mawer" 

Xhe charwoman waigcnng od; but here Leah tnroed 
and. percerred me, and she instantly gave her compaoioD 
a nndge. 

" Doean't ahe know !" I heard the woman whisper. 

Leah ihook her head, and the coavemtion waa of 
cootae drtqiped. All I bad gathered &om it amoonied 
to this, — that there wai a myitery at ThomGeld t and 
that from participation in that mystery, I waa pnrpoaely 
excluded. 

Thursday came : all work had been completed the 
previous eveoing ; carpets were laid down, bed-hang- 
iogs feRooned, radiant wtute countcipanet spread, 
toilet tables arranged, (iinuture rubbed, flowers piled 
in vases : both chambers and saloons looked as freth 
and bright as hands could make them. The hall, too, 
was scoured ; and the great carved dock, as well aa the 
steps and banisters of the staircase, were polished to the 
biightncBS of glass: in the dining-room, the aide-board 
flashed resplendent with plate ; in the drawing^mmi 
and boudoir, vases of exotics bloomed on all 

Afternoon arrived : Mrs Fairbx assumed her beat 
black satin gown, her gloves, and her gold watch ) for 
it was her part to receive the company, — to conduct the 
ladiea to their rooms. Sec Ad^le, too, would be 
dressed: though I thought she bad little chance oi 
bang introduced to the party that day at leaat. How- 
ever, to please her, I allowed Sophie to af^nrel her m 
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one of her dun, foil roatlin &Dck& For myael^ I had 
no need to make any change ; I should not be called 
apon to quit my nnctiim of the tcfaool-nmm ; for a 
nnctam it was now become to me, — "a rery pleannt 
refuge in time of trouble." 

It had been a mild, serene n>nng day t one of tbooe 
days which, towards the end ot March or the bcgiiiDing 
of April, rise tldning over the earth as henUds of 
snouiUT. It wai drawing to ao aid now ; but the 
evening was ereo wHrm, and I lat at work in the 
tchool-room with the window open. 

" It gets lat^" said Mrs Fairfax, entering in matKog 
Mate. " I am glad I ordered dinner an horn' after the 
time Mr Rochester mentioned ; for it is past six now. 
I have sent John down to the gates to «e if tiierc 
is anything on the road : one can aee a kmg way Bum 
thence in the direction of Millcote." She wmi to the 
window. " Here he i» ! " said she, *' WeB, John," 
(leaning out) ** any news f " 

«They'reconiing,ma'am," wastheanswer. "They'll ^ 
be here in ten minutes." 

Ad^e flew to the vrindow. I followed; taking 
care to stand on one nde, so that, Kreened by the | 
curtain, I could see without being seen. 

The ten minutei John bad giren seemed very long, 
bat at last wheels were heard ; four equestrians ^Uoped 
vp the drive, and alter them came two open earriagesL I 
Fluttering veils and waving plumes filled the vehicles ; 
two of the cavaliers were young, dashing>looking I 
genilemeo ; the third was Mr Rocheater, on his black , 
horse, Mearour ; Pilot bounding before him : ac his aide J 
rode a lady, and he and she were the first of the paity. 
Her purple riding-habit almost swept the ground, her 
veil streamed long on the breeze ; mingling with iti 
transparent folds, ind gleaming through them, shone 
rich raven ringlets. 
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** MiM logram ! " exclaimed Mn Ptiihx, ind aw^ 
the hnrried to her poat bdow. 

The cavalcade, fUlownig the nreep of the drive, 
quickly turned die angle of die hoiue, ud I loK nght 
of it. Ad^e DOW petitioiwd ta go down ; but I took 
her OD my knee and gare her to undentaod that ihe 
ntiiit not OD any accouoc think of Tenturing io Rght of 
the ladiei, either now or at any other time, noleaa 
expicMiy sent for : that Mr Ro ch e i ter wodd be very 
angry, ftc. " Some oatonl tean ibe died " on being 
told thi> ; but ai I began to look veiy grave* die con- 
sented at last to wipe tbem. 

A joyoua idi was now audible in the ball : gende- 
men's deep tone*, and ladies' iilmy accents blent 
haimoniously together, and disdngoishable iboTC all, 
though not loud, was the sonorous Toice of the master 
of Thornfield Halt, welcoming his fair and gallant 
guests under its roof. Tbtxi light steps ascended 
the atairt; and there was a tripping through the 
gallery, and soft cheerful laughs, and opauog and 
clodng doors, and, for a time, a hush. 

" Elles clnngent de toilettes," said Ad^e 1 who, 
listening attentively, had followed every moTCment ; 
and die d^ied. 

"Chez maman," said the, "cinand il y av^t da 
monde, je le auivaia partoat, au salon et a lenrs 
chambrea ; souvcnt je regardais les lemmes de chambre 
coitTer et habiller les dames, et c'Stait a aimuant : 
commc cela on apprend." 

" Don't you feel hungir, Adile i " 
" Mais oui, raademoiiiule ; voila dnq ou dx heure* 
que nous n'avons pas mang&" 

"Well now, while the ladies are in their rooms, I 
will venture down and get yon aometlung to eat." 

And istuiug from my asylum wi^ precaudon, I 
lon^t a back-stairs which conducted diiecdy to the 
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kttchen. All in llut nffon vaa fire and commotiiMi ; 
the aoup and fiah were in the last Mage of projectioar and 
the cook hung ov^ her cnidbiet in a frame of nund 
ud body threatemng Bp<»taneou« combuMiiMi. la the 
KTvantj hall two coachmen and three gentlemeo'i 
gentlemen Rood or sat round the fire ; the Abi^dla, I 
tuppoae, were upitain with their mistrewea : the new 
femnta that had been hired from Millcote, were 
buMling about everywhere. Threading thii chaos, I at 
lait reached the larder ; there I uxik po nwi oa of a 
cold chicken, a roll of bread, some tarts, a plate or two 
and a knife and fork : with this booty 1 made a hai^ 
reUeaL I had regained the gallery, and was juit ahatt- 
ing the back-door behind me, when an accelerated hum 
warned me that the ladies were about to iwue irom their 
chambers. I could not ]»^>ceed to the Khool-room 
without paisiDg some of their doora, and running the 
risk of being surprised with ray cargo of victualage ; so 
I stood soil at this end, which, being windowless, was 
dark : quite dark, now, for the sun was set and tWight 
gathering. 

Presently the chambers gare up their &ir tenant! one 
alter another : each came out gaily and airily, with djcM 
that gleamed lustrous through the dusk. For a monient 
they stood grouped together at the other extremity of 
the ^ery, conTersing in a key of sweet subdued 
rivac)^ : they then descended the soiicase almost aa 
noiseltfsly aa a bright mist rolls down a hilL Their 
collective aM>earance had left on me an impressian of 
high-bom elegance, such aa I had never before received. 

I found Ad^Ie peeping through the school-room door, 
which she held ajar. " What beautiful ladies 1 " cried 
she in English. " Oh, I wish I might go to them ! 
Do you think Mr Rochester will send for us by-and-by, 
after dinner ? " 

" No, indeed, 1 don't t Mr Rochexer has something 
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else to tlunk about. Nerer mmd the kdiea to-ni^ ; 
perhaps yoD will Me them to-moirow : here is your 

She was really hongry, so the chickeo and tans served 
to divert her attendon for a time. It was well I secured 
tbia forage ; or both she, I and Sophie, to whom I cod- 
veyed a share of our repast, would have mo a chance of 
getting DO diDDer at aU ; every one dowDstain was too 
much engaged to think of as. The dessert was not 
carried out till aAer nbe ; and at ten, footmen were 
■til! running to and fro with tnys and cofiee-cups. I 
•llowed Adile to ait up much later than usual i n>r tht 
declared she could not possibly go to sleep while the 
doors kept opening and shutting below, and people 
bustling about. Besides, she added, a message might 
posdbly come fixHn Mr Rochester when she was un- 
dressed ; " et alors quel dommage ! " 

I told her stories as long as she would listen to them ( 
and then for a change I took her out into the gallery. 
The hall lamp was now lit, and it amused her to look 
over the balustrade and watch the servants passing back- 
wards and forwards. When the evening was far ad- 
vanced, a sound of munc issued from the drawing-room, 
wbidier the piano had been removed j Adtie and I sat 
down OD the top step of the stairs ID listeo. Presently 
a vtnce blent with the rich tones of the instrument ; it 
was a lady who sang, and veiy sweet her notes were. 
The solo over, a duet followed, and then a glee : a 
joyous convenational murmur filled up the intervals. I 
iiitened long : suddenly T discovered that my ear was 
wholly intent on analysing the mingled sounds, and 
trying to discriminate amidst the confiision of accents 
those of Mr Rochester; and when it caught them, 
which it soon did, it found a further task in framing the 
tones, rendered by distance inarticulate, into worela. 

The dock struck ^even. I look^ed at Adiile,, w^pte 
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head leant against my ihoiiider ) her eyea were waxing 
beary, lo I took ha* up in my amu aod carried her off 
to bed. It wai near one before the gentlemen and 
Udiei «oaght their chamben. 

The next day was a* fine a$ it* predcceMor ; it wai 
devoted by the paity to aD excurvon to nme lite in the 
n«|^bODrhood. They Kt oat eariy in the forenoon, 
some OD botveback, the rut in cairiages ; I witnewed 
both the departure and the retnni. Miw Ingraoi, a« 
before, wa« the only lady eqocatriaa ; and, aa before, 
Mr RocbMto' ^Uoped at her ade ; tlte two rode a 
little apart torn the rest. I pointed out this drcum- 
■caoce to Mn Parfioc, who wai ttanding at the window 
with me: — 

" You said it was Bot tikdy they ihonld think of 
being manried," said I, "bat you we Mr Rocheatn- 
evidently prefers her to any of the ottwr ladin." 

" Yes ; I daresay : no doubt he admires her." 

"And she him," I added; "look how she lean* 
her head towards him la if she wen conversing C(Mi- 
fidcntially ; I wish I could ise her face ; I have nevcr 
had a glimpse of it yet." 

"You will see her that evening," answered Mrs 
Fairfax. " I happened to Kmark to Mr Rocheater 
how much Ad^e wished to be introduced to the ladies, 
and he said: 'Oh! let her come into the dnwing- 
FOOm after dinner ; and request Misa Eyre to accom- 
pany her.' " 

"Yet — he said that fivaa mere poUteiwss; I need 
not go, I am sure," 1 answered. 

" Well— I observed to him that as you w«e unused 
to company, I did not think you would like appearing 
betbre so gay a party — all strangers ; and he replied, in 
his ifuick way : ' Nonaeiue ! If she objects, tell her it 
is my particular wish j and if she resists, say I sha)t 
pome and fetch her in pase of contumacy.' " 



cCooglt^ 



JANE EYR£ 917 

" I wil) not giTe him that tronble," I aMwered. ** I 
will go, if BO better may be ; but I don't Kke it. Shall 
you be there, Mra Fair^x i " 

" No ; I pleaded off, and he admitted my pl«. I'll 
tell yoa how to mange *o u to avoid the embarrass- 
ment of making a femial entiance, which la the moK 
dingreeable put of the bniineis. Yon must go into the 
drawing-room while it ii empty, b e for e the ladies leave 
the dinner-table ; choose your seat in any quiet nook 
yon like ; you need not stay long after the gentlemen 
come in, nnlets you tJraie : jutt let Mr Rochester see 
yon are there and then slip away> — nobody will notice 

" Will ilieie pet^e remain long, do yon think ! " 
" Perhaps two or three weeks ; certainly not more. 
After the £a«ter recess, Sir George Lynn, who was 
lately elected member for Millcote, will nave to go up 
to town and take his seat i I daresay Mr Rochestn' 
will accompany him : it surprises me that he has already 
made so protracted a stay at Thomfield." 

It was with some trepidation that I perceived the 
hour approach when I was Co repair with my charge to 
the drawing-room. Adtie had been in a state of ecstacy 
all day, aiter bearing she was to be presented to the 
ladies in the evening ; and it wag not till Sophie com- 
menced the operation of dressing her, that she sobered 
down. Then the importance of the process quickly 
steadied her ; and by the time she had her curls arranged 
in well-smoothed, drooping clusters, her pink satin frock 
put on, her long sash tied, and her lace mittens adjusted, 
she looked as grave as any jud^. No need to warn 
her not to diaamnge her attire : when she was dressed, 
she eat demurely down in her little chair, taking care 
previously to lift up the satin ridn for fear she should 
crease it, and assured me she would not stir thence till 
\ wtl ready. This I ljuicklv was : my best dress fthe 
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«lTer-gR^ one, patebMcd for !£» Temple'i wethfio^ 
and DCTcr worn hucc) wm kxhi put on ; my bair wm 
•OOD RDOothed ; m^ lole omunent, the peail bnxicli, 
toon ufumed. We dMceoded. 

Fortunately there waa another entrance to tbe draw- 
mg-room than that tbnmgh tbe aaloon wberc they were 
alTaeaKd it dinner. We found the apartment vacant ; 
a large fire boraing ailently oa the mari)^ hearth, 
■ad wax candka ihiiuDg b bright aolitude, amid the 
exquuite flowen with which tbe tabid were adorned. 
The Cfimaon cnrtatn hung before the arch ; alight a* 
wai tbe Moaration tlui drapery formed from the par^ in 
tbe adjoinmg saloon, they apoke in so low a. key tbat 
nothing of their convenation could be dirtinguiahed 
beyond a aoothing mumiur. 

Ad^, who appealed to be adU under the infiuence 
of a most aoleinniaiag impreenon, wt down, without a 
word, on the fbotttool I pointed out to her. I retired 
to a window-seat, and, taking a book from a table near, 
endeavoured to read. Ad^le brought ber (tool to my 
feet t ere long the touched my knee. 

« What ia it, Adjlc i " 

" Eat-ce que je ne puii pu ravndre une aeule de ce« 
flenra magnifiquea, Madenwiadle i Seulement pour 
completer ma toilette." 

" You think too much of your ' toilette,' Adfile : bat 
you may have a flower." And I took a rose from a 
vaae and fastened it in her aaih. She nghed a eigh of 
inefFable aatisfaction, aa if her cup of happineaa were 
now fijll. I turned my &ce away to conceal a emile I 
could DOt auppreas : there waa aomethkg ludicrous as 
well as painfd in the little Pariaienne'e eameat and innate 
devotion to matters of dresa. 

A soft aound of rinng now became audible ; the 
curtain wat swept back from the arch ; through it 
appeared the dining-room, with its lit lustre pounng 
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down light on the alrer and glaw of a magoificent 
deMert-wrrice covering a long table ; a band of ladiei 
stood ID the opening ; they entAed, and the curtain f^ 
behind them. 

There were but eight j yet aomehow a> they flocked 
in, they gare the impression of a much larger number. 
Some of diem were very tall, many were drened in 
white, and all had a Bweepiog amplitude of amy that 
seemed to magnify their penoni as a mist magnifies the 
moon. I rose and curtseyed to them : one or two 
bent their beada io retom; the other* only stared at 

They dispersed about the room ; remmdlng me, t^ 
the lightuess and buoyancy of their moTemeutg, of a 
flocic of white plumy Ixrds. Some of them threw them- 
telves in half-reclining pondons on the aoha and otto- 
mans : some bent over the tables and examined the 
flowera and books : the rest gathered in a group round 
the (lie : all talked in a low but dear tone which seemed 
habitual to them. I knew thnr names afterwarda, and 
may as well mention them now. 

First, there was Mrs Eshton and two of her daughters. 
She had evidently been a handsome woman, and was 
well preserved still. Of her daughters, the eldest. Amy, 
was rather little j nai've, and child-like in ^e and 
manner, and piquant in form : her white muslin dress 
and blue sash became her well. The second, Louisa, 
was taller and more elegant in figure ; with a verv pretty 
face, of that order the French term " mioois chiffonne ! 
both sisters were hir as lilies. 

Lady Lynn was a large and stout personage of about 
forty i very erect, very haughty-lookmg, richly dressed 
in a saun robe of changefiil sheen : her dark hair shone 
glosoly under the shade of an azure plume, and within 
the circlet of a band of gems. 

Mrs Colonel Dent was less showy ; but, I though^ 
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more kd^-Kke. She had a dight fignre, a pale, gende 
&ce, aad &ir hair. Her black tatia dma, h^ acarf of 
rich (breigD lace, ami her peari ornaineiits, pleased nw 
better than the rainbow radiance of the titled dame. 

But the three toott disUDguished — partly, perh^N, 
because the talleat figure* of the band — were the Dow- 

S!r Ltd? Ingram and her daughters, Blanche and 
ary. They were all three of the loftiest stature of 
woniao. The dowager might be between forty aod 
fi% : her chape wu still fine; her hair (by candlelight 
at ieait) (till black ; her teeth, too, were still tqiparently 
perfect. Most people would hare termed her a q>leiidid 
woman of her age : and so she was, do doubt, phyMcally 
q)eaking j but then there was ao expression of almost 
insupportable hai^htiness in her bearing and countenance. 
She had Roman features and a double chin, disappearing 
ioto a throat like a pilar ; these features ^peared to me 
not only inflated and darkened, but even hirrowed with 
pride i and the chin was sustained by the same principle, 
m a positioii <^ almost preternatural erectness. She had, 
likewise, a fierce and a hard eye : it remioded me of 
Mr* Reed'* ; she mouthed her words in qieaking i her 
Tcnce was deep, it* inflection* very pompous, very di^- 
macical, — rery intolerable, in short, A crimson velvet 
rc^, and a *ha«l turban of some gold-wrought Indian 
fabric, invested her (I suf^Mse she thought) with a truly 
imperial dignity. 

Blanche and Mary were of equal stature, — straight 
and tall as poplars. Maty was too slim for her hdght ; 
but Blanche was moulded like a Dian. I regarded her, 
of course, with special interest First, I wished to see 
whether her appearance accorded with Mrs Fairtax's de- 
scription j secondly, whether it at all resembled the &n^ 
miniature I had punted of her ) and thirdly — it wtU 
nut J — whether it were such at I should &iicy likely tf 
nit Mr Rochester's taste. 
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AifuM ^enoo went, ifae annrered point Ibr pCMit, 
both to my pKtmc and Mn Fairfax'* dcKiiptiaD. The 
noble butt, the dopiog aboulden, the graceful neck, the 
dark eyes and black ringlets were all there : — but her 
face ? Her &ce wai like her mother'a ; a jonthfbl wi- 
fiiiTowed likaxaa : the aMte k>w brow, the aaMe high 
featDTEs, the aame ptide. It waa not, however, ao 
aatunUDC a pdde : die laughed CGntiaually ; bar h^h 
was satirical, and so was the hatmual ^Lpnmoa of bar 
arched and haughty lip. 

Genini is wd to be aelf-conadoin : I caniicrt tell 
whether Miat iDgram waa a gauna, bat she waa self- 
cooacious — remarkably aelf-conadous indeed. She en- 
tered mto a dkcoorae on botany with the gentle Mn 
Dent, It Kema Mrt Dent had not studied tlut Kience : 
though, aa she said, she liked flowers, " e^tecially wild 
ixies ; " MGas Ingiam bad, aod Ac ran orer iti toc^mi- 
laiy with an air. I pmendy perceiTed she was (what 
is Temacularly tenned) trtaSitg Mrs Dent ; that ia, play- 
ing on her ignorance : her trmi might be clever, but it 
waa deddedly not good-natured. She played : her 
execHticKi was hrilliant ; she aang : her voice waa fine % 
■he talked Fiench apoit to her mama ; and she talked 
it well, with fluency and vnth a good accent. 

Mary had a milder and more open countenance than 
BlandK ; softer features too, and a akin some shades 
fairer (Miaa Ingram was daik as a Spaniard) — but Miry 
was deficient b life : her (kc lacked expressicn, her 
eye lustre ; ahe had nothing to say, and faaviog once 
taken her seat, remained fixed like a statue in its nicbe. 
The sitters were both attired b spotlesa white. 

And did I now think h£ss Ingram such a choice 
aa Mr Rochester would be likely to make i I could 
not tell — I did not know his taste m female beauty. If 
be Hked the majestic, she was the very type of majesty : 
then she was accomplished, sprightly. Most gentlemen 
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wonM admire her, I tbon^ ; ud ditt he Sd adnuie 
her, I already wemed to have obtaioed pnx>f : to remote 
the iaK ahade of doubt, it remaiaed but to ace then 
togelber. 

Yoa are not to wppoae, reader, that Ad^e hat all 
tbia time been RttiDg motioiikaa oa the (tool at my feet : 
DO ; when the ladies entered, the roae, idTanced to 
BWet them, made a atatdy reverence, and nid, with 
gravity,— 

" Bon jour, metdame*." 

And MGm Ingram had looked down at her with a 
moddng air, and exclaimed, **Oh, what a little 
puppet I" 

Ladv Lynn had remarked, " It a Mr Rochetter'a 
ward, I nqipote — the litde French ^ri he wai ^>eakitig 
of." 

Mn Dent had kindly taken her hand, and given her 
a kin. Amy and Lo«u«a Eabtoa bad cried ont amnl- 
taneously — 

"What a love of a chiU!" 

And then they had called her to a aofa, wheie she 
DOW nt, ensconced between them, chattering altetnately 
in French and broken En^iah ; abaorinng not only the 
young ladies' atteodon, but that of Mrs Eshton and 
Lady Lynn, and getting (poilt to her heart's content. 

At laat cofiee is brought in, aaA the gendemen are 
aummooed. 1 (it in the diade---4f any shade there be 
in this brilliantly-lit apartment i the window-curtain 
half hides me. Again the arch yawns ; th«r come. 
The coUectiTe appearance of the gentlemen, uke that 
of the ladies, is very imposing : they are all costumed 
Id black ; most of them are tall, some young. Hmiy 
and Frederick Lynn ore very daahing (parks, indeed } 
and Colonel Dent is a fine soldierly maa. Mr Eshton, 
the magistrate of the district, is gentleman-like: his 
hair is quite white, hi* eyebrows and whiskers still dark. 
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which ^TCi hhn loinethiag of the appeanuce of a "pire 
Doble de theatre." Lord Ingram, like his sister^ ia 
very tall { like them, alio, he it haadsome j but he 
■hares Mary's apathetic and listless look : he aeemt to 
hare more length of limb than vivacity of blood or 
vigour of brain. 

And where i» Mr Rochetter ! 

He comes in last : I am not looking at the arch, yet 
I tee him entety I try to coocentrate my attentioa on 
those aetting-ifeedle*, on the meshet of the purse I un 
formmg — I with to think only of the work I have in 
my haodt, to see only the nlver beads and silk threadt 
that lie in my lap ; whereas, I distinctly behold hi* 
figure, and I inevitably recall the moment when I last 
■aw it ! just after I had rendered him, what he deemed, 
an essential service — and he, holding my hand, and 
looking down on my face, surveyed me with eyes that 
revealed a heart fiill and eager to overflow ; in whoae 
erootioM I had a part. How near had I approached 
him at that moment 1 What had occuired since, cal- 
culated to change hii and my relative positions I Yet 
now, how distant, how tar estranged we were 1 So &r 
estranged, that I did not expect him to come and speak 
to me. I did not wonder, when, without looking at 
me, he took a seat at the other side of the room, and 
began convening with some of the ladies. 

No Booner did I see that his attendoo was riveted on 
them, and that I might gaze without being observed, 
than my eye* were drawn involuntarily to hit face : I 
could not keep their hds under control : they would 
rise, and the irida would fix on him. I looked, and 
had an acute pleasure in looking, — a precious, yet 
pot^iant pleasure; pure gold, with a tleelly point ot 
agony : a pleasure like what the thirst-peiishing man 
might feel who knows dK well to which he has cr^ 
is poisoned, yet stoops aod drinks dirine draughts never- 
theless. 
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Moct true it ii thK *■ beiu^ ig in the eye of the 
gazer." My master'i colourlesa, oli*e hce, square, 
mauive browi broad aod jetty eyebrows, deep eyet, 
■troog features, firm, grim mouth,— «I1 energy, deciaioa, 
will, — were Dot beautiful, according to rule j but tbey 
were more than beautifiJ to me : they were full of an 
intere^ an influence that cjuite Dia«tered me, — that 
took my feelingi from roy own power and fettered tbem 
in his. I had not inteiuled to lore him : the resder 
knows I had wrought hard to extirpate fioro my •ool 
the germs of love there detected ; and now, at the first 
renewed view of him, tbey spoBtaneonsly lenred, g r ee n 
and strong ! He made me love him withoat looking 

I con^nred him with his guests What was the 
gallaot grace of the Lynna, the laogiud elegance of 
Lord Ingran, — even the milituy distinnioa of Colond 
Dent, contrasted with his look of natire pth and geouioe 
power i I had no syn^thy in their appearance, their 
expreisioD : yet I could imagine that most observers 
would call them attractive, handsome, imposiiig ; 
while they would prooounce Mr Rochester at once 
harsh -featured and melancholy-Iooking. I saw them 
amile, laugh — it was nothing : the light of the candles 
had as much soul in it as their snule ; the tinkle of the 
bell as much significance as their langh. I saw Mr 
Rochester smile : — his stem fi»turei aofteiMd ; his eye 
grew both briliiaot and gentle, its ray both searching aod 
(weeL He was talking, at the moment, to Louisa and 
Amy Eshton. I wondncd to see them receive with 
calm that look which seemed to me so penetrating i I 
expected their eyes to &11, their colour to lise mwler it } 
]ret I was dad when I found they were in no aeotc 
moved. "He u not to them wlut he is to me," I 
thought : "he is not of their kind. I bdieve he is of 
mine ; — I am sure he is, — I feel akin to hia^ — I 
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undeistaDd the laogoage of his conDtenance aad iik>t»- 
iDcnU : though raok and wealth sever a» widely, I have 
aomethmg in my braio and heart, in my blood and 
□ervea, thatasMmilatnme meotally tohim. Did Iny, a 
ky/ dap HDce, that I had nothing to do with him bat to 
receive my salary at his hands '. Did I forbid myself to 
think of him m any other light than a* a paymaster I 
Blasphemy against natmv I Every good, true, vigorous 
ieeling I have, gathers impulntdy nmnd him. I know 
I must conceal my Mntimenti : I most smother hope ; 
I mutt remember that he cannot care much for me. 
For when I say that I am of his kind, I do not mean 
that I have his force to influence, and his ^wll to 
attract : I mean only that I have certain tastes and 
feelings in common with him. I must, then, repeat 
contiaaaUy that we are for ever sundered : — and yet, 
wtule I breathe and think I must love him." 

Cof!ee is handed. The ladies, since the gentlemen 
entered, have become lively as larks ; conversadon waxes 
briak and merry. Colonel Dent and Mr Eshton argue 
on politics ; thrir wives listen. The two proud dow- 
j^en. Lady Lynn and Lady Ingram, confabulate to- 
gether. Sir George — whom, by-the-by, I have for- 
gotten to describe, — a very big, and very iresh-looking 
cotmtry gentleman, stands before their soia, cofFee-ci^ 
in hand, and occasionally puts in a word. Mr Fred- 
erick Lynn has taken a seat beside Maiy Ingram, and 
is showing her the engravings of a splendid volume : she 
looks, smiles now and then, but apparently says little. 
The tall and phlegmatic Lord Ingram leans witii folded 
amii on the chair-back of the little and liv^ Amy 
Esht(»i ; she glances up at him, and chatters like a 
wren : she likes him better than she does Mr Rochester. 
Henry Lynn has taken possession of an ottoman at the 
feet of Louisa ; Ad^e shares it with him : he is try- 
bg to talk French with her, and Louisa laughs at i^ 
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Unnderfc Widi wbon vill Blanche Ingram poirf 
She b Mani&ig alone at the t^ile, bending ^accteUf 
over an albom. She leemi vnitii^ to be aooght ; bd 
Ae will not wait too long : ihe faendf aeiects a mztt. 

Mr Rochettcr, haring quitted the Eahtooa, stand* on , 
the hearth at Ktlitaiy ai ibe itaad* by the table : At 
confronts him, taking her itation on the appoaite aide (rf 
the mantel-piece. 

" Mr RocheMCT, I thought jaa were not fond of 
dnldico J" 

" Nor am I." 

" Then, what induced fou to take charge of aodi a 
litde doll ai that?" (pranting to AdUe). "When * 
did yOQ pck her np f " 

« I did not ]Hdc her i^ ahe was left on my handa^" 

" You ihoold have tent hn" to achool." 

" I could not afford it : school* are (o dear." 

" Why, I fuppote you have a gOTemen for ber : I 
mw a peraon with her jnat now— ii she gone ? Oh, 
no 1 there the ii stiU behind the window-cunun. Von 
pay her, of course ; I should think it quite as expen- 
nve, — more aoj for yon have than both to keep in 
addition •" 

1 feared — or should I say, hoped i — the aJluaion to 
me would make Mr Rochester glance my way ; and I 
involuntarily ihraok. further into the riiade : bat be 
nerer tamed hii eyes. 

" I have not considered the subject," suid he indifier- 
cntly, looking straight before him. 

" No — you men never do condder economy and com- 
nun sense. You should hear mama «i the chapter of 
governesses : Mary and I have had, I should think, a 
dozen at least in our day { half of them detestable and 
the rest ridiculous, and all incubi — ^were they not, 
mama I " 

" Did you speak, my own i" 
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The young lady that claimed ai the dowager't special 
prepeity, rdtented her question with an explanaiioa. 

" My dearest, don't mentioii govcnicsMS ; the word 
makes me oerroua. I have suffered a maTtyTdQin irom 
their incompetency and c^rice ; I thank Heayeo I 
hare now done with them ! '' 

Mr* Dent here bent over to the piona lady, tad 
whispered something in her ear ; I suppose frnn the 
answer elicited, it was a reminder that one of the 
anathematised race was present. 

"• Tant pia ! " said her ladyship, ** I 1k^ it buy do 
her good! Then, b a lower tone, tnit still loud 
enough for me to hear, " i noUced her ; I am a judge 
of [Aysiogaomy, and m hen I see all the ftmlts <a her 

" What are they, madam ? " inquired Mr Rochester 

"I will tell you in your private ear," replied 
die, wagging her turban three times with portentous 
sigoificancy. 

■* But my cariomty will be past its appetite ; it craves 
food now." 

" Ask Blanche ; she is nearer you than I." 

" Oh, dim't refer him to me, mama ! I have just 
one word to say of the whole tribe ; they are a nuisance. 
Mot that I ever suffered much from them ; I took care 
to tam the tablea. What tricks Theodore and I used 
to play on oar Miss Wilsons, and Mrs Greys, and 
Madame Jouberts ! Mary was always too sleepy to 
join in a plot with apuiL The best fan waa with 
Madame Jouhert: Miss Wilson was a poor sickly 
thing, lachrymose and low-apiiited : not worth the 
trouble of vanquishing, in short ; and Mrs Grey was 
coarse and msennble : no blow took effect on her. 
But poor Madame JoubertI I see her jtet in her 
raging passions, when ve had driven her to extremities 
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— ifnlt aar tei, cninddfd onr bread and bntto', toMcd 
oorbooki m to the ceiliag, lod pkj'ed <t ciuuivaii widi 
the mlerutddetk, the fender and fiie-iroat. Tbeodore, 
do yon remmiber thow meny dayi } " 

"Yaaifto be sure I do, drawled Lord logram; 
" and the poor old stick nsed to cry out ' Oh you TillaiDi 
childs 1 ' — and then we tennonised her on the premunp- 
tioo (^ attea^dng to teach «ucb clever Uadea as we 
were, when she WM bnielf so ignorant." 

" We did ; and Tedo, you know, I helped yon in 
prosecuting (or persecuting) your tutor, whey-iaced 
Mr Vining — Jthe nanon in the pip, as we used to call 
bim. He and iajm Wil»oa took the liberty of feUing 
io love with each otiier — at least Tedo and I thoa^t 
*o ; we nuprised sundry trader glances and nghs wludi 
we interpreted as tokeiu of 'la belle passion,' and I 
promise you the public soon had the benefit of our dis- 
coveiy : we employed it as a sort of lever to hoist oor 
dead-weights from the boose. Dear mama, there, aa 
sooQ as abe got an inkling of the business, found ont 
that it was of an immoral tendency. Did yon not, my 
lady-mother ? " 

" Cert^nly, my best And I was quite right ; 
dqtend on diat : there are a thousand leasooa iriiy 
liaisons between govemeHcs and tutors should never 
be tolerated a moment in any well-regulated bouae ; 
firstly" 

" Oh gracious, mama ! Spare us the eDumnation I 
Au rest^ we all know them : danger of bad example to 
iimocence of childhood j distiacdont and consequent 
n^lect of dun on the part of the attached — mutual 
alliance and reliance j confidence thence resulting — in- 
•oleace accompanying — mutiny and graeral blow-iqi. 
Am I righ^ Saroness Ingram, of Ingram Park i " 

" My lily-dower, you are right now, as always." 

"Then no more need be said: change the subject." 
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Amy Egfatmi, not beanDg or oot heeding ttut dictum, 
joined in with her soft, io&ntine tone : ** X<ouisa and I 
used to quiz our goTcmeu too ; but she was nich a 
good, cre^nre, she would bear aoythiug : nothing put 
Iier out. SIm was never crosa with us ; was Ae, 
Ltouitaf" 

" No, uerer ; we might do what we pleased ; ransack 
bet desk and her woik-box, and turo her drawers m^e 
out ; and she was so good-natuied, she would ffve us 
aaythtog we asked far." 

" I auppose, now," said Miss Ingram, cuHing her lip 
sarcastically, " we shall have an abstract of the meincxrs 
of all the gOTcmesses extant : in order to avert such a 
▼iaitatioD, I again move the introduction of a new topic. 
Mr Rochester, do you second my motion }" 

" Madam, I support yon on this point as on every 
other." 

" Then on me be the onns of bringing it forward. 
Signior Eduardo, are yon in voice to-night ! " 

"Donna Bianca, if you command it, I wiSl be." 

" Then, dgnior, I lay on you my sovereign behest to 
furinsh up your lungs and other vocal organs, as they 
will be wanted on my royal service." 

"Who would not be the Riz^o of so divine a 

" A fig for Rizuo ! " cried she, tossing her head with 
all its curls, as she moved to ^e piano. " It is my 
0[»nioD the fiddler David must have been an innjnd 
sort of fellow : I like black Bothwell better ; to my 
mind a man is nothing without a spice of the devil in 
lum ; and history may say what it will of James Hn- 
bum, bat I have a notion, he was just the sort of wild, 
fierce, bandit hero whom I could have consented to 
fftt with my hand." 

" Gentlemen, you bear 1 Now which ot you moat 
resembles Bothwelt ? " cried Mr Rochester. 
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" I ihould ny the prefereace Hm widi tou," re- 
qionded ColoDcl Deot. 

" Ob my honour, I am much obliged to yo\i," ww 

Bfiu lagram, who had now •eated henelf with proud 
grace at the piano, spreading out her mowy rabea m 
queenly amplitude, commenced a brilliant prelude ; 
ttlking meantime. She appeared to be on her high 
horae to-night ; both her words and her air seemed 
intended to excite not only the admiratitm, bnt the 
amazement of her auditon : die was endendy bent on 
ttriking them as something very dashing and darii^ 

'* Oh, I am «o tick of the young men of the piewnt 
day! " exclaimed she, rattling away at the inttniment 
** Poor, puny things not 6t to stir a step beyond papa** 
park-gates : nor to go even so far without numa'i 
peimisnon and guudianship I Creatures so absorbed 
in care about their pretty faces and their irtutc 
hands, and their amall feet ; as if a man had anything . 
to do with beau^ I Ae if lorelineas were not the 
apecial prerogative of woman — her legiciniate appanage 
and heritage 1 I grant an ugly ivemaH is a blot on the 
bir face of creatiOD ; but as to the genllemea, let them 
be solicitous to posseu only strength and valour : let 
their motto be : — Hunt, shoot, and fight ; the test ia 
not woitfa a fillip. Such should be my device, were I 
a man." 

" Whenever I marry," she continued afier a pause 
which none interrupted, ** I am resolved my hnrtnnd 
shall not be a rival, but a foil to me. I will suffer no , 
competitor near the throne ; I shall exact an undivided 
homage : his devotions shall not be shared between me 
■nd the shape he aees in his mirror. Mr RocheMer, 
■ow sing, aiid I will play for you." 

<< I am >)i obedience," was the reapome. 
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••Here then it a Conair-goog. Know that I 
doM on Comin ) and for that reason, ling it ' con 

" Conunantla from Mita Ingram's lip« woold put 
^>irit into 3 mug of milk and water." 

"Talu care, then: if you don't pleaie me, I will 
thame you by ahowing bow neb things tiouU be 
done." 

" That ii oflering a prennuni on incapacity : I dull 
now endeaToor to fail." 

•• Ganiez>*oui en Ixen 1 If you err wiUiiUy, I shall 
deriK a proportionate punishment." 

" l£aa Ingnm onght to be clement, for ihe baa it 
in her power to inflict a chaatiaement beyond mortal 
cndutance." 

" Ha ! explain J " commanded the lady, 

" Pardon me, madam : no need of explanation ; 
your own fine Knae miiat iofbrm yon that one of your 
frowni would be a miGcient anbatitute for capital 
puniahment." 

" Sing ! " aaid ihe, and again touching the piano^ 
the commenced an accompaniment in epiiited style. 

** Now it my time to slip away," thought I : but the 
tonet that then aevered the air airested me. Mrs 
Faii&x hid said Mr Rochester possessed a fine voice : 
he did — a mellow, poweriiil ban, into which be threw 
hia own feding, bit own force ; finding a way through 
the ear to the heart, and there waking sensation 
stnngely. I w.ited till the last deep and &\1 vibration 
had expired — till the tide of talk, checked an instant, 
had resumed its flow ; I then quitted my sheltered 
comer and made my exit by the side-door, which was 
fiutunately near. Thence a narrow passage led into 
the hall: in crossing it, I perceived my sandal was 
loose} I stopped to tie it, kneeling down for that 
purpose on the mat at the foot of the staircase. I beard 
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I hanily, I nood face to &ce with him : it i 



" How do foa do ? " he atked. 

" I am Tciy well, «ir." 

" Why did you Dot come and iftak to me in the 
room?" 

I thought I might hare retorted the qneatioD on him 
who put it ] hut I would not take that freedom. I 



"I did Dot with to disturb yon, ai yon teemed 
engaged, «r." 

" What have you been doing daring my abaence ? " 

" Nothing particokr } teaching Adile ai onaL" 

" And getting a good deal paler than yon were — aa 
I law at firat aght. What is the matter I- " 

" Nothing at all, air." 

<■ Did you take any cold that nigfat yon half drowned 
me.'" 

" Not the lean." 

" Retnin to the dnwing-nioai i yon are deaeiting 
too early." 

u I am tired, mr." 

He looked at me for a minute. 

" And a little depretted," be nid. " What about i 
TeU roe." 

" Nothing — nothing, air. I am not iepnmed," 

" But I afEnn that yoo are : k> much depressed that 
a few more words would bring tears to your eyea — 
indeed, they are there now, shining and swimming ) 
and a bead has slipped from the la^ and &Uea on to 
the flag. If I had time, and was not id mortal dread 
of some prating prig of a semmt pasBiDg, I woold know 
what all this means. Well, to-night I excuse you ( bat 
understand that so long ai my visitors stay, I expect yon 
to xpfeai in the drawing-room erery erening [ it ia ny 
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Adde. Good-night, my " He Mopped, bit tut 

Up, and ^imptly left me. 



M' 



Ctltptft itfefff. 

/[ERRY daya were thoK at Thomfield Hailf 
and busy da3rB too : how difiereot irom the 
fim three moatha of niUnesa, monotony, and 
ioiitude I bad pataed beneath ita roof! All tad feeltnga 
seemed now driven from the honie, all gloomy astocia- 
tiont forgotten : there waa life ereiywhere, moTement 
all day long. You could not now traTeree the gallery, 
once ao huahed, nor enter the frmt chamboa, once ao 
tenantleta, without encountering a smart lady'a maid or 
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the entrance hall, were equally alive ; and the taloona 
were (»Iy left roid and atill, when the blue alnr and 
balcyrai tuoahine of the genial spring weather called their 
occupants out into the grounds. Even when that 
weather was broken, and continnooa rain act io for aome 
day*, DO damp seemed caat over enjoyment : in-door 
amusementa only became more lively and varied, in coo- ; 
sequence of the stop put to oi^-door gaiety. ^ 

I wondered what they were going to do the first 
evening a change of entertainment was proposed ; they 
spoke of " playing charades," but in my ignorance I did 
not understaod the term. The servants were called in, 
the dining-room tables wheeled away, the lights other- 
wise ditpoeed, the chairs placed in a semicircle oppOBte 
the ardu While Mr Rochester and the other gentle- 
men directed these alterations, the ladies were running 
up and down stairs ringing for their maida. Mrs Fair* 
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hx wa* sumnwoed to give information respecting the 
ictowcet of the hoote in ihawli, dreues, draperies of any 
kind ; and certuo wardrobes of the diitd noiy were 
ransacked, and their contents, in the shape of brocaded 
and hooped petticoats, satia sacques, black modes, lace 
lappets, kc, were brought down in amifuls by the 
Angaila ; then a selection was made, and such things as 
were chosen were carried to the boudoir within the 
dtswing-roain. 

Mesntinie, Mr Rochester had again summoned the 
ladies round him, and was selecting certain of thrir 
number to be of his party. " Miss Ingrain is mine, of 
course," said he : afterwards he named the two Misses 
Eshton, and Mrs Dent He looked at me : I happened 
to be neat him, as I had been fastening the clasp of Mr* 
Dent** bracelet, which had got loose. 

" Will you play ! " he asked. I shook my head. 
He did not insist, which I rather feared he would hsFC 
done : he allowed me to return quiedy to my usual 
seat. 

He and his aids now withdrew behind the cnrt^n : 
die other party, which was headed by Colonel Dent, sat 
down on the crescent of chairs. One of the gentle- 
men, Mr EAton, observing me, seemed to propose that 
I should be asked to join them ; but Lady Ingram 
instandy negatived the nodon. 

" No," I heard her say : "she looks too stupid for 
any game of the sort." 

Ere long, a bell tinkled, and the curtain drew up. 
Within the arch, the bulky figure of Sir George Lynn, 
whom Mr Rochester had likewise chosen, was seen 
enveloped in a white sheet : before him, on a table, lay 
ofea a large book j and at his side stood Amy Eshton, 
dr^fed in Mr Rochester's cloak, and holding a book m 
ber hand. Somebody, unseen, rang the beU Tnemly ; 
then Adtie (who had insisted on being one of her 
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guardian's party), boimded forward, Katteriag round her 
the contents of a batket of flowen she earned an her 
>nn. Then appeared the magnificeDt figaie of Miw 
Ingram, clad m iriiic^ a long veil on her head, and a 
wreath of rose* roand her brow : by her side walked 
Mr Rochester, and together they drew near the table. 
They koelt; while Mrs Dent and Lodsa Eshton, dressed 
also m white, took ini their nations behind them. A 
ceremony followed, in dumb dtow, in which it was easy 
to recogDise the pantomime of a marri^e. At its 
tmmnation. Colonel Dent and his party crauuhed in 
whiapen for two minntei, then the coltwd called out, — 

"Bride ! " Mr Rochester bowed, and the curtain 
feU. 

A connderable bterral elapted before it again rose. 
Its second rising displ^vd a more elaboratdy prepared 
scene than the last. The drawing-room, as I have 
before observed, was rused two steps abore the dining- 
room, and on Ae top o£ the u[^)er step, placed a yard 
or two back within the room, appeared a kne marble 
baan, which I recogniMd as an ornament ta the con- 
■emtory — where it usnally stood, Burromided by exotics, 
and tenanted by gold-fish — and whence it must hare 
been transported with some trouble, on account of its 
size and weight. 

Seated on the carpet, by the nde of this basin, was 
teen Mr Rochester, costunied in shawls, with a turban 
on his head. His dark eyes and swarth sluD and Paynim 
features suited the costume exactly : he looked the Tery 
modd of an eastern emir ; an agent or a vicdm of the 
bowstring. Presently advanced into view Miss Ingram. 
She, too, was attired in oriental faction : a crimson scarf 
tied sash-like round the waist : an en^iroidered hand- 
kerchief knotted about her templet; her beautifully- 
moulded arms bore, one of them i^nuted in the act of 
mpptHting a pitcher, poiied gracoiilly on her iieid< 
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Both ber can of fbnn and feature, her con^>lcnoii and 
ber genenl air, niggeflted the idea of lome iR'aelhidt 
princeMoftbepttriardhaldayii aod loch waf donbdeM 
tbe diatacter the intended to represeot. 

She ajiproached the baam, and bent over it a* if to 
fill ber pitcher ; «be again lifted it to her head. The 
penooage on the wdl-brink now Kcmed to accoat her; 
to nuke NOKrequett: — "She hatted, let down her 
jxtcber on her hand and gave him to drink." From 
the boaom of bia robe, he then produced a casket, cq»ened 
it and ibowed munificent bracelett and earringi : ahe 
acted aaUMiiafament and admintion ; kneeling, he laid 
the treaiure at her feet ; incredoltty and delight were 
expresaed by her looki and gemurei i the rtranger faet- 
ened the waceleti oa her amu, and the lingi in her 
am. It waa Eliezer and Rebecca : the camdi only 
were wanting. 

The dinning party ^ain laid their heatla together : 
miarently they conld not agree aboat the word or 
tyllable thja acene illuttrated. Colond Dent, their 
qwkeaman, demanded ** the tableau of the Whole ; " 
wherenpoD the cmtain agnn deacended. 

On itt third riang only a portion of the drawing- 
room waa diadoaed ; the rat being concealed by a 
acreeo, hung with aome sort of daik. and coarse dr^iery. 
The matUe baam waa removed ; in its place stood a 
deal table and a kitchen chair : these objects were nMble 
by a very dim light proceeding from a bom lantern, the 
wax caadlea being aU extingudied. 

Araidat this sordid scene, lat a man with his clenched 
hands resting on bis knees, and his eyes bent on the 
gronnd. I knew Mr Rocfaestn- ; though the begrimed 
bee, the disordered dress (his coat hanging loose from 
ooe arm, as if it had been almost torn from hia back in 
a acnffle), the defecate and acovding countenaoce, the 
roi^h, tn^atliDg hur might wdl have ditguised him. At 
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be moved, a chno clanked ; to tut writtt were atadied 
fctten. 

" Bridewell I " exdamied Cdonel Dent, and the 
charade waa Mind. 

A luffidcDt ioterral baviog dapaed for the perfonnen 
to reaame their ordinary cottome, they re-enteied the 
dining-room. Mr Rocheater led in Hjm Ingram t ahe 
waa complimenting him on hia acting. 

"Do yon know," nid die, "that, of the three 
charactets, I liked you m the kat beat ? Oh, had fon 
but lived a few years earlier, what a eiUant geiitlettiui> 
highwayman yoa would have made 1 

<■ Ii all the aoot waahed from my &ce ? " he aaked, 
turning it towaida her. 

"AJaa, yet; the more'a the pity! Nothing could 
be more becoming to your complexion than that mSan't 
n»ge." 

"Yoa would Ukeabero of the road then?" 

" An Englith hero of the road would be the next 
bett thing to an Italian bandit ; and that could only be 
corpaited by a Levantine pirate." 

" Well, whatever I am, nmember yon are my wife t 
we were married an boor tince, in the pretence of all 
thete witneean." She giggled, and her colour roae. 

" Now, Dent," continued Mr Rochetter, ** it ia your 
turn." And at the other party withdrew, he ana hia 
band took the vacated aeata. Min Ingram placed bei^ 
tdf at her leader*! right hand } the other divineri filled 
the chairs on each side of him and her. I did not now 
watch the acton ; I no longer waited with interest for 
the curtain to rite ; my attention was abaorfaed by the 
^)ectatort ; my eyea, erewhile fixed on the arch, were 
now irresiidbly attracted to the semicircle of chairt. 
What charade Colonel Dent and hia party played, what 
word they cboae, how they acquitted tbernaelvet, I no 
iQDger remember ; but I stUl see the conaultation which 
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feUowcd facb toeae : I Me Mr Rochnter turn to Mua 
Ingram, and Mits Ingrain to him i I aee ber iDcline htf 
bead towards him, till the }et^ corii almott touch his 
dwulder and wave j^aintt hu cheek ; I hear their 
nvtml «4]iipeiiaga; I recall tbcir interchanged Ranees; 
and aometfaug even of the leeling rotiaed by the 
■pecnde retoma in memory at this moment. 

I have told you, reader. Chat I hadleaiat to love Mr 
Rochener: I conldnot unlove him now, merely becatise 
I found that he had ceased to notice me — because I 
■n^ piM boon in his presmce, and be wonid never 
once turn bis eyes in my direction — because I aaw all bis 
attentioni appropriated by a great lady, vbo Kc»ned to 
touch me with the hem of her robe* ai abe pawed ( 
who, if ever her dark and impenous eye fi^ on me by 
chance, would withdraw it instantly as from an object 
too mean to merit observation. I could not onlove him, 
because I ielt sore he would soon marry this veiy lady — 
because I read daily in her a proud secnrity in his 
intentionB respecting her — because I witnessed hourly 
in him a style of courtahip which, if cardeas and 
dwosmg rather to be aooght than to seek, was yet, in ita 
very carelessness, captivatiiig, and b its very pnd^ 
ineaistiUe. 

There was nothing to cool or banish love in these 
drcumstaucea ; though much to create despair. Much 
too, you will think, reader, to engender jealou^ i if a 
woman, in my position, could presume to be jealous (tf 
a woman in Miss Ingram's. But I was not jealoua: 
or veiy rard^ ; — the nature of the pain I sufiened could 
not be explained by that word. AGsa Ingnun was a 
maik beneath jealousy ; she was too iofbior to excite 
the feeling. Pardon the seeming paradox : I mean what 
I say. She waa very showy, but she was not genuine: 
she had a fine person, many brilliant attainraenta ; but 
her mind wa* poor, her heart barren by nature ; nothing 
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bloomed ^ntaoeouily od that aoil ; no unforced natural 
irvit delighted by tu freabneH. She ww not good ; she 
wu not origiiul : abe used to repeat foundiiig phraie* 
from boolu : she iWTer o&red, nor bad, an opinion <^ 
her own. She advocated a high tone of Bentiment ; but 
she did not know the Beoaauons of fff mpatfay and pity } 
tenderoeu and tnth were not !□ her. Too often ahe 
betrayed this, by the undue vent she gave to a apitefbl 
antipathy she had concaved against little AdSle: 
pushing her away with nme contumelioui epithet if she 
happened to approach her ; tometimes ordenng her firoin 
the room, ana always treating her with coldness and 
acrimony. Other eyes besides mine watched these 
maiufestationa of character — ^watched them closely, 
keenly, shrewdly. Yet: the fiiture bridcigroom, Mr 
Rochester himself, exercised over his btended a cease- 
teas BurveillaDce : and it was from this sagacity — this 
guardedne« of his — this perfect, clear consciousDess of 
hi« fair one's defects — this obvious absence of passion in 
his sentiments towards her, that my ever-torturiag pain 

I saw he was going to marry her, for family, pcrhapa 
political icaaoDS; because ba rank and connections 
suited him ; I felt he bad not given her his love, and , 
that her quaMcationt were ill adapted to win from him 
that treasure. This was the point—this was where the 
oerve was touched and teazed^this was where the 
fever was sustained and fed : jic could not charm him. 

If she had managed the victory at once, and be had 
yielded and sincerely laid his hean at her feet, J should 
have covered my face, turned to the wall, an^. (figura- 
tively) have died to them. If Miss Ingram had been a 
good «aA noble woman, endowed with force, fervour, 
kindness^ sense, I diould have had one vital struggle 
with two tigers — jealou^ and despair : then, my heart 
t9ni owt and devoured, I should have admired her — 
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acknowledged her excellency and been qniet for the reat 
of my days ; and the more abaolnte her aiqieriority, the 
deeper wonid have been my admiiatiaD — the more truly 
tranquil my quiescence. But at matter* really itoad, to 
watch MiM Ingram's effbrta at &icinating Mr Rocherter ; 
to witness their repeated failure, herself nnconicioas that 
they did fiul ; Taioly fancying that each shaft launched, 
hit the mark, and infatuatedly pluming herself on 
tucceu, when her pride and self-complacency repdied 
further and furthn* what she wished to allore — to 
witDCS* titt, wu to be at once under cesMlets excitatioD 
and ruthless restraint. 

Because, when she failed, 1 saw how she might have 
succeeded. Arrows that continually glanced off &om 
Mr Rochester's Iveast and fell harmless at his feet, 
might, I knew, if shot by a surer hand, have quivered 
keen in hia prood heart — have called lore into his stern 
eye, and softaess mto his sardonic &ce ; or, better still, 
without we^ioni a silent conquest nnght have been won. 

" Why can she not influence him more, when she is 
privileged to draw to near to him i " I asked myself. 
" Surely she cannot truly like him ; or not like him 
with true affection ! If the did, the need not cmn her 
troilet so lavithly ; flash her glances so unremittin^y [ 
mano&cture airs so elaborate, graces so multituctinous. 
It teeint to me, that the might, t^ merely sitting quietly 
at his nde, saying little and looking lest, get nigher hit 
hearL I have seen in hit face a far difierent expresaoo 
from that which hardeat it now while she it to viva* 
cioualy accosting >iim • but then it came of itself: it 
was not elicited by meretriciout attt and calculated 
manteuTres t and one had but to accept it — to antwer 
what be asked without pretention, to address him when 
oeedfiil without grimace — and it increited and giew 
kinder and mote genial, and wanned one like a fostering 
tanbeam. How will she manage to please htm wtwQ 
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thev are married ? I do not dnok die will manage it { 
and yet it tnight be managed ; and hie wife night, I 
Teiily beHere, be the very happieK woman tlie nai 
Ainea on." 

I have not yet and anythii^ ciMidemnatory of Hr 
Rochcater's project of marrying for intemt and on- 
nectioiii. It aorpriaed me when I fim dttcovacd that 
aoch wat hit intention : I had thought him a nun 
unlikely to be influenced by motives so cominon-[dace 
in hia cliotce of a wife ; but the longer I considered the 
position, education, See. of the parties, the leaa I felt 
matified in jodging and blaming either him or Miia 
Ingram, for acting in con&muty to ideai and prindplea 
inatilled into them, donbdcat, from their childhood. 
All tbeur dan held theae pnnciplea : I nqipoaed, then, 
tbey had reaaoni fi>r holding them such aa I coold not 
fathom. It icemed to me that, were I a gendemaa 
like him, I would take to my boaom only anch a wife 
aa I could love ; bat the very obvioaanets of the advan- 
tages to the husband'* own htqipiness, oiiered by this 
plan, (MHivinced me that there must be argumeota against 
ita general adoption of which I was (juite ignorant: 
otherwise I felt sure all the world would act as 1 wished 

But in other pointi, as well as this, I was growing 
very lenient to my master: I waa forgetting all hia 
faults, for which I had once kept a sharp look-out. 
It had f(»merly been my endeavour to study all adei of 
hi* character ; to take the bod with the good ; and 
from tbe jvat waghing of both, to form an equitable 
jndgnieat. Now I saw no bad. The aarcatm that had 
tepdied, the harshness that had startled me once, were 
only like keen condiments in a choice dish : tlicir pr^ 
lence was pungeot, but their absence would be fdt at 
compatatiTdy inapid. And aa for the vague som^ 
thing — was it a sinister or a sorrowful, a designing or a 



cCoogk 



949 JANE EYRE 

despoDding exproBooJ — that opened upon a careful 
obKrrer, now and then, in hi* eye, and closed again 
before one could iadiom the itnnge depth pardaily dic 
doaed ; that KmethtDg which oied to make me fear 
and ihriok, u if I had been waodering amoogat volcanic* 
looldng hilU, and had auddenly Mt the ground qniTCr, 
and aeen it gape : that aoqiething, I, at interrala, beheld 
atill; and with throbbing heait, but not with palaied 
nerret. Instead of wiihing to shim, I longed only to 
dare — to divine it ; and I thought Miss Ingram h^ipy, 
because one day she might look mu> the abyss at her 
Idnuc, explore ita secrets and analyae their nature. 

Meantime, while I thought only of my master and 
his iiiture biide — saw only them, heard only their di^ 
course, and considered only their moTcments of inqtort- 
ance — the rest of the party were ocnqued with tbeir 
own separate isMests and pleasares. Tbe ladies Lynn 
and Ingram continoed to consort in solemn coofeiaices ; 
where they nodded their two tutbaoa at each other, and 
held op ^ir four hands in confrontiiig geatoiet of sor- 
priie, or mystery, or horror, according to the theme on 
which their gomip ran, like a pair of magnified poppas 
Mild Mrs Dent talked with ^)od-natoied Mrs Eahton t 
and the two sometimeB bestowed a courteous word or 
smile on me. Sir George Lynn, Colond Dent, and 
Mr Eshton discnned politics, or county altaira, or 

{'usdce business. Lorcl Ingram flirted with Amy 
jiahton ; Louisa played and sang to asd with oae w 
the Messrs Lynn, and Maty Ingram listened languidly 
to the gallant speeches of the other. Sometimes all, as 
with one consent, suspended ^i their by-play to obKrre 
and listen to the principal actors : for, after all, Mr 
Rochester, and — because closely ccMmected with him — 
Miss Ingram, were the life and soul of ^ par^. If 
be was absent from the room an hour, a perceptible 
dulneSB seemed to steal over the i^rits of his guestsf 
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and hiB rt-entmice wu mre to give a freth impolw to 
the viraci^ of conTeraatian. 

The vnat of hit animatiiig inflocDce appeared to be 
pecnUarty fett one day that be bad been nmuDoaed to 
AfiUcote oc bnwiei^ and was not likely to retuni till 
late. Tbe afteraoon was wet : a walk tbe pany hod 
propoaed to take to Me a gipey camp, lately pitched on a 
commoD beywd Hay, waa cooaequeDtly defnred. Some 
of the geotiemen were gone to the stable* : the younger 
onea, together with the younger la^e*, were playing 
UUiardi b tbe billiard-room. The dowagen Ingram 
and Lynn longbt aolace in a quiet game at cardh 
Blanche Ingram, after haring repelled, by nipercilioiit 
tadtnmttv, tome efibrtt of Mra Dent and Mn Eshton 
to draw ner into cravemtioD, had fint miumurcd oTer 
Bome aentimental tones and ain on the fnano, and then, 
hanng fetched a novel from tbe library, bad Aung her- 
ielf in haughty Hatleasncae on a ao&, and prepared to 
beguile, by tbe tpdl of fiction, the tedioui houra of 
abaence. T^e room and the houae were ailent : only 
now uid then the merriment of the tnlUard player* waa 
beard frnm above. 

It wat verg^g on dutk, and tbe dock bad already 
itCD warning of the hour 10 dreas for dinner, wheo 
Iktle Adtie, who knelt by me in tbe drawing-room 
window-aeat, exclaimed : — 

<* Voib Monsieur Rocheater, qm revient 1 " 

I tamed, and Miia Ingram darted forwards from her 
10&: the otben, too, looked up from their aeveral 
occupations ; for at tbe same time a crunching of wheela, 
and a splaafaing tramp of horBe-hoof« became audible mi 
the wet gravd. A pon-chai*e waa approaching. 

"Wbat can po«aew lum to come home in that 
itylef" nid Miaa Ingram. "He rode Mearour (the 
black hone^, did he not, when he went ont? and Pilot 
was with bm : — what has he done with the aniinaU i " 
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As die tsad tiat, Ac ij^ffiOBched. her tiU penon and 
ample garrocDU lo near the window, that I waioUigedio 
bend Inck aJmost to the bttaJdi^ of my >ptDe : in ber 
eagemew ahe did not obsore me at £n^ but when ihe 
did, ibe curled her lip and moved to aoodm casement. 
The poM-chtDte itop^ ; the drirer rang the door bdl, 
and a gentleman alighted, attiied in travdling gaxb ; b«t 
it was not Mr Rochester ; it was a tall, (aihionaUe- 
locding man, a stianger. 

** Provoking ! " exclaimed Mm Ingram i " joti tire- 
some monkey ! " (^strophising Ad^e) ** who perched 
yon up in the window to gtre false intelUgetice ? " and 
sbe cast on me an angiy glance, as if I were in &nlt> 

Stnne parieying was andible b the ball, and soon the 
new comer entered. He bowed to Lady Ingram, as 
deeming her the eldest lady present. 

" It appears I come at an inopportone time, madam," 
said he ; " when my friend, Mr Rochester, is from 
home ; but I arriTC from a very long journey, and I 
think I may presume so ^ on old and intimate acquaint- 
ance as to instal myself here till he retnnis." 

His manner was polite -, his accent, b ^Kaking, stnick 
me 38 bang somewhat unusual, — not precisely forei^ hot 
still not altogether English : his age might be afaont Mr 
Rochester's, — between thirty and forty ; bis coimilexioa 
was singularly sallow : otherwise he was a fiDe-looki(% 
man, at fint sight etfcaailj. On closer examination, 
you detected somethmg in his ^tce that displeased ; or 
rather, that failed to please. His features were regular, 
but too relaxed ; his eye was large and wdl cut, but 
the life looking out of it was a tame, vacant life — at 
least BO I thought. 

The sound of the dresaing-beU dispersed the party. 
It was not till aftn- dinner that I saw him again : he then 
seemed quite at his ease. But I liked his phyHognomy 
even lets than before : it struck me as bemg, at the 
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KUne time, oaaettled, and inaniniate. His eye wandered, 
and had no meamng in its wandering : thu gave him an 
odd look, such as I never remembered to have kcd. 
For a handsome and DOt an unamiable-Iookiag man, he 
repelled me exceedingly ; there was no power in that 
Huooth-sldnned iace of a full oral shape ; no firmness 
in that aquiline nose, and small, cherry mouth ; there 
was no thought on the low, even forehead ; no command 
in that Uank, hrown eye. 

As I sat in my usual nook, and looked at him with 
the light of the gtrandides on the mantel-piece beaming 
fiill over him — for he occaned an arm-chair, drawn 
close to the fire, and kept shrmking still nearer, a* if be 
were cold — I compared him with Mr Rochester. I 
tbiok (with deference be it spoken) the contrast could 
not be much greater between a sleek gander and a 
fierce falcon : between a meek sheep and the rough- 
coated keen-eyed dog, its guardian. 

He had spoken of Mr Rochester as an old friend. 
A CHrious friendship theirs must have been : a pointed 
illuBtratioii indeed, of the old adage that "extremes 

Two or three of the gentlemen sat near him, and I 
caught at times scraps of their ccmvertation across the 
rocHn. At first I could not make much sense of what 
I heard ; for the discourse of Louisa Eshton and Mary 
Ingram, who sat nearer to me, confused the frag- 
mentary sentences that reached me at btervals. These 
last were discussing the stranger : they both called him 
"a beautiful man." Louisa said he was "a love of a 
creature," and she "adored him:" and Mary in- 
stanced his " pretty little mouth, and nice nose," as her 
ideal of the charming. 

** And what a sweet-tempered forehead he has I " 
cried Louisa, — " so smooth— none of those frowning 
irregularities I (Uslike so much : and such a placid eye 
and smile ! " 
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And then, to 1117 great reUef, Mr Henry Lym 
MunmOMd than to the other nde of die room, to 
aettle lonK point about the deferred ezcoraon to Hay 
Co&unoQi 

I wai now able to concentrate my attention on die 
grODp by the fire, and I prewntly gathered that the new 
comer W3U called Mr Maion : then I learned that he 
vat but jun arrived in England, and that he came fimn 
Bome hot country ; which was the reason, daubtlesa, hii 
&ce W31 to sallow, and that he tat ao near the hearth, 
and wore a mrtout in the hou«e. Presently the wcmia 
Jamaica, Kingiton, Spanish Town, indicated the Wett 
Indies as his residence ; and it was with no little tor- 
prise I gathered, ere long, that he had there fint Men 
and become acquainted with Mr Rochester. He spoke 
of his friend's dislike of the burning heats, the hurri- 
canes, and rainy seasons of that region. I knew Mr 
Rochester had been a traveller : Mrs Fairfax had said 
so ; but I thought the ctmtinent of Europe had bounded 
his wanderings : till now I had never heard a lunt 
given of visits to more (Ustant sliores. 

I was pondering these things, when an mcident, and 
a MMnewhat unexpected one, broke the thread of my 
musings. Mr Mason, shivering as some one chanced 
to open the door, asked for more coal to be put on the 
fire, which had burnt out its flame, though its mass of 
dnder still shone hot and red. The footman who 
brought the coal, in going out, stopped near Mr 
Eshton's chair, and said something to him in a low 
vmce, of which I heard only the words, *'old woman," 
— "quite troublesome." 

" Tell her she shall be put in the stocks if she does 
not take herself off," replied the magistrate. 

" No — stop ! " internipted Colonel Dent. *• Don't 
send her away, Eshton ; we might turn the thing to 
account i better ciHUuIt the ladies," And speaking 
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aloud, he conttmied, ** Ladin, you talked of going to 
Haj CofsmoD to not the gipa; camp { Sun, here, 
•ayi that one of the old A^dier fiandm ii in the 
Mmau? ball at tliit moment, and iiwuti npon iiong 
bnmg^t b before 'the quality,' to tell them their 
fertimei. Would you like to lee her ? " 

** Surely, colood," cried Lady Ingram, " you would 
not encourage nich a low impostor ? Dinnisi her, by 
all menu, at ooce ! " 

" But I cannot pmoade her to go away, my la^," 
aoid the footman ; " nor can any of the iciTaDtg : Mra 
Fairfax ia with her just now, entreadog her to be gone f 
but ihe haa taken a chair in the chimney-corner, ^d 
•ays nothing ahall nir her fiom it till the gets leftve to 
c<»De in here." 

« What doe* the want i " »A.ed Mr« Ethton. 

"'To tell the gentry th^ fortunes,' she sayi^ 
ma'am ; and she swears ^e muit and will do it." 

" What is she tike i " inquired the MiiMt Eahton in 
a breath. 

" A shockingly ngly old creature, mias ; almost u 
black as a crock.' 

"Why, she's a real sorceress I" cried Frederick 
Lynn. " Let us haye her in, of course." 

"To be sure," rejoined bis brother; "it would be 
a thousand ^ties to throw away such a chance of fim," 

" My dear boys, what are you thinldng about ? " 
exclaimed Mrs Ljmn. 

" I cannot ptMsiUy countenance any such inconsistent 
proceeding," chimed in the Dowager Ingram. 

"Indeed, mamma, but you can — and will," pro- 
DOonced the haughty voice of Blanche, as she turned 
round on the piano-stool ; where tJU now she had sat 
silent, apparently examining sundry sheets of mueic. 
" I have a curionty to hear my fortune told : therefore, 
Sam, order the beldame forwards," 
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"My dariing Blanche! recollect" 

" I do — I recollect all yoo can (Uggett ; and I moM 
hare atj will — (juick, Sam I " 

" Yes — yci — yes ! " cried all the juTeiule% both 
ladie* tad gendemm. " Let her came — it will be 
excellent aport I " 

The footman Kill lingered. "She looJu Mch a 
rough one," raid he. 

" Go I " ejaculated Min Ingrain, and the man went. 

Eidtenient initantly seized the whole party : a nic- 
BiDg fire Af raillery and jeMi waa proceeding when Sam 

** She won't come now," aaid he. " She aays it's 
not her miaaoa to appear be&re the ' rolgar herd ' 
(them'i her words). I rauat show her into a room by 
henelf, and then those who wish to consult her muit 
go to her one by one." 

" You see now, n^ quently Blanche," began Lady 
Ingram, " she encroaches. Be advised, my angel giil 

"Show her into llie hbrary, of course," cut in the 
"angel girL" " It is not my mission to listen to ha 
before the vulgar herd either i I mean to have her all to 
myself. Is there a fire in the library i " 

" Yes ma'am — but she looks such a tinkler." 

"Cease that chatter, blockhead! and do my bid- 
dmg." 

Again Sam vanished ; and mystoy, animation, ex- 
pectation rose to ftdl flow ooce more, 

" She's ready now," raid the footman, as be r^- 
n^ieared. " She wishes to know «i4io will be her first 
twitor." 

« I think I had better just look in upon her before 
any of the ladies go," said Colonel Dent. 

" Tell her, Sam, a gentlema " 

Sam went and returned. 
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** She ny*( rir, Qm ihe'lt have no gntlnneD ; thra 
need not trouble thenuelvcf to come near ber : dot/' 
he added, with difficulty (nppicHu^ a titter, ** any ladua 
cither, except the jrouog and siagle." 

■' By Jove, she ha* taate ! " exclaimed Hemy Lycu, 

Mitt Ingram rose aolenmly : " I go first," she nid, 
in a taoe which might have befitted the leader of a 
feriora hope, mountiog a breach in the ran of his men, 

"Oh, my best! oh, my dearest! pause — reflect!" 
was her mama's cry ) but she twept past her in ttatdy 
nlence, passed through the door which Colonel Dent 
held open, and we h^rd her enter the library. 

A comparative silence ensued. Lady Ingrain 
tlioaght it *'le cas" to wring her hands: which At 
did accordingly. Misa Mary declared she felt, for ho- 
part, she never dared venture. Amy and Lomta Esh- 
ton tittered under their breath, and looked d little 



IS passed very slowly: fifteen were counted 
before the library-door again opened. Miss Ingram 
returned to us through the arch. 

Would she laugh t Would she take it as a joke ? 
All eyes met her with a glance of eager curiosity, and 
she met all eyes with one of rebuff and coldness : she 
looked neither flunied nor merry i she walked stiffiy to 
her seat, and took it in silence. 

■' Well, Blanche?" said Lord Ingram. 

" What did she say, uster i " asked Mary. 

<• What do you think i How do you ted i Is she 
a real fortune-teller ? " demanded the Misses Eehton. 

** Now, now, good people," returned Miss Ingram, 
" doa't press upon me. Really your organs of wonder 
and credulity are easily excited : you seem by the im- 
portance you all — my good mama mcluded — ascribe to 
this matter — absolutely to believe we have a genuine 
witch in the house, who is in close alUaoce with the 



old gendmiao. I have bkq a gipiy vagaboad ; she haa 
pnctJKcl in hackneyed faihion the tdence of palnniiiy, 
and told me what nch pemtle oniaJly telL My wfam 
u gratified ; and now I think Mr EabtiMi will do wdl 
to put the hag in the itocks to-morrow momiDg, u he 
threatoied." 

&£■• Ingrain took a bo<A, leant back in her chair, 
and to dediued fimber cooveraaiion. I watched her 
for nearly half an hoar : during all that time she never 
tnrned a page, and her (ace grew nomeotly darker, 
more diMatiafied, and more sourly cxprcMve of dia- 
appfMntment. She had obviously not heard anytliing to 
her advantage : and it aeemed to me, from her prolonged 
fit cS gloom and tacituniity, that she herself, notwith- 
atanding her profeaaed iudit&rence, attached undue im- 
portance to whatever revelaliODa had been made her. 

Meantime, Mary Ingram, Amy and Louisa Editon, 
declared they dared not go alone j and yet they all 
wished to go. A negotiation was opened tlirough the 
medium of the ambataador, Sam ; and afier much pacing 
to and fro, till, I think, the taid Sam's calves must liave 
ached with the exercise, permiision waa at last, with 
great difficulty, extorted from the rigorous Sybil, for the 
three to wait upon her m a body. 

Their visit was not so still as Miw Ingram's had 
been : we heard hysterical ^ggling and titde sfaiieka 
proceediog from the library i and at the end of about 
twenty minutes they burst the door open, and came 
running across the hall, as if they were half-scared out 
of their wits. 

" I'm sure she is something not right t " they cried, 
one and ail. " She told as such things I She knows 
all about us t " and they sank breathless into the varions 
seats the gentlemen hastened to bring them. 

Pressed for further explanation, they declared she bad 
told them of things they had said and done when they 
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were mere children } dnciibed booki ind oraameota 
tb^ had in their bondoin at home : keepnkei that 
diflerent relatioiu had preaented to them. They 
aJfirmed that she had even diTined thnr thooghta, and 
had whiqwred in the ear of each the name of the 
penoa ahe liked best in the world, and iofenned them 
of what diey moM wished for. 

Here the gentlemen interposed with eanieat peiitiona 
to be fbither enlightened on thete two latt-named 
pcxnla ; but they got only bluihea, ejaculationa, tremon, 
and titten, b retun for thor importanity. The 
matTOO^ meantime, ofiered vinaigrette* and wielded 
hta i and again and again reiterated the expmuon of 
their concern that thnr warning bad not beoi taken in 
time ; and the elder gentlemen laughed, and the younger 
urged thor aenrices on the agitated Ixi ones. 

In the midst of the tnmult, and while my eyes and 
ears were fiilly engaged in the scene before me, I heard 
a hem dose at my elbow : I turned, and saw Sam. 

« If you please, Miss, the gipsy declares that there is 
another young angle lady b the room who has not been 
to her yet, and she swears the will not go till she ha* 
seen all. I thought it must be you ; there is no one 
else fw- it. What shaUIteU her?" 

" Oh, I will go by all means^" I answered \ and I 
was 1^ of the unexpected opportnni^ Co gr^ify my 
miich-excited curiouty. I slij^ied out of the room, 
unobserved by any eye — for the company were gathered 
m one mass ^ut the tremblmg tno jutt returned — 
and I closed the door qtuetly behind roe. 

•* If you like, miss," said Sam, ** I'll wait in the hall 
for you } and if she fngbtens you, just call and I'll 

" No, Sam, return to the kitchen : I am not b the 
least afnud." Nor was I { but I was a good dej 
interested and excited. 



THE Ubraiy looked traaquil cDough as I mtered 
it, and tbe SyUl — if Sybil ihe woe, wu seated 
niugly enough in an eaey chair at the chimney- 
earner. She had od a red cloak and a black bonnet ; 
or rather, a broad-biimnied gipty hat, tied down with a 
•tiipcd handkerchief under the chin. An extinguished 
candle stood on the table ; she was bending over the fine, 
and seemed reading in a little black book, like a prayer- 
book, by the light of the blaze : the muttered the words 
to herself, as most old women do, while she read ; «he 
did not desist immediately on my entrance : it appeared 
•he wished to finish a paragraph. 

I stood on the rug and wamied my hands, which 
were rather cold with utting at a distance from the 
diawiog-room fire. I felt now as composed as ever 1 
did in my life ; there was nothing indeed in the ^psy's 
appearance to trouble one's calm. She shut her book 
and slowly looked up ; her bat-brim partially shaded her 
&ce, yet I could seCt as she raised it, that it was a 
strange one. It looked all brown and black : elf-locka 
bristled oiU from beneath a white band which passed 
under her chin, and came half over her cheeks or rather 
jaws ; her eye confronted me at once, with a bold and 
direct gaie. 

" Well, and you want your ibrtune told i " she said 
in a voice as decided as her giants, as harsh as her 
features. 

"I don't care about it, mother; you may please 
yourself; but I ought to wam you, I have no faith." 

" It's like your impudence to say so : I expected it 
of you ; I heard it in your step as you crossed the 
threshold." 

"Did you i Vou've a <]uick ear." 
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*< I hsTe } and a quick eye, and a crdck bcaiD." 
*< You Deed thnn all in your trade. 
" I do ; emecially wheo I've CQMomai like yon to 
deal flrith. Why don't you tmnUe ? " 

" I'm not cold." 

"Why don't you turn pale ? " 

■* I am not sick." 

« Why don't yon consult my art ? " 

"I'm not rilly." 

The old crone "nicbered" a laagh imder ber 
boDoct and bandage : she then drew out a ihort black 
pipe, and Ughttng it began to tmoke. Having indulged 
a while in ttus eedatiTe, «fae raixd her bent body, took 
the [Hpe from her lips, and while gazing steadily at the 
fire, said Tery deliberately : — 

" You are cold 5 you are tick ; and you are silly." 

" Prove it," I rejoined. 

** I will ; in few words. You are cold, because yon 
are alone : no contact strikes the lire from you that is 
in you. Yoo are dck : because the best of feelings, the 
highest and the sweetest given to man, keeps hi away 
from you. You are «lly, because, tufier as yon may, 
yoo will not beckon it to approach ; nor will you sdr 
one step to meet it where it waits you." 

She again put her short, black pipe to her lips, and 
renewed her smoking with vigour. 

" You mieht say all that to almost any one who, 
yon knew, bvcd as a soHtary dependant in a gnat 
house." 

" I might say it to almost any one ; but would it be 
true of almost any one ? " 

" In my circumstances." 

" Yes ; just 80, in your circumstances : but find me 
another precisely placed as you are." 

" It wonld be eaay to find yon thousands." 

" You could scarcely find me one. If you knew it, 
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wnhiD reach of it. The nuteiula aie all prepaied; 
then odI^ want* a movemeot to combine tbem. 
Chance laid Acm KMiiewhat apart ; let them be once 
qtproached and bkn reaoltf." 

" I doo't undentand enigmaa. I nerer could gueaa 
a riddle io my life." 

" If you wiab me to ^leak more plainly, ahovr me 
your pahn." 

" And I mnit cro« it with alter, I M^nie i " 

** To be sure." 

I gare her a ahilling : ahe put it mto aa old atocking- 
fbot which ahe took out of b^ pocket, and having tied 
it round and returned it, ahe told me to hold out my 
hand. I did. Sbe approached her face to the palm, 
and pored over it without toaching iL 

"It it too fine," aaid ahe. <* I can make nothiDg <A 
auch a hand aa that ; almoit without linea : besdes, 
what is in 3 palm ! Deatiny ia not written there." 

" I believe you," aaid I. 

"No," ihe continued, "it ia in the &ce: on the 
forehead, about the eyes, in the ^es tbemaelvea, m the 
liaee of the mouth. Kneel, and lift iqt your head." 

** Ah 1 now you are coming to reali^," I aaid aa I 
obeyed her. " I ahall begin to put acme iaith in yon 
preaently." 

I knelt witbin half a yard of ha. She atiired tbe 
fire, ao that a ripple of light broke from the diatuibed 
coal : the glare, however, aa she sat, only threw her 
&ce into deeper shadow : mine, it illumined. 

" I wonder with what feelingi you came to me to- 
aighc," she aaid, when she had examined me a while. 
" I wonder whu thoughta are busy in your heart during 
all the houn you ait in yonder room with the fine people 
flitting before you like shapes in a magic lantern : just as 
little tyropathetic coounuaion pasnng between you and 
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tbein, as if tbey were really mere diadowa of hunun 
forms, and not the actual suliatancc." 

" I feel tired often, sleepy sometimea ; but leldoin 
«d.*' 

" Then you have K»ne secret hope to buoy you up 
and pleaae yon with whispers of the fiiture?" 

"Not I. The utmost I hope is^ to sare money 
enough out of my eaniings to set up a school some d^ 
in a little house rented by myself." 

" A mean nutriment for tiie spirit to exist on : and 
ritdog m that window-seat (you see I know your 
habits) " 

" You have learned them from the serraDts." 

" Afa I you think yourself sharp. Well — peiliaps I 
have : to speak tnith, I have an acquaintance with one 
of them — Mra Poole " 

I started to my feet when I heard the name. 

"You have — have you?" thought Ij "there is 
diablerie in the buMness after alt, then ! " 

" Don't be alaimed," continued the strange being t 
" she's a safe hand, is Mrs Poole : close and quiet: any 
one may repose confidence in her. But, as I was say- 
ing : sitting in that window-seat, do you think of nothing 
but your future school i Have you no present interest 
in any of the company who occupy the sofas and chain 
before you i Is there not one face you study i On« 
figure whose movementa you follow with, at least, 
curiosity J " 

" I like to observe all the feces, and all the 
6gures." 

" But do you never nngle one from the rest — or it 
may be, two ? " 

" I do, frequendy ; when the gestures or looks of a 
pui seem tellmg a tale : it amuses me to watch them." 

" What tale do yon like best to hear f " 

" Oh, I have not much choice ! They generally 
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nm on the nine theme — comtihtp ; ind promtK to cod 
in the nme catastrophe — marriage. " 

" And do yoo lUce that monotoaoai theme i " 

"PoAmlj, I doo't care about it: it u nothiiig to 
me." 

** Nothing to yon ? When a lady, yoong and fiill of 
life and health, charming with beanty uid endowed with 
die gifts of rank and fortune, nt> ana vnilet in the eyei 
of a gentleman yon " 

« I what > " 

- You know — and, perh^M, thmk well of." 

" I don't know the gentlemen here. I have scarcely 
interchanged a syllable with one of them ; and aa to 
thinking well of them, I consider some req»ectable and 
MUely, and middle-aged, and others yonng, dashing, 
handrcme and lively ; but cntainly they are all at 
liberty to be the recipients of whose nniles they pleaae, 
without my feeling disposed to consider tiie tnnuactiaa 
of any moment to me." 

" You don't know the gentlemen here i You have 
not exchanged a syllable with one of them i WiU yon 
•ay that of the master of the house ? " 

"He b not at borne." 

" A profound remark ! A most ingenious quibble 1 
He went to Millcote this morning, and wilt be back 
here lo-night, or to-morrow: does that ctrconutance 
exclude him from the list of your acquaintance — blot 
him, as it were, oat of existence ! " 

" No : but I can scarcely see what Mr Rocheatei 
has to do with the theme you had introduced." 

" I waa talking of ladies smiling in the eyes of gentle* 
men ; and of late to many smiles have been shed into 
Mr Rochester's eyea that they overflow like two ciqia 
filled above the brim : have you never remariced that i " 

" Mr Rochester haa a right to enjoy the society of 
his guests." 
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" No qaeidoD abont hia right : bat hare you never 
obwrred that, of all the talea told here abont muri- 
tooaj, Mr Rochester hai bees &Tonred with the moit 
lively and the most contiiiaous ! " 

** The eagenest of a listener quickens the tongue of 
a narrator." I nid this imther to myself than to tbe 
^piy i whoae itrange talk, voioet manner, had by thia 
tune wrapped me in a kind of dream. One unexpected 
aenteocc came from her lip* after another, till I {^ in> 
▼olved in a web of myttification } and wondered what 
tuueen spirit had been aitdng ftv vedu by my heait 
watching its workings, and taking record of^ every 
polae. 

" Eagerness of a listener ! " repeated ahe : " yet i 
Mr Rochester has sat by the hoar, his ear inclined to 
the fascinating lips that took such delight in their task 
of communicating ; and Mr Ro^ester was so willing 
to receive and looked so gnteftd for the pastime given 
him : you have noticed this ? " 

" Cirateful I I cannot remember detecbog gratitiide 
ID his face." 

" Detecting ! Von have analysed, then. And what 
did yoQ detect, if not gratitnde i 

I said nothing. 

« You have seen love : have you not J — and, lodcii^ 
fbrwaid, yoa have seen him married, and bcbdd hia 
l»ide liappy f " 

u Humph I Not exacdy. Your witch's skill is 
rather at tank somedmes." 

** What tbe devil have you seen, then i " 

" Never mind : I came here to inquire, not to coofeta. 
Ii it known that Mi Rochester is to be married i " 

" Yes s and to tbe beautiful Mist Ingnm." 

"Shortly?" 

" Appearances wonld warrant that conclnsion ) and, 
DO doobt (though, with an audacity that wants chaidting 
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out of you, you Mem to qoettioa it), they wiO be » 
•nperkthely hxppf pair. He must love tiich a band- 
MiK, Doble, wit^, accompliihed ladyi and probaUy 
■be lovee bim : or, if not hU peraoD, at least hia pune. 
t know ihe cooMclen the Rochetter estate digible to 
the last dagree) thoagh (God pardon me!) I told her 
•omeduDg on that point about an hour ago, which made 
her loolc woadnni* grave : the coraen of her mondi 
fell half an inch. I would adnse her Uackariced cuitor 
to look out : if another comet, with a longer or clearer 
rcnuroll, — he's diihed" 

" But, mother, I did not come to hear Mr Rocbeater't 
fortune ; I came to hear my own ; and you have told 
me nothing of it." 

" Your fortune U yet doubtful : when I examined 
yoor 6ce, one trait contradicted another. Chance tuu 
meted you a meaiore of happinesa : that I know. I 
knew it before I came here dus evening. She baa laid 
it carefully on one nde for yon. I saw her do it. Il 
depends on yotuvelf to stretch out your hand, and take 
it up : but whether you will do so, is the f»t>blem I 
Mody. Kned again on the rug." 

" Don't keep me long ; the fire scorches me." 

I knelt. She did not stoop towards me, but only 
gaitd, leaning bock in her chair. She began muttering, — 

" The flame flickers in the eye ; the eye shines like 
dew ; it looks soft aad fiill of feeling ; it smiles at my 
jargon : it i* tOKep&ble ; impresMoa fallows impresocHi 
through its clear sphere ; where it ceases to smile, it is 
sad ; an unconscious lassitude weighs on the lid : that 
■gnifies melancholy resulting from loneliness. It turns 
from me ; it will oM suffer farther scrutiDy ; it seems to 
deny, by a mocking glance, the truth of the discoveKes 
I have already made, — to disown the charge both of 
leombility and chagrin i its pride and reserve only 
coofinn me in my t^nioik The eye is &vDurable. 
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"An to the inoudi, it delighti at dmcB m lai^hter } 
it u dinKMcd to imput all that the brain coDcdveit 
thoogh I daresajr it would he olent on much the heart 
expericDcei. Mobile and fleKible, it wu never Id- 
teDded to be compreoed in the eternal nlence of 
solitude : it is a mouth which should ^leak much and 
Bmile often, and have human af&ction for it« interlocutor. 
That ieaturc too it projHtioui. 

" I see no enemy to s foitunate issue but in the ^w ; 
and that brow profeues to say, — ' I can live alone, if 
■etf-req)ect and drcunutancea require me w to do. I 
need not tell my wul to buy bliss. I have an inward 
treamuc, bom with me, which can keep me alive if all 
extraneoui delights should be withheld ; or of&red only 
at a price I cannot afford to give.' The (brehesd 
declares, < Reason mti firm and holds the reins, and she 
will not let the feelings burst away and huny her to wild 
chasms. The passions may rage fuKously, like true 
heathens, as they are ; and the aesiies may imagine all 
sorts of vain things : but judgment shall atill have the 
last word in every argument, and the casting vote in 
every decision. Strong wind, earthquake-ttock, and 
fire may pass by : but I shall follow the guiding of that 
B^ small Toice which interprets the dictates of 
conscience.' 

" Well said, forehead ; your declaration shall be 
respected. I have fonned my plans — right plant I 
deem thero — and in them I have attended to the claimt 
of conscience, the counsels of reason. I know how 
soon yonth would fade and bloom perish, if, in the cup 
of b^ ofiered, but one dreg of sharoe, or one flavour <» 
remone were detected ; and I do not want sacrifice, 
■orrow, dissolution— such is not my taste. 1 wish to 
foster, not to blight— to earn gratitude, not to wring 
tears of blood — no, nor of brine : my harvest must be in 
smiles, in endearments, in sweeL — That will do. I 
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think I nve in m )aod of exquinte delirium. I dtould 
with now to protnct thii moment aJ hifiuium ; but I 
dare not So &r I have governed myself thoronghiy. 
I hare acted ai I iDwardTy iwore I would act ; bat 
&rther miglit try me beyond roy <treogth. lUse, MiM 
Eyie : leave me ; ' the play is plajred out.' " 

Where ma\i Did I wake or ileep i Had I been 
dreaming i Did I dream Mill i The old woman'* 
voice had changed : her accent, her getture, and all 
were ftmiliar to me a« my own (ace b a glaa* — at the 
M>eech of my own tongue. I got up, but did not go. 
1 looked ; I sirred the fire, and I looked again : but 
•he drew her bonnet and her bandage cloaer about her 
&ce, and again beckooed me to depart. The flame 
Uluminated ho' hand stretched out ; rtnued now, and on 
the alert for diacoveriec, I at once noticed that hand. 
It wu no more the withered limb of eld than my own ; 
it was a rounded mniple member, with imooth fiagen^ 
nmnietricBlly tnmea ; t broad ring flashed on the litde 
finger, and stooping forward, I looked at it, and saw a 
gem I had seen a hundred dmea before. Again I 
looked at the ftce ; which was no longer tamed (i^m me 
— on the cmtrary, the bonnet was doffed, the bandage 
displaced, ttie \uaA advanced. 

" Well, Jane, do you know me i " asked the £uniKar 
voice. 

" Only take off the red cloak, nr, and then " 

" But the string is in a knot — help me." 

" Break it, nr." 

'< There, then — ' Off, ye lending* ! ' " And Mr 
Rochester stepped out of lu* disguise. 

" Now, sir, what a strange idea ! " 

•• But well carried out, eb ? Don't you think 

" With the ladies you must have managed well." 
" But not whh you i " 
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" Yoa <lid not act the character of a fff*y ^"^ 

" What character did I act ? My own ! " 

" No ; some unaccountable one. In abort, I beliere 
jou have been trying to draw me out — or hi t jron have 
been talking nonaenae to make me talk noniense. It it 
scarcely hxi, nr," 

" Do you forgite roe, Jane ? " 

" I caoDOt tell till I have thought it all over. If, 
on reflection, I find I have fallen into no great 
absurdity, I ihall try to forgive you i but it was not 
right." 

** Oh ! you have been very correct — very careful, 
very sennUe." 

I reflected, and thought, on the whole, I had. It 
was a comfort ; but, indeed, I had been on my guard 
almost from the beginning of the interview. Some- 
thing of matqueiade I suspected. I knew ^psies and 
fonane-tellers did not exprew themselves aa this seem- 
ing old woman had expressed herself; besides, I had 
noted her feigned voice, her anxiety to conceal her 
features. But ray mind had been running on Grace 
Foole— that living enigma, that mystery of mysteries, 
as I conndered her. I had never thought of Mr 
Rochester. 

" Well," said he, *' what are you musing about ? 
What does that grave smile ngnify r " 

" Wonder and self-congratulation, sir. I have your 
permission to retire now, I suppose f " 

" No i stay a moment ; and tell me what the people 
in the diawing-room yonder are doing." 

*' Discussing the gipsy, I daresay." 

"Sit down !—~ Let me hear what tbey said about 

" I had better not stay long, sir ; it must be near 
eleven o'clock. Oh ! are yon aware, Mr Rochester, 
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" A ttXTmger 1 — do ; who cao it be f 
DO one i ii he ^odc i " 

" No t be md be had knoWD yon Imb >Dd that he 
could >at^ th^ Hbcnr of tn^alima h i mtf l f hcR till voti 
returned." 

- The denl Ik did ! Did be ^ve hii name i " 

"HU lunie ii Maton, ar; and be come* froni die 
Weft Indict) from Spanish Town, in Jamaica, I 

Mr Rocbetter wai Kaoding iwar me ; he had taken 
my hand, at tf to lead me to a chair. A* I ^ke, he 
gave my writt a convulsive grip ; the tmile on hit lipt 
froze : apparratly a ipaNn caught hb t»eatb. 

" MatoD ] — the Wett Indie* I " he nid, in the tone 
one migbt &Dcy a mcaking autcKnaton to enounce its 
MBgle words ; " Mason I — the West Indies ! " he 
rttterated i and he went oTcr the syllables three timet, 
growing, in the intervals of speaking, whiter than 
tihes: he hardly teemed to know what he wat 
doing, 

"Do you feel ill, sir J " I inquired. 

" Jane, I've got a blow ;— I've got a blow, Jane ! " 
he staggered. 

«Ohl— leaaonme, Mr." 

" Jane, you offered me your iboulder once before ; let 
me have it now." 

" Yes, ur, yes ; and my arm." 

He Mt down, and made me sit beude him. Hold- 
ing my hand in both his own, he chaied it ; gazing on 
me, at the aame time with the most troubled and dresiy 
look. 

" My little (Head ! " said he, " I wish I were in a 
quiet island with only you ; and tnNd>le, and daugcr, 
aiid ludeouB recollectioni removed from me." 
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" Cao I bdp yon, nr i — I'd give 1117 life to Krve 

"Jane, if aid is wanted, I'll aeck it at jronr hand* ; I 
promiM yoathat." 

« Thank yoo, itr ; tell me what to do, — III try, at 
leart, to do it." 

<* Fetch Die aow, Jaoe, a glaia of wine £n>in the 
dining-room ; they will be at aupper there ; and tell mc 
if Mason ia with diem, and what he ia doiag." 

I went. I found all the party in the dining-room at 
(upper, aa Mr Rochester had aaid ; they were not seated 
at table, — tbe upper was arranged on the dde-board ; 
each had taken what he choie, and they stood about 
here and there in group*, their plates and glasses in thnr 
hands. Every me seemed in high glee ; laughter and 
conversatian were general and animated. Mr Mason 
stood near the fire, talking to Colooel and Mrs' Dent, 
and i^nmred aa merry aa any of them. I filled a mne- 
glast (I saw Miss Ingram watch me frowniogly as I 
did so : she thought I was taking a tibeny, I daimy), 
and I returned to the library. 

Mr Rodtester's extreme pallor had disappeared, and 
he looked once more firm and stem. He took the 
glass from my hand. 

" Here is to your health, ministrant ^irit I " he 
said : he swallowed the contests and retumed it to me. 
" What are they doing, .fene ? " 

" Laughing and talking, sir." 

" They don't look grave and mysteiious, aa if they 
had heard scHnething strange ! " 

"Not at all : — they are fiill of jests and gaiety." 

"And Mason?" 

"He was laughing too." 

" If all these peojje came ii> a body and spat at me, 
what would you do, Jane l " 

" Turn them out of the room, nr, if I could." 
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He half miled. « But if I wkk to go to than, 
and tbey only looked at me coldly, and wbiapercd oieer- 
ingly amoDgit cadi other, and then diopt off and left 
me one by one, what then I Would yon go widi 
themf" 

** I rather think not, «tr : I ibould have more plcaanre 
in itaying with you." 

" To coninxt me i 

" Yes, mr, to comfiKt you, as well aa I could." 

" And if tbey laid yoa under a ban for adhering to 
me?" 

** I, probably, ahonld know nothing about their ban{ 
and if I did, I ^ould care nothing about it." 

" Then, you could dare ceniure for my rake i " 

"I could dare it for ibe aake of any friend who 
deserved my adherence ; as yon, I am nre, do." 

"Go back now into the room; ttm quietly op to 
Maaon, and wtu^>cr b hii ear that Mr Rochester ■• 
come and widiea to aee him t show him in here and 
then leave me." 

"Yes, Mr." 

I did hia behcat. The company all stared at me aa 
I paaaed straight among them. I sought Mr Maaoo, 
defivered the meiaage, and preceded him from the room : 
I ushered him into the Ubraiy, and then I went upstairs. 

At a late hour, after I had been in bed some time, I 
heard the vidtora repair to their chambers: I distin- 
guished Mr Rochester's voice, and heard him aay, 
" Thia way, Maaon ; diis it yoor nwm." 

He no^ cheerfully : the gay tones Kt my heart tt 
tut. 1 was toon asleep. 
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I HAD fergottcD to draw my cnitain, which I 
Qtually did i and also to let down my window- 
Uind. The contequeace was, that when the moon, 
which was full and bright (for the night wai fine), came 
in her course to that ipace in the sky oppotite my caW' 
meat, and looked in at me throagh the unveiled panes, 
her glorious gaze rooted me. Awaking in the dead of 
night, I opcDcd my eyes OD her disk— «lrer-wbite and 
crystal-dear. It was beautifd, but too solemn : I half 
Foae, and stretched my arm to dnw the curtain. 

Good God 1 What a cry ! 

The night — its silence — its rest, was rent in twain by 
a sanee, a sharp, a shrilly sound that nm from end to 
end of Thorafield HaU. 

My pulse stopped : my heart stood still ; my stretched 
arm was paralysed. The ciy died, and was not renewed. 
Indeed, whatever being uttered that fearful shriek could 
not soon repeat it : not the widest-winged condor on 
the Andes could, twice in luccessiOD, send out such a 
yell fivm the cloud shrouding his eyiie. The thing 
delivering such utterance must rest ere it could repeat 
the effort. 

It came out of the third story { for it passed over- 
head. And overhead — yes, in the room just above my 
chamber-<:eiling — I now heard a stmggie ; a deadly 
one it seemed from the noise ; and a half-smothered 
voice shouted — 

" Help ! help I help I " three times rapidly. 

"Will no one come?" it cried; and then, while 
the staggering and stMnping went on wildly, I dis- 
luiguished through plank and plaster : — 

■* Rochester ! Rochester 1 for God's take, come I " 

A duunber-door opened : some one ran, or rudied. 
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aloDg the gallery. ADOther atep Karaped on the Boor- 
bg aboTC and something fell { and there was aileace. 

I put on Mine clothes, though hoiror shook ail taj 
limbs : I issued from 1117 ^KUtment. The sleepcra wete 
all Mtnised : ejacnlationt, terrified murmurs soanded n 
e*«ry room ; door after door unclosed ; one looked out 
and another looked out ; the gallery filled. Gentlemni 
and ladies alike had quitted their beds ; and '■ Oh ! 
vhM is it?" — "Who ia hurt?" — "What has hap- 
pened ? " — " Fetch a light ! " — " Is it fire ? " — « Are 
there robbers?" — "Where shall we run?" was de- 
manded confusedly on all hands. But for the mooD- 
light they would have been in complete darkness. They 
ran to and (ra ; they crowded tt^ether : some sobbed, 
some stumbled : the confiiaon was inextricable. 

"Where the deidl is Rochester?" cried Colonel 
Dent. " I cannot find him in his bed." 

" Here ! here ! " was shouted in return. " Be 
composed, all of you : I'm coming." 

And the door at the end of the galieiy opened, and 
Mr Rochester advanced with a candle : he had just 
descended from the upper story. One of the ladies ran 
to him directly ; the seized his aim : it was ACss 
Ingram! 

" What awful event has taken place ! " said she. 
" Speak ! let us know the worst at once ! " 

" But don't pull me down or strangle me," he re- 
plied : for the Misses Eshton were clinging atiout him 
now i and the two dowagers, in vast white wrappers, 
were bearing down on tum like ships in fidl sail. 

" All's right ! — all's right ! " he cried. " It's a 
mere rehearsal of Moch Ado About Nothing. Ladies^ 
keep off; or I shall wax dangerous." 

And dangerous he looked: his black eyes darted 
sparkc Calming himself by an effort, he added : — 

" A servant has had the nightmare ; ttiat u alL 
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She's »n ocduMe, dcitoiu person : the cooHned her 
dream iato aa apparittoo, or mnethiog of tbat tort, do 
doubt ; and hat taken a fit with iiigbt. Now then, I 
must see you all back into your rooms ; for, till the 
house is settled, the cannot be looked after. Geotle- 
men, bare the goodDcM to set the ladies the example. 
Miia Ingram, I am cure you will not fail in eviacing 
superiority to idle terrors. Amy and Looisa, return to 
your nests like a pair of doves, as you are. Mesdames " 
(to the dowagers), "you will take cold to a dead 
ceitaiiity, if you stay in this diill gallery any longer." 

And to, by dint of alternate coaxing and command- 
ing, he contnTed to get them all once more enclosed in 
their separate dormitorie*. I did not wait to be ordered 
back to mine ; but retreated unnoticed : as unnoticed a* 
I had left it. 

Not, however, to go to bed : on the contrary, I began 
and dressed myself carefully. The sounds I had hoird 
after the scream, and the words that had been uttered, 
bad probably been heard only by me ; for they had pro- 
ceeded from the room above mine : but they assured me 
tbat it was not a serrant's dream which had thus struck 
horror through the house ; and that the explanation Mr 
Rochester had given was merely an invention Earned to 
pacify his guests. I dressed, then, to be ready for 
eme^encies. When dressed, I sat a long time by the 
window, looking out over the silent grounds and 
nivered Belds, and waiting for I knew not what. It 
seemed to me that tome event must follow the strange 
cry, struggle, and call. 

No : stillness returned : each murmur and movement 
ceased gradually, and in about an hour Thomfield Hall 
was again as hushed as a desert It seemed that sle^ 
and night had resumed thnr empire. Meantime the 
nioon declined : she was about to set. Not liking to 
sit in the cold and darknets, I thought I would lie down 
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00 my bed, drened u I wu. I left the window, bk! 
nored with little noi*e icroM the carpet j aa I stooped 
to tike off my iboe^ a cautiooi hand t^iped low at the 

" Am I wanted ? " 1 asked. 

<• Are foavffi" asked the Toice I expected to bear, 
▼iz., my maater't. 

"Yea, air." 

"AjiddreMedf" 

"Yes." 

"Cone out, tlieii, qtiietly." 

I obeyed. Mr Rochester stood in the gallery, hold- 
ing a light. 

** I want you," he said : " come this way : take yonr 
dme, and make no noise." 

My slippers were thin : I could wdk the matted floor 
as sonly as a cat. He glided up the gallery and up the 
stairs, ud stopped in the dark, low corridor of the &te- 
fiil third story : I had followed and stood at his side. 

** Hare you a sponge in your room i" be aaked in a 

" Have you any salts — roladle salts l " 

"Yes." 

" Go back and fetch bodi." 

I returned, sought the sponge on the wash-stand, the 
salts b my drawer, and once more retraced my steps. 
He still waited ; he held a key in bis band : approach- 
ing one of the small, black doon, be put it in the lock ; 
he paused and addressed me again. 

" Yon don't mm sick at the sight of blood i " 

" I think I shall not : I have never been tried yet." 

I feh a thrill while I answered him ; bnt no coldness, 
and DO faintnesb 

" Jutt giTc me your band," he said; "it will not do 
to risk a lunting fit." 
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I pnt my fingen into his. " Warm and Mcady," wu 
hia remark : he turned the key and opened the door. 

I aaw a room I ranembeFcd to have leen before ) the 
day Mra Fairfax ahowed me over the houae : it wa* 
hmig with t^iestry ; but the t^iestry waa dow looped 
up in one part, and there waa a door apparent, whidi 
had then been coDCealed. Thii door waa open ; a light 
(bone out of the n>om widtin : I heard thence a marl- 
ing, matching Kiund, alnxMt like a dog qnairelling. Mr 
Rochester, putting down his candle, said to me, " wait 
a minute," and he went ibrwanl to the inner apartment. 
A about of laughter greeted hia entrance } noiay at fint, 
aitd tcmunating in Grace Poole'i own goblin ha ! ha I 
Si>e then was there. He nude some sort of amngea 
ment, without qteaking : thoi^ I beard a low voice 
address him : he came out and closed the door behind 

" Here, Jane [ " be said ; and I walked round to 
the other nde of a large bed, which with its dnwn 
cortains concealed a considerable portion of the chamber. 
An easy-chair was near the bed-head : a man sat in it, 
dieaacd with the exception of his coat t he was still ; 
hit bead leant back; hia eyes were dosed. Mr Rochester 
bekl the candle over him ; I recogniaed in his pale 
and seemingly lifeless face — ^e stranger. Mason : I saw 
too that his Unen on one tide, and one arm, was almost 
soaked in blood. 

*' Hold the candle," said Mr Rochester, and I took 
it ; he fiKched a bstm of water from the wash-stand : 
"Hold that," tud he. I obeyed. He took the 
sponge, dipped it in and moistened the corpse-like face : 
be aaked for my smdling-bottle, and apptied it to the 
nostrils. Mr Mason shortly unclosed his eyes { he 
groaned. Mr Rochester opened the shirt of the 
wounded man, whose arm and shoulder were bandaged : 
he iponged away blood, trickling fast down. 
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" If dwre immediate du^er i " monnared Mr 
Maion. 

"Pooh! No — a mere KTatch. Don't be bo owr- 
come, man : bear up ! I'll fetch a nn^eon for you now, 
myaelf ; you'll be Me to be remond bf morning, I 
hmie, Jine," he continued. 

"Sir!" 

" I (ball have to leave you in tfaii room with thit 
gentleman, for an hour, or perhaps two honn ; yon will 
imnge the blood aa I do when it returns : iif he feeli 
faint, you will put the glan of water on that stand to 
hie lipa, and your nlta to his noae. You will not ^leak 
to him on any pretext — and — Richard — it will be at 
the peril of your life if you apeak to her : open your 
lipa— -aj^te youraelf — and I'll not anawer for the coo- 
aequencea." 

Again the poor man groaned: he looked aa if he 
dared not move : fear, either of deadi or of aometfaing 
elae, appeared almost to paralyse him. Mr Rochester 
put the now bloody qioage into my hand, and I pro- 
ceeded to uae it as he had done. He watched me a 
aecond, then Baying, " Remember ! — No conTeraation," 
he left the room. X experienced a strange feelbg aa the 
key grated in the lock, and the sound of bis retreating 
Acf ceaaed to be heard. 

Here then I was in the third story, &atened into one 
of its mystic cells ; night around me ; a pale and bloody 
spectacle under my eyes and hands ; a niurdereM hardly 
separated from me by a single door: yea — that was 
appalling — the rest I could bear ; but I shuddered at 
the thought of Grace Poole bursting out upon me. 

I must keep to my post, however. I must watch 
this ghastly countenance — these blue, still lips foitndden 
to unclose — thete eyes now ^ut, now opening, now 
wandering through the room, now fixing on roe, and 
ever glazed with the dulness of horror. I must dq> my 
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hand again and again in the basin of blood and water, 
and wipe awav the trickling gore. I muat tee the light 
of the unnufied candle wane on my employmnt ; the 
diadow* darlcen on the wrought, antique tapestry round 
me, and grow black under the hangings of the rast old 
bed, and qinver strangely over the doors of s great 
cat»net o^^xMite — whose front, divided into twelve 
pands, bore in grim dengo, the heads of the twrive 
^Kwtles, each inclosed in its separate panel as in a frame ; 
while alx>ve them at the top roae an ebon crucifix and 
a dying Christ. 

According as the shifting obscurity and flickering 
gleam hovered here or glanced there, it was now the 
bearded physician, Luke, that bent his brow ; now St 
John's long hair that waved; and anon thedenliihfaceof 
Judas, ^at grew out of the panel, and seemed gathering 
life and thieateoing a revelation of the arch-traitor — of 
Satan himself — in bis subordinate's fonn. 

Amidst ail this, I had to listen as well as watch : to 
listen for the movements of the wild beast or the fiend 
in yonder nde den. But since Mr Rochester's visit it 
seoned spellbound: all the night I heard but three 
sounds at three long mtervals, — a step creak, a moment- 
ary renewal of the snarling, canine noise, and a deep 
human groan. 

Then my own thoughts worried me. What crime 
was this, that lived incarnate in this sequestered mansion, 
and could neither be expeUed nor subdued hy the owner i 
— What mystery, that broke out, now in fire and now 
in blood, at the deadest hours of night ! What creature 
was it, that, masked in an ordinary woman's face and 
shape, uttered the voice, now of a mocking demon, and 
anon of a carrion-seeking bird of prey ! 

And this man I bent over — this common-place, quiet 
itraoger — how had he become involved in the web of 
boTor ! and why had the Fury flown at him i What 
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made bin teek tlua muter of the hoaac it an nntiniel; 
•euOD, whm he ihodd hsra been aaleep id bed i I had 
heard Mr Rocbeiter anigii him an apartment below — 
what brought him heie i And wh^, now, was he ao 
tame under the violence or treachery done him } Why 
did he to quietly submit to the concealment Mr Ro- 
cbcater enforced ! Why Jui Mr Rochester enforce thii 
concctlment i Hia gumt had been outraged, hi* own 
life on a ibnDer occaiioo had beoi hideoualy plotted 
againM ; and both attmqiti he Hnotbered m aecrecy and 
nnk in oblivioD I Lastly, I saw Mr Maaoa waa ubmia- 
HvetoMrRocherter; that the impemoua will of the latter 
hdd complete sway orer the inertness of the foitner ; 
the few wwdi which had pasted between them ataured 
■DC of this. It was evident that in their fenner inter- 
courtCt the passive diqMMtion of the one had been 
habitually influenced by the active energy of the other ; 
whence then had arisen Mr Rochester's dismay when 
he heard of Mr Mason's arrival ? Why had the mere 
name of this unresisting individual — whom his word 
DOW suiHced to control like a child — fallen on him, a 
few hours since, as a thund«bolt might fall on an oak i 

Oh I I could not forget his look and hit t"l'T>fw 
when he whispered: "Jane, I have got a blow — I 
have got a blow, Jane." I could not forget how the 
ann bad trembled which he rested on nj shoulder ; and 
it was DO light matter which could thus bow the leaolnle 
qarit and thrill the vigorous fiame of Faii&c Rochester. 

"When will he come? When will he comei" 
I cried inwardly, as the night lingered and lingoed — 
as my Ueeding patient drooped, moaned, sickened : and 
ndtber day nor aid arrived. I had, again and again, 
held the water to Mason's white lips ; again and again 
offered him the stimulatiDg salts : my e^rts seemed in- 
efl«ctual : nther bodily or mental suliering, or lots of 
Uood, or all three comluned, were &st prostrating Us 
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atrengtn. He mouied to, and looked w weak, wild, 
and loct, I feared he wa* djring 1 and I might not cm 
apaikto himj 

The candle, waited at latf, went ont i aa it expired, 
I percnnd itrealu of grey light edging the window 
cuitaiofl ; dawn was then ^proaching. Presently I 
heard Pilot baik br below, ont of hia diatant kennel in 
the court-yard : hope Terired. Nor waa it unwairanted : 
in five minutes more the grating key, the yielding lock, 
vrarned me my watch waa rcliered. It could not hare 
laated more than two houn : many a week hu aecmed 

Mr Rocbeater entered, and with him the nrgeon he 
bad been to fetch. 

" Now, Carter, be on the alert," be laid to thii laat : 
*< I pn you but half an hour for dicMing the wound, 
^lateoing the bandages, getting the padent dowutaira 
and alL^' 

" But ia he fit to rooTe, air ? " 

" No doubt of it ; it is notlung aerioua : he ia nerrooa, 
hia mirits must be kept up. Come, set to worL" 

Mr Rocbeater drew back the thick cuitam, drew iq> 
the holland blind, let in all the daylight he coold ; and 
I waa loipiiaed and cheered to see how hr dawn 
waa advanced : what roiy streaks were beginning to 
brighten the cast. Then he wproached Miaon, whom 
the surgeon was already handhng. 

" Now, ray good tiJow, how are yon ? " he asked. 

" She's done for me, I fear," waa the faint reply. 

" Not a whit 1 — courage I This day fortnight you'll 
hardly be a pin the worse of it : you've Ic^ a Utde 
blooci; thats all. Carter, aaaure him there's no 

" I can do that conicientioualy," nid Carter, who 
had now undone the bandages 1 " only I wiah I could 
hare got hne sooner : be would not have bled bo 
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much — bM how i* dot ? The fleth oa the •hoolder ii 
torn u wdl u cut. This wonad wu not done widi a 
knife : there have been teeth here ! " 

** She bit me," be muniHred. " She worried me like 
a tigreM, when Rochetter gM the knife from her." 

** Yon should not have yielded : you ihodd have 
grappled with her at once," (dd Mr Rochester. 

" But under auch circumttancei, what canld one 
do i " returned Mason. " Oh, it wu frightfiil ! " be 
added, shuddering. " And I did not eicpect it : she 
looked so quiet at fim." 

" I waroed you," was his friend's answer ; " I said 
— be OB your guard when you go near her. Bendes, 
yon nugbt have waited till to-morrow, and had me with 
you : it was mere folly to attempt die mterview to- 
night, and alone." 

" I thought I conld have done some good." 

" You thought ! you thought ! Yes ; it makes me 

patient to hear you : but, however, you hare snfiered, 

d are likdy to suffer enough for not taking my advice ; 
so I'll say 00 more. Carter — hurry ! — hurry I The sun 
will soon riw, and I must have him off." 

"Directly, «r; the dioulder ii juit bandaged. I 
must look to this other wound in the arm : she has had 
her teeth here too, I think." 

" She sucked the blood : she said she'd drain my 
heart," said Mason. 

I saw Mr Rochester shudder : a singularly marked 
exprestioa c^ disgust, horror, hatred, warped his coun- 
tenance almost to dittortiou ; but he only said : — 

"Come, be silent, Richard, and never mind her 
gibberish : don't repeat it." 

" I wish I could fbiget it," was the answer. 

"You will when you are out of the country: when 
you get back to Spanish Town, you may think, of her 
as dead and buried — or lather, you need not think of 
her at all." 
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** IinposaS>le to forget this night I " 

*' It u not m^xMnble : have gome energy, man. You 
thought you were ae dead aa a hening two houn smce, 
and you are all alive and talking now. There ! — Carter 
haa dooe with you or nearly k> ; I'll make you decent 
in a trice. Jane " (he turned to me for the firtt time 
since his re-entrance) "take this key: go down into 
my bed-room, and walk straight forward into my 
di««£iog-FOom ; open the top drawer of the wardroix 
and take oat a d^ ihirt and neck-handkerchief: Iwing 
them here ; and be nimble." 

I went ; sought the repository he had mentioned, 
found the articles named, and returned with them. 

" Now," «aid he, "go to the other nde of the bed 
while I order hii toilet ; but dm't leave the room : yon 
may be wanted again." 

I retired as directed. 

" Was anybody stirring below when yon went down, 
Jane ! " inquired Mr Rochester, presently. 

" No, sir ; all was very still." 

" We shall get you off cannily, Dick : and it will 
be better, both for your sake, and for that of the poor 
creature in yonder. I have striven long to avoid ex- 
posure, and I should not like it to come at last. Here, 
Carter, help him on with his waistcoat. Where did 
you leave your fiirred cloak .' Yon can't travel a mile 
without that, I know, in this damned cold climate. In 
your room ? — Jane, run down to Mr Mason's room, — 
the one next mine, — and fetch a cloak you will see 
there." 

Again I ran, and again returned, bearing an immense 
mande lined and edged with fur. 

" Now, I've another errand for yon," said my ontir- 
ing master ; " you must away to my room again. 
VThat a mercy you are shod with velvet, Jane ! — a 
clod-hopping messenger would never do at this juncture. 
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You nuut opcD the middle drawer of my bulet-C^e 
and take oat a little phial and a little gla» you will find 
there, — quick ! " 

I flew thitber and back, bnagiDg the desired Tesadi. 

"That's well! Now, doctor, I shall take the 
liberty of adminirtering a dose myself i od my own 
n^>onnbtlity. I got this cordial at Rome, of an Italian 
chariatan — a fellow you would have kicked. Carter. 
It is not a thing to M used indiscriminately, but it is 
good upon occaion : as now, for instance. Jane, a 
Kttle water." 

He held oat the tiny glass, and I half filled it from 
the water bottle on the wash-stand. 

" That will do : — DOW wet the lip of the phial." 

I did so : he measured twelve dn^ of a crimson 
liquid, and presented it to Mason. 

" Drink, Richard : it will ffve you the beatt yoa 
lack, for an hour or so." 

" But will it hurt me i — is it inflammatofy i " 

" Drink ! drink 1 drink ! " 

Mr MasoD obeyed, because it was evidently useless 
to resist. He was dressed now : he still looked pale, 
but be was no longer goiy and sullied. Mr Rochester 
let bim sit three nunutei after he bad swallowed the 
liquid ; he then took his arm : — 

"Now I am sure yon can get oo your feet," be 

The patient rase. 

*' Carter, take him under the other shoulder. Be of 
good cheer, Richard ; step out : — that's it ! " 

" I do feel better," remarked Mr Mason. 

" I am sure you do. Now, Jane, trip on before us 
away to the backstairs ; unbolt the side-passage door, 
and tell the driver of the post-chaise you will see in the 
yard — or just outnde, for I told him not to drive his 
Tattling wheels over the pavement — to be ready ; we are 
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conriD| : and, Jane, if anj one i» about, come to the 
foot of the nain and hem. ' 

It was by thia time half-past five, and the sun was 
on the point of rising ; but I fbuod the kitchen still 
daik and silmt. The side-paMsge door was fastened ; 
I opened it with as litde noise as possible : all the jaxd 
wtia quiet ; but the gates stood wide open, and there 
was a poit-chaiae, with horses ready harnessed, and 
driTcr seated on the box, stationed outside. I ap- 
proached him, and said the gentlemen were coming ; he 
nodded i and then I looked carefiilly round and 
liitened. The stillness of early morning slumbered 
ererywhere ; the curtains were yet drawn over the 
serrants' chamber windows ; little lards were just 
twittering m the blossom-blanched orchard trees, whose 
boughs drooped like white garlands orer the wall en- 
closing one side of the yard ; the carriage horses 
stamped from time to time b their closed stables : all 
else was sdll. 

The gentlemen now appeared. Mason, supported tnr 
Mr Rochester and the sargeoo, teemed to walk with 
tolerable ease : they assiited him bto the chaise ; Carter 
foUovitd. 

** Take care of him," said Mr Rochester to the 
latter, " and keep him at your house till he is quite 
well ; I shall ride over in a day or two to aee how he 
gets on. Richard, how is it with you i " 

"The fresh air revives me, Fairfex." 

" Leave the window open on his dde. Carter ; there 
is no wind — good-bye, Dick." 

" Fairfax " 

« Well, what is it i " 

" Let her be taken care of s let her be treated 

as tenderly as may be; let her" he 8t(^>ped and 

burst into tears. 

« I do my best ; and have done it, and wilt do it," 
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wu the aniwer ; he ihut up the chaiM door, aod the 
Tchide drove away. 

" Yet would to God there was an eod of all thU ! " 
added Mr Rochester, a* he closed and barred the heavy 
yard-gatea. This done, he moved with alow step and 
abatiacted air toward* a door id the wall bordenng the 
orchard. I, eoppoaing he had done with me, prepared 
to return to the home ; again, however, I h^rd him 
call "Jane I " He had opened the portal and stood 
at it, waiting for me. 

** Come where there is some freriinets, for z few 
moments," he said ; " that honse is a mere dungeon : 
don't you feel it so f " 

" It seems to me a splendid mansioD, sir." 

" The glamour of inexperience i* over your eyes," 
be answered ; " and you see it through a chumed 
medium ; yon cannot discent that the gilding is slime 
and the tilk draperies cobwebs ; that the mai^e is sor- 
did slate, and the polished woods mere refuse chips and 
•caly bark. Now iere (he pointed to the leaiy enclosare 
we had entered) all is real, sweet, and pure," 

He strayed down a walk edged with hoxi with 
apple trees, pear trees, and cherry trees on one side, and 
a border on the other, (iill of all sorts of old-feshioiwd 
flowers, stocks, sweet - wJlliams, primroses, pansies, 
mingled with southernwood, sweet-bnar, and various fia- 
grant herbs. They were fre^ now as a succession of April 
showers and gleams, followed by a lovely tpiag morn- 
ing, conld make thtm : the sun was just entering the 
dappled east, and his light illumined the wreathed and 
dewy orchard trees and shone down the quiet walks 
under them. 

" Jane, will you have a flower ? " 

He gathered a half-blown rase, the first on the bush, 
and offered it to me. 

"Thank you, wr." 
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" Do yon like thU taanae, Jaoe ! TbM sky with its 
high and light clouds which are tore to melt away ai 
the day waxes warm — thii pladd and balmy atmo- 

" I do, »ery mucb>" 

" You have paaied a ttrange night, Jane." 

"Ye^air." 

" And it has made you look pale — were you afraid 
when I left you alone with Matoo ! " 

" I was afraid of some one coniing out of the inner 
room." 

" But I bad festeoed the door — I had the key in my 
pocket : I should have been a careless shephod if I had 
left a Iamb — my pet lamb — to near a wolfs den, un- 



" Ob, yes 1 don't troi^e your head about her — pat 
the thing out of your thoughts." 

" Yet it seems to me your life is hardly secure while 
she stays." 

" Never fear — I will take care of myself." 

" Is the danger you apprdiended last night gone by 
now, Br J" 

" I cannot vouch for that uU Mason is out «rf 
England: nor even then. To live, for me, Jane, is to 
stand on a crater-crust which may crack and spoe fire 
any day." 

" But Mr Mason seems a man easily led. Your in* 
fluence, ur, is evidently potent with him : he will never 
set you at defiance, or wlfully injure you." 

" Oh, no 1 Mason will not defy me ; dot, knowing 
it, will be hurt me — but, unintentiiuially, he might in a 
moment, by one careless word, deprive me, if not of 
Ufe, yet for ever of happiness." 

" Tell him to be cautious, sir : let him know what 
yon fear, and show him how to antt the danger." 
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He laughed nrdonically, haitily took my hand, aoA 
u hutily uirew it fix>in him. 

** If I could do that, ompleton, wliere would the 
danger be ! ADnihilated in a moment. Ever nnce t 
have known Maton, I have only had to tay to him, 
■ Do that,' and the thing has been Aaae. But I camtot 
give him orders in thi« caK : I cannot «ay ' Beware of 
banning me, Richard ; ' for it i« imperative that I shoold 
keep him ignorant that hann to me is posable. Now 
yon look puzzled ; and I will puzzle you &Tther. Yon 
are my little fnend, are you not ? " 

" I tike to serve you, or, and to obey yon in all that 
w ri^u" 

" Preciaely : I >ee yoa do. I see genuine contrat- 
ment in your gait, and mien, your eye and face, when 
you are helping me and pleasing me — working for me, 
and with me, in, as you characteristically say, ' a/l thai it 
right ! ' for if I bid you do what you thought wiring, 
theie would be no light-footed running, no neat-handed 
alacrity, no lively glance and animated complexion. My 
friend would then turn to me, quiet uid pale, and would 
say, ' No, sir j that is impossible : I cannot do it, be- 
cause it is wrong ; ' and would become immutabk as a 
fixed star. Well, you too have power over me, and 
may injure me i yet I dare not show you where I am 
vulnerable, lest, ^thfnl and (reindly as you are, you 
should transfix me at once." 

" If you have no more to fear from Mr Mason than 
you have from me, nr, you are very safe." 

" God grant it may be so ! Here, Jane, is an aihour ; 
at down.' 

The aibour was an arch in the wall, lined with ivy [ 
it contained a rttstic seat. Mr Rochester took it, leaving 
room, however, for me : but I stood before htm.' 

*' Sit," he said ; " the bench is long enough for two. 
You don't hesicate to take a place at my dde, do you i 
Is that wrong, Jane ! " 
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I anawered him hj aMnming it : to refiue would, I 
felt, have been unwiae. 

■'NoWf my tittle fnend, while the nm drielu the 
dew — while all the flowers in this old garden awake and 
expand, and the birda fetch th«r young ones' breakout 
out of the Thorolield, and the early bees do their firat 
apell of work — I'll put a caae to you ; which you moat 
endeavoor to auppoae your own ; but first, look at m^ 
and tell me you are at ease, and not fearing that I etr 
in detaining you, or diat you err in staying." 
** No, sir ; I am content" 

*' WeU, then, Jane, call to aid your &ncy : — suppose 
you were no longer a girl well reared and disciplined, 
bat a wild boy indulged from childhood upwards; 
imagine yourself in a. remote foreign land ; conceire 
that you there commit a capital error, no matter of what 
nature or from what motives, but one whose conse- 
quences must follow you through life and taint all your 
existence. Mind, I don't say a erime ; I am not 
apeaking of shedding of blood or any other guilty act, 
which might make the perpetrator amenable to the law : 
my word is error. The results of what you have done 
become in time to you utterly insupportable ; you take 
measures to obtain relief: unusual measures, but neither 
unlawful nor culpable. Still you are miserable ; for 
hope has quitted you on the very confines of life : your 
■nn at noon darkens in an eclipse, which yon feel will 
not leave it till the time of setting. Bitter and base 
associations have become the sole food of your memory : 
you wander here and there, seeking rest in exile : 
happiness in pleasure — I mean in heaitleas, sensual 
pleasure — such as dulls intellect and blights feeling. 
Heart-weary and soul-withered, you come home after 
years of voluntary banishment ; yon make a new acquaint- 
ance — how or where no matter: you find b this 
stnmger much of the good and bri^t qoalitiet which 
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jroQ haye Kn^t fer twenty yean, and neter before 
mcountered ; and they are all fresh, healthy, without 
soil and without taint. Such socieQr revives, regen- 
erates : you feel better days come back — higher wishes, 
purer feelings ; you desire to recommence you life, and 
to q)end what remains to you of days io a way more 
worthy of an immortal being. To attain this end, are 
you justified is overleaping an obstacle of outom — a 
mere conventioaai impediment, which neither yonr 
conscieoce sanctifies nor your judgment ^>proves i 

He paused for an answer : and what was I to say i 
Oh, for some good s{urit to suggest a judicious and 
satisfiictory response ! Vain aspiration ! The west 
wind whiapered in the ivy round me ; but no gentle 
Ariel borrowed its bvath as a medium of qieech : the 
birds sang in the tree-tops; but their song, howerci 
sweet, was inarticulate. 

Again Mr Rochester propounded his query : 
"Is the wandering and sinfvl, but now rest-seeking 
and repentant, man justified in daring the world's 
opinion, in order to attach to him for evn' this gentle, 
gracious, genial stranger ; thereby secuiing his own 
peace of mind and regeneration of life .' " 

"Sir," I answered, "a wanderer's repose or a 
nnner's reformation should never depend on a fellow- 
creature. Men and women die ; plulosophers &lteT in 
wisdom, and ChristianB in goodness : if any one you 
knew has sufiered and erred, let him look lugher than 
his equals for strength lo amend, and solace to heaL" 

" But the instrument — the instrviment ! God, who 
does the work, ordains the instrument. I have myself 
— I tell it you without parable — been a worldly, disa- 
pated, restless man ; and I believe I have found the 

mstrument for my cure, in " 

He paused : the turds went on carolling, the leaves 
lightly rustling, I almost wondered they did not check 
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tbcir aonga and wfaiopen to catch the ni^Mided revek- 
cioii ; but they would have had to wait many nunutet — 
ao long was the nlence protracted. At Jan I looked 
up at the tardy qieaker: he wai looking eagerly at 
me. 

" Little fnead," Kiid he, in quite a changed tone — 
-while hia face changed too ; losing all ita BoftoesB and 
gravity, and becoming harah and sarcastic — " you have 
noticed my tender penchant for Miss Ingram : don't 
you tiunk if I married her die would regenerate me with 
a vengeance ? " 

He got up instandy, went i^uite to the other end of 
the walk, and when he came back be was hamming a 

" Jane, Jane," said he, stopping before me, " you 
are quite pale with jronr vigils: don't you corse me 
for diuoibing your ren i " 

" Curse you ! No, sir." 

"Shake hands in confirmation of the word. What 
cold fiog««! They were warmer last night when I 
touched them at the door of the mysterious chamber, 
Jane, when wilt you watch with me again i " 

"Whenever I can be useful, sir." 

"For instance, the night before I am married J I 
am sure I shall not be able to sleep. Will you protiuse 
to at up with me to bear me company i To you I can 
talk of my lovely one : for now you have seen her and 
know her." 

"Yes, sir." 

" She's a rare one, is she not, Jane ? " 

" A strapper — a real strapper, Jane : big, brown, and 
buxom ; widi hair just such as the ladies of Carthage 
most have had. files* me ! there's Dent and Lynn 
in the stables ! Go in by the shruUiery, through that 
wicket" 
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Ai I went one way, he went aoothcr, and I heuid 
him in the Tard, raying cheeriogiy : — 

" Maaon got the nan of you all this monuDg ; be 
wa» gooe boon snnriBe : I roie at four to see him aS." 



PRESENTIMENTS are etrange tUo^l and to 
are nmpathiei ; and w are Kgu : and the three 
comhtned make one mystery to which humuiity 
bat not yet found the key. I nerer laughed at yre- 
teotimentt in my life ; became I have had strange onet 
of my own. Sympathies, I believe, exist : (for inttance, 
between ^r-diatant, long-abtent, wholly estranged n- 
lativesi asserting, notwithstanding their alienation, tbe 
unity of the source to which each traces hit origin) 
whose worldngs baffle mortal coraprehendon. And 
dgoM, for aught we know, may be but the sympathies of 
Nature with man. 

When I was a little giii, only six years old, I, one 
night, beard Bessie Leaven say to Maitha Abbott that 
■he had been dreaming about a little child ; and that 
to dream of children was a sme ngn of trouble, either 
to one's self or one's kin. The saying might have wont 
out of my memoiy, had not a circumstance immediately 
followed wlucb served indelibly to fix it there. The 
next day Betaie was tent for home to the deathbed of 
ber little sister. 

Of late I had often recalled this saying and this 
incident ; for during the past week scarcely a night had 
gone over my couch that had not Inought with it a 
dream of an infant : which I sometimes hushed in my 
arms, sometimes dandled on my knee, sometimes watched 
playing with daisies on a lawn ; or again, dabbling its 
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huw)> in ranning water. It was a wailing child thit 
mght, and a laaghing one the next : now it nettled 
close to me, and now it ran firom me ; but whaterer 
mood the apparition erinced, whatever atpect it wore, 
it foiled not for aeren racceaHTc nightt to meet me the 
moment I entered the land of alumber. 

I did not like this iteration of one idea — thia strange 
recoirence of one image ; and I grew neirona as bed- 
time approached, and the hour of the Tiaion drew near. 
It waa &om companionship with this baby-phantom I 
had been roused on that nMOttiight night when I heard 
the cry i and it was on the afternoon of the day follow- 
ing I was anmmoned downMairs by a message that some 
one wanted me b Mrs Fair&x's room. On repairing 
thither, I found a man waiting for me, having the 
t^pearance of a gentleman's aerrant : he was dressed in 
deep mourning, and the hat be held in his hand wa* 
sarroonded with a cnipe band. 

" I daresay you hardly remember me, miss," he said, 
rinng as I entered ; " but n^ name is Leaven ; I lived 
coachman with Mn Reed when yon were at Gateshead 
eight or nine years since, and I live there still." 

"Oh, Robert! how do you do? I remember yon 
very well : you used to ^ve me a ride sometimee on 
Mm Georgiana's bay pony. And how is Bessie i 
Yon are married to Bessie?" 

" Yes, miss : my wife is very hearty, thuik you ; she 
brooght me another Uttle one about two months since 
— we have three now — and both mother and child arc 
thriving." 

" And are the &mily well at the house, Robert i " 

"I am sorry I can't give you better news of them, 
miss : they are very badly at present — in great trouble." 

" I hc^ no ooe is dead," I said, glancing at his 
black dress. He too looked down at the crqc round 
his hat and replied, — 
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" Mr John died yeaterday was a week, at his cham- 
facn in London. " 

*' Mr John i " 

«Y«." 

" And how don his motber bear it ? " 

" Why you see. Miss Eyre, it is not a comnaon mit- 
hap : liis liie has been very wild : these last three yean 
he gave himself up to strange ways ; and hia death wai 
shocking." 

•' I heard from Beane he was not doin^ welL" 

« Doing wcD ! He could not do worse : he ruined 
his liedth and his estate amongst the wont men and the 
wont women. He got into debt and into jail : bii 
iDOtlier hdped liim out twice, but aa soon a» he was 
free he retnroed to his old coiDpanions and habits. His 
head was not strong : the knaves he lived amongst fooled 
him beyond anything I ever heard. He came down to 
Gateshead about three weeks ago and wanted missis to 

E'?e up all to hint. Missis refused : her means liave 
ng been much reduced by hia extravagance ; so he 
went back again, and the next news waa that be was 
dead. How he died, God knows 1 — they say he killed 
himself." 

I was silent : the tidings were frightful. Robert 
Leaven resumed : — 

" Iifisas had been out of health herself Ibr some time; 
stte had got veiy stoat, but was not strong with it ; and 
the loss of money and fear of poverty were quite break- 
ing her down. The infbrmatitm about Mr John's death 
and the manner of it came too suddenly : it brought on 
a stroke. She was three days without speaking ; but 
last Tuesday she seemed rather better : she appeared as 
if she wanted to say something, and kept making signs 
to my wife and mumbling. It was only yesterday 
morning, however, that Bessie understood she was pro- 
nouncing your name ; and at ket she made out the 
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wordi, ' Bring Jane — fetch Jane Eyre : I want to speak 
to her.' BcMie ii not lure whether she is in her right 
mind, or means anything by the words ; but she told 
Miss Reed and Miii Georgiana, and advised them to 
■end for you. The young ladies put ic oiF at first ; but 
their moiiwr grew so readesa, and said, ' Jane, Jane,' so 
many dmea, that at last they consented. I left Gatea- 
head yesterday t and if you can get ready, MUs, I 
ahould like to take you rack with me early to-morrow 
mombg." 

" Yes, Robert, I shall be ready : it seemt to me that 
I ought to go." 

" I think so too, Miss. Besne said she wu sure yoo 
would not rcfiue : but I suinoae you will have to ask 
lean before you can get off) 

" Yes ; and I will do it now ;" and hanng directed 
him to the servants' hall, and recommended him to the 
care of John's wife, and the aitentitBU of John himself, 
I went in search of Mr Rochester. 

He was not in any of the tower rooms ; he was not 
in the yard, the stables, or the grounds. I aaked Mrt 
Fair&x if ihe had Km him ; — yes : she believed be 
was playing billiards with Mia* Ingram. To the 
Inllianl-room I hastened: the click ^ balls and the 
bum of voices resounded thence ; Mr Rochester, Mitt 
Ingram, the two Misaea Eahton, and their adniirere, 
were all buned b the game. It reqiured some courage 
to diatDib so iotereKing a party ; my errand, however, 
waa one I could not defer, so I approached the master 
where he stood at Miss Ingram's sKle. She tnined aa 
I drew near, and looked at mc haughtily : her eyea 
seemed to demand, " What can the creeping creature 
want aovri" and when I said, m a low voice, "Mr 
Rochester," she made a morement as if tempted to 
order me away. I remember her appearance at the 
moment, — it wat very graceftil and very striking i she 
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wore a monMng robe of i^-blne crape ; a gauzy azure 
■carf wai twisted io her hair. She had. been all anima- 
tion with the game, and irritated pride did not lower 
the expRMioa of bo- haughty llneamenta. 

" Doe* that penon want you ? " ihe inquiied of Mr 
Rocbetter ; ana Mr Rochettcr turned to kc who the 
** penoD " waa. He made a curioui grimace^ — one of 
his strange and equivocal demonnratioDa — thre^r down 
hii cue and followed me from the room. 

" Well, Jane ? " be laid, at he retted his back againtt 
the KhooUroom door,'which he had shut. 

" If yon pleaae, nr, I want leare of absence for a 
week or two." 

" WhM to do! — Where to go?" 

" To see a rick lady who hat tent fix' me." 

« What rick lady ?— Where does the li« i " 

" At Gateshead, in shire," 

» ihireJ That it a hundred miles off ! Who 

may the be that tendt fer people to see her that dit- 

" Her name is Reed, rir, — Mrs Reed." 

"Reed of Gateshead f lliere wu a Reed of 
Gateshead, a magistrate." 

" It is his widow, dr." 

" And what have you to do with her i How do 
you know her i " 

" Mr Reed was my uncle, — my mother's brother." 

"The deuce he was! You never told roe that 
before ; you always said you had no relatioat." 

" None that would own nte, sir. Mr Reed is dead, 
and hit wife cast me off," 

"Why?" 

" Because I was poor, and burdensome, and she 
ditliked me." 

" But Reed left children i — you mutt have couriss ? 
Sir George Lynn was talking of a Reed of GateAead, 
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f^ t uj dM f - ' w ho, be laid, wu one of the veriett nwcalt 
on town I and Ingram wai mentiotiing a GeorgUna 
Reed of die nme place, who wu much admired fer her 
betmnr, a «aioD or two ago, in London." 

" J^iD Reed ii dead, too, Mr : be nuced hhnaelf 
and ludf-ruined hia ftmilf, and is n^ipoaed to hne 
committed tuicide. The newa ao aho^ed his mother 
that it bntnght on an apoplectic attack." 

" And what good can you do ber i Nonaenac, Jane ! 
I would nerer think of ninniag a hundred milet to aee 
an oiA ladr who will, perhapa, be dead befim yon reach 
her : beiiaes, you aay ahe caat you off." 

•* Yea, air, but tliat ia long ago ; and when her dr- 
cumatancei weiv very different : I could not be eaay to 
neglect her wiaba now." 

" How long win you tuj i " 

" Aa ahoit a dme ai poavble, nr." 

•* Fromiae me only to atay a week " 

** I had better not pan my woid : I might be obliged 
£o break it." 

" At alt evema you mB come back : you will not be 
induced under any pretext to take up a permanent 
reaidence with her ? " 

<* Oh DO ! I ahall certainly return if all be well." 

"And who goea with you? You don't travel a 
hundred miles alone." 

" No, «ir, ahe haa aent her coachman." 

" A peraon to be tmaCed ? " 

" Yea, sir, he haa hved ten year* in the family." 

Mr Rocheater meditated. " When do you wiah to 

8°-" ... 

" Early to-morrow moniing, nr. 

" Well, you mutt luTe aome money ; you can't 
travel without money, and I dareaay you have not much : 
I have given yon no aalary yet. How much have yon 
in the world, Jane I " he aaked, tmiling. 
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I drew out mrpaitt ; a meagre thing it on*. « Fne 
■hiUingi, Mr." He took the pune, poured the hoaid 
into hu pdm ud chuckled over it at if ita MandiMM 
pleaaed htm. Soon he produced hia pocket-book: 
"Here," nid be, o&ring me a nottj it wu fifty 
pouDdi, and he owed me hot fifteen, I told him I had 
no change. 

" I don't want change : yon know that. Take 
your wage*." 

I dedined occepdng more than waa my due. He 
■cowled at fint ; then, aa if recollecting aomething, he 

" Right, right ! Better not pye you all now : yon 
would, perhap!) >tay away three montha if yon had 
fifty pounda. There are ten : ia it not plenty ? " 

" Yea, lir, but now yoo owe fiw." 

" Come bock for it then : I am yoor banker (or 
forty pounda." 

" Mr Rocheiter, I may a« well mention anodwr 
matter of buHineBa to you while I hare the opportunity." 

** Matter of buHneaa i I'm curious to bear it." 

" Yon have aa good at informed me, air, that you are 
going ahortly to be married ? " 

"Yea: whatAen?" 

" In that case, sir, Ad^e ought to go to acbool : I 
am ture you will perceive the aeceasity of it." 

" To get her out of my bride's way ; who might 
otherwiae walk over ber rather too enq)haticaSy. 
Tbere'i aenae in the auggestion ; not a doubt of it : 
AdSle, aa you tay, molt go to school ; and you, of 
courae, muat march straight to — the denl i " 

" I hope not, sir : but I must seek another sitoatioD 
iomewhere." 

" In courae 1 " he exclaimed, with a twang of tcmcc 
and a distortion of featurea equally fimtaatic and ludi* 
crous. He looked at me some n ' 
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"And old Madam Reed, or the Htoet, ber 
daughtof, will be wlicited by you to leek a place, 
I nirooieJ" 

*' No, lir ; I am not on nich tentw with my relatiTet 
aa would juidfy me in aiking £iToure of them — but I 
diall adTcrtiM." 

" Yon ihall walk up the pyramids of Egypt ! " he 
gnuM. " At your peril you ad*ertjae 1 I with I 
bad only ofiered you a aoTcreigD instead of ten pouodi. 
Gire me back nine pomidi, Jane ; I've a use for it." 

" And u have I, mi," 1 returned, pattbg my faandi 
- and my pune bebiod me. " I could not apare the mooey 
on am account." 

- Little niggard ! " laid he, " refuNDg me a pecuniary 
regnetf I Gire me five poundi, Jane." 

" Not five (hillingi, w ; Dor five pence." 

'* Joit let me look at the caih." 

<* No, u ; you are not to be trailed." 

" Jane ! " 

"Sirf" 

M Promite me one thing." 

" I'll promise you anything, mr, that I think I am 
likely to perform." 

"Not to advertiae: and to trust this quest of a 
situation to me. I'll find you one to time." 

" I shall be glad so to do, sir, if you, in your turn, 
will promise that I and Ad^ dull be both aa£e oat of 
the bouse before your bride enters it." 

"Very well! wry well! I'll pledge my word 00 
it. Yon go to-morrow, then ! " 

" Shall you come down to the drawing-room after 

dinner J" 

" No, sir, I must prqtare for the journey." 

« Then you and I muK bid ^od-bye for a little 

while i" 
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** I KVpOK 90, KT." 

"And bow do people p e if t i r ui tfcat ceremony of 
panios, Jhik i Teach me | I'm not quite up to it>" 

<■ They My, Farewell | or any other fenn they 
prefer." 

" Then ny it." 

" Forewetl, Mr Rochetter, for the pretent." 

"Whatmurt Iwy?" 

" The tame, ifron like, ■r.'* 

" Farevrell, Mm Eyie, far tbe pment : m tliat 
aU?" 

"Yet" 

" It teems atioay, to my ootioiu, aad dry, and nn- 
(nendly. I dioola Eke lomething el«e : a little addittoa 
to the rite. If ooe shook hands, fer instance ; but no, 
— that would not content me either. So yon'll do do 
more tiian ny FareweU, Jane ? " 

" It is enongh, or : as mnch good-wiH may be con- 
veyed in one beam word as in many.*' 

"Very likely J but it is blank and cool — '&rcwelL"' 
" How Ioi» is he going to stand with his back against 
thatdoorf" I asked myself t "I want to commence 
my packing." Tbe dinner-betl rang, and anddenly 
away he bolted, without another syllable : I nw him do 
more during tbe day, and was off before he had riaes n 
the morning. 

I reached die lodge at Gateshead about five o'clock 
in the afternoon of tbe first of May : I stepped in tbae 
before going up to the ball. It was very ctean and neat ; 
the omamentaJ windows were hung whb little white 
curtains; the floor was qwtless ; the grate and fire-irons 
were bnniisbed bright, and the fire burnt clear. Bessie 
■at 00 the hearth, nnrnng her last-bom, and Robert and 
his wter played quiedy in a comer. 

" Bless yon !— I knew yon woold come 1 " c 
Mn Leaven, u I entered. 
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"Yd, Bnne." nid I, alter I bad luaaed her; "and 
I tnut I am not too late. How U Mn Reed i — Alnc 
•dtl, I hope." 

"Yes, she is alive ; and more ieo«ible and collected 
than she was. The doctor tvfa she may linger a week 
or two yet ; bat he hardly thinks she will finally 
recover." 

" Hm she mentioned me lately ? " 

*' She was talking of you only this nwniing, and 
wishing you would come : but she is deeping now { or 
was ten nunutes ago, when I was up at the house. 
She generally lies in a kind of lethaigy all the after> 
noon, and wakes up about nx or seven. Will you rest 
yourself here an hour, mita, and then I will go nf with 

B.obert here entered, and Bessie laid her sleeping child 
ID the cradle and went to welcome him : afterwards she 
inMstcd on my taking off my bonnet and baring some 
tea ; for she said I lotdced pale and ciied. I was glad 
to accept her bospdtality ; and I submitted to be relieved 
of my travelling garb just as pasnvely as I used to let 
her undress me when a child. 

Old times crowded fast back on me as I watched her 
bustling about — settiDg out the tea-tray with her best 
chioa, cutting Ixead and butter, toasting a tea-cake, and, 
between whiles, giving litde Robert or Jane an occa- 
uonal t^ or push, just as she used to give me in former 
days. Bessie had ret^ned her quick ten^r as well as 
her light foot and good looks. 

Tea ready, I was going to approach the table ; but 
she desired me to nt still, quite in her old, peremptory 
tones. I must be served at the fireside, she said ; and 
she placed before me a little round stand with my cup and 
a plate of toast, absolutely as she used to accommodate 
me with some privately purloined dainty on a nursery 
chair : and I imyed and obeyed her as b bygpoe days. 
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She wanted to know if I waa happy at Thornfidd 
Hall, and what nrt of a penon the mutreii waa ; and 
when I told her there waa onty a maato', whether he 
waa a mce geotlemao, and if I liked him. I told hcf 
he waa rather an ugly man, but quite a gentleman ; and 
that be treated me kindly, and I waa content. llKn I 
went on to describe to her the gay company that had 
lately been itaying at the hotue ; and to theae detaili 
Bessie listened with interest : diey were precisely of the 
land she rushed. 

In such conversatitHi an hour was toon gone : Betw 
restored to me my bonnet. Sec, and, accompanied by 
her, I quitted the lodge for the hall. It waa alio 
accompamed by her that I had, nearly nine yean ago, 
walked down the path I waa now ascendmg. On a 
dark, msty, raw morning in January, I had le^ a hostile 
roof with a desperate and emUttered heart — a sense of 
ondawry and almost of reprobatioo — to sedc the chilly 
harbourage of Lowood : that bourne so far away and 
unexplored. The same hoadle roof now again rose 
befere me ; my prospects were dauhtfbl yet ; and I had 
yet an aching heart. I still felt as a wanderer on the 
&ce of the eatth ; but I experienced firmer trust ia 
myself and my own powers, and less withering dread of 
oppressim. The gapng wound of my wrongs, toc^ 
quite healed ; and the flame of n 



extinguished. 

"You shaJt go into the breakfast-room firW," said 
Besne, as she preceded me through the hall ; ** the 
young ladies will be there." 

In another moment I was within that apartment 
There was every article of furniture looking just a* it 
did on the morning I was first introduced to Mr Brockle- 
hnrst: the rery rag he had stood upon still coTcied 
the hearth. Glancing at the book-cases, I thought I 
could distinguish the two rolumet of Bewick's BiidA 
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Binb occupying their old place m the third ihelf, and 
Gulliver'B TraTdt and the Ar^iiaD Nights ranged juat 
above. The jnttniin'*^ objecta were not changed : but 
the living thing* had altered pax recognition. 

Two yonog bdiea af^ieared before me ( one veiy 
tall, almoct as tail as l£w Ingram, — very thin too, with 
a Ktilow face and sereTC mien. There was something 
ascetic in her lo<^ which waa at^mented by the ex- 
treme plainneaa of a Btraight-4kined, blade, stuff dreu, a 
starched Udco collar, hair combed away from the 
templcB, and the nnn-like tmiament of a ttring t^ ebony 
beada and a crucifix. This I felt sure was Eliza, 
though I could tratx little resen^jlance to her former 
self in that elongated and (xtlourleas visage. 

The other was as certainly Georgiana : but not the 
Gcor^ana I remembered — die slim and ^ly-iike girl 
of eleven. This was a fiill-blown, veiy plump damsd, 
hia as wax-work ; with handsome and regular features, 
languishmg blue eyes, and lingleted yellow hair. The 
hue of her dress was black too i hat its fasbioo was ao 
diflerent iroro her sister's— so much more flowing and 
becoming — it looked as stylish as the other's looked 
piuitanicaL 

In each of the asters there was one trait of the 
mother — and only one : the thin and pallid elder 
daughter had her parent's C airngo rm eye ; die bloonung ' 
and luxuriant younger girl had tier contour of jaw and 
chin, — peihaps a little scrftened, but still imparting an 
indescid)(d>le hardness to the countenance, otherwise so 
voluptuous and buxom. 

Both ladies, as I advanced, rose to welcome me, and 
both addressed me by the name of " Miss Eyre." 
Eliza's greeting was delivered in a short, abrupt voice, 
without a smile; and then she sat down agam, fixed 
her eyes on the fire, and seemed to forget me. Georgians 
added to bcr " How d'ye do i " several common- 
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ly joamey, the 
in rather a drawtai^ tone : 1 
wle-gluicei that meaMued me Irom hrad to foot — nov 
traTenuig the fidda of my dnb oteitDo peitme, and nov 
lingeiiBK aa the platn tiimmiiig of my cottage bonneL 
YooDg ladiea have a remarkable way of letttng yoa 
know that tfaey diialc yoa a " qoiz," whhoot accnally 
mying the worda. A certain aupercUiouMieaa of iaok, 
coaiam of manner, nonchalance of tme, txpnu fbUy 
their aentimenta 00 the point, without commtttiog tbm 
t^ any pand*e mdeneaa in word or deed. 

A nieer, bawever, whether covert or open, had now 
no Itmger that power ora* me it once poaaeaoed : aa I 
■at between my coowu^ I waa aorpriaed 10 find how 
eaay I felt nnder the total neglect of the one and the 
aemi-aarcattic aetcntioni of the odaer — Eliza did not 
monify, nor Ge<K;giana mffie toe. The &ct whs, I had 
other thinga to thmk dioat ; within the laat few monthi 
feelings had been MirTed in me ao much more potent 
than any they coold raiie— faina and pleaanre* ao macb 
more acute and exquisite bM been excited, than any k 
wai in dieir power to inflict or beatow — that their ain 
gave me 00 concern dther for good or bad. 

" How is Mn Reed i" I aaknd 1000, looking calmly 
at Georgiana ; wbo thought fit to bridle at the direct 
address, at if it were an unexpected liberty. 

" Mrs Reed i Ah I mama you mem t die is ex- 
tremely poorly : I doubt if you can tee her t»<night." 

" If," said I, " you would just stefi upataira and tell 
her I am come, I ^ould be much obliged to yon." 

Georgiana almost started, and she opened her blue 
eyes wild and wide. " I know she had a poniculu 
wish to lee me," I added, " and I wonfd not defer 
attending to her deaire longer than is ■haolutdy 

"Mama £dikes being disturbed b an evening," 
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EA. I loOD KMc, quiet^ took off luy 
bonnet and glovei, oiiiiiTited, and sud I would jiut «tep 
ont to BeuK — who wa«, I dared »y, in the kitchen — 
aad atk her to ascertain whether Mrs Reed wM (UspoKd 
fo r«aTe me or not to-night. I went, and lun^ 
finnd Be«ie and deipatched her on my errand, I pro- 
ceeded to take further roeanrea. It had heretcrfbre 
been my hatnt always to shrink from arrogance i r»- 
ccived as I had been to-day, I ahonld, a year ago, have 
reaoI*ed to quit Gateshead the ytry next raoming; 
sow, it was diBcIoMd to me all at once, that that wodd 
be a fodiah plan. I had token a jonmey of a hnndnd 
mik* to see my anirt, and I most «a.y with ho- till ahe 
was better — or dead : as to her danghteia' pride and 
ibUy, I must put it on one side ; make myself indepeodi 
ent of it. So I addressed the bousekeepw ; asked her 
to show me a room, (old her I should probably be a 
nsitor for 3 week or two, had my trunk conveyed to my 
chamber, and followed it thither myself: I met Bessie 
on the landing. 

" Missis la awake," said she } " I have told her you 
are hoe: come and let ua see if she will know 
you." 

I did not need to be gmded to the well-known room : 
to which I had so often been summooed for cbastise- 
mnt or reprimand in former days, I hasteoed before 
Bestie, I aoftly opened the door : a riutded light stood 
on the table, for it was now getting dark. There wa> 
the great four-post bed with amber hangings as of old ( 
there the toilet-table, the arm-chair, and the fbot-4tool : 
at which I had a hundred umes been sentenced to kned, 
to ask pardon for oflences, by me, nncommitted. I 
looked into a certain comer near, half-expectmg to see 
the slim outline of a once-dreaded switch ; which used 
to Inrk there, waitiDg to leap out imp-like and lace my 
quivering palm or shrinking ueck. I approached the 
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bed ; I opened the coitabi and leant over the hi^ 
piled pilloin. 

Well did I mnember Mn Reed's face, and I eagalj 
■ovght the familiar image. It i« a tt^ipy tfaing that 
time quetb the longing* of Teogeance, and huahea the 
promptingt of rage uid arenion : I had left this woman 
m b tU eme w and hate, and I came back to her now with 
no other emodoo than a mt of rath for her great 
■nfierin^ and a Rrong yeaning to forget and fbrgire 
■U injnriea — to be reconciled and daap handa in amity. 

The well-known face wa> there : atero, relendeaa aa 
ever — there wat that pecoliar eye which nothing conid 
melt ; and the ioinewhat raised, impeiioua, de^KMic 
eyebrow. How oftea had it lowered on me rnnart 
and hate ! and how the recollection of childhood's 
terrora and sorrows revired as I traced its hartb line 
now I And yet I stooped down and kiased her : ahe 
looked at me. 

" Is thia Jane Eyn i " she said. 

" Yes, aunt Reed. How arc yon, dear avnt ? " 

I had once TOwed that I would never call her anot 
i^ain : I thoi^ht it no sin to forget and break that vow 
now. My fingers had fastened on her band which Uj 
outnde the sheet : had she pressed mine kindly, I shonld 
at that moment have experienced true pleasure. But 
unimpressionable natures are not so soon softened, nor 
are natural antipathies so readily eradicated : Mrs Reed 
took her hand away, and, turning her face rather from 
me, she reraaiiced that the night was warm. Again 
she regarded roe, so idly, I fdt at once that her i^nioa 
of me — her feeling towards me — was unchanged, and 
unchangeable. I knew by her stony eye — opaque to 
tenderness, indissoluble to tears — that she waa resolved 
to conRder me bad to the last ; becauae to believe me 
good, would give her no generous pleasure : only a 
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I felt fan, and then I felt ire ; and thai t felt a 
detmniiutioD to subdue her — to be her mistreM in ipite 
both of her nature and her will. M^ tean had nKn, 
jam as in childhood: I ordered thera back to their 
•onrce. I brought a chair to the bed-head : I »t down 
and leaned orer die pillow. 

" Yoa KDt for me," I Hud, " and I am here ; and 
it ta mj intentioD to itay dll I aee how you get 

" Oh, of coor»e ! You hare »een my danghtera ? " 

" Yes." 

** Well, you may tell them I wish yon to «tay till I 
can talk tome things over with you I have oo my mind : 
to-night it ia too lue, and I have a difficulty io recall- 
ing them. But there was aomething I wished to aay — 

The wandering look and changed utterance told 
what wreck had taken place in her once-rigoroai frame. 
Turning reatlenly, ahe drew the bed-clothes round her ; 
my elbow, resting on a comer of the quilt, fixed H 
down : she was at once irritated. 

" Sit up 1 " said she ; " don't annoy me with holding 
the clothes hit — are you Jane Eyre i 

M I am Jane Eyre. ' 

*' I have had more trouble with that child than any 
one would believe. Such a burden to be left on my 
hands — and so much annoyance aa ahe cauaed me, daily 
and hourly, with her incomprehen^ble disposition, and 
her andden starts of temper, and her conUoual, onaatural 
watchings of one's movements ! I declare she talked 
to me once like something mad, or like a fiend — no 
child ever ^ke or looked as she did ; I was glad to 
get her away from the house. What did they do with 
her at Lowood ? The fever broke out there, and many 
of the pufnls died. She, however, did not die : but I 
md ahe did — I wish she had died ! " 
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" A annge widi, Mn Reed : why do job lute ha 

" I had a dislike to her mather alwayi ; for she wa* 
n^ htuband'i only Mster, and a great &Touiite with 
hiiD : he opposed the taualj'a ditowniiig her when ihe 
made her low mairiage ; and wfaeu newi came of ber 
death, he wept like a aiaqiletoD. He would send (or 
the baby ; thongh I entraued him nuhn- to put it out 
to nune and pay for it« maintciiaiice. I hated k the 
firtt time I tet my eyes <» it — a sickly, whiung, pii^g 
thing ! It would wail in its cradle all night toa^ — not 
screaming heartily like any other child, but whimpering 
and moaning. Reed pitied it ; and he used to none it 
and notice it as if it had been bis own : more, indeed, 
than he eva* noticed hi« own at that age. He would 
try to make my children Metidly to the little beggar : 
the darlioga could not bear it, and be was angry with 
them when they showed their dislike. In his last ill- 
DCBey he bad it brought umtiiuudly to bis bedade ; and 
but an hour before he died, he bound me by vow to 
keep the creature. I would at socm have been charged 
with a pauper brat out of a workhouse : but he wis 
weak, naturally weak. John does not at all resemble 
his &ther, and I'm glad of it : John is like me and like 
my brothers — he is (juite a GibaiKi. Oh, I wish he 
would cease tormenting me with lettoi for money ! I 
have no more money to give him : we are getting 
poor. I must send away half the serraots and dot vf 
part of the house ; or let it oS. I can never ai^iaiit to 
dothai^— yet how are we to get on? Two-thiids of my 
income goes to paying the interest of mortgages. John 
^mblee dreadfully, and always loses — poor bm I He 
is beset by sharpers : John is sunk and degraded — hii 
look is fnghtful — I feel ashamed for him when I see 

She was getting much excited. " I think I had 
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better leave her bow," add I to Beaaie, wbo Moad w 
die other side of the bed. 

*■ Peitiapc you had, Misa : but ihe often taUu in thn 
way tovartk night — m the momiGc ihe is calmer." 

I roae. " Stop ! " exclaimed mis Reed, " There 
ia another thing I wtahed to aay. He threatena me — 
be coDtinaally thmateaa me with I^ own death, or 
nunc : and I dream aometimea that I aee him laid oat 
with a great wonnd in bia throat, or with a awoUen and 
bhckeniKi face. I am come to a atrange paaa ; t hate 
heavy troublea. Wiiat ia to be done i How is the 
money to be bad i " 

B«me DOW endeavouied to peraoade her to take a 
•edatirc draught : ahe tncceedea with difficulty. Soon 
after, Mn Reed grew more compoaed, and aunk into a 
douog alate. I then left her. 

McHV than ten dayt elapaed before I had again any 
converaation with her. She continued eidier deliiioua 
or letliargic ; aqd the doctor forbade every thing which 
could paufidly excite her. Meantime, I got on as well 
as I could with Georgiana and Eliza. They were very 
cM, indeed, at firat. Eliza would nt half the day 
sewing reading, or writing, and scarcdy utter a word 
either to me or her sister. Georgiana would chatter 
nonaenae to her canary bird by the hour, and lake no 
notice of me. But I waa determined not to seem at 
a lost for occi^tiDn or amusement: I had brought 
my drawing matetiala with me, and they served me for 
both. 

Provided with a case of pencils, and aoroe sheets of 
pwer, I used to take a seat apart from them, near the 
wmdow, and bnay myaelf in sketching fancy vignettea, 
repRaeniiDg any scene that happened momentarily to 
ahape itself in the ever-ahifiing kaleidoscope of imagina- 
tasn : a glimpse of sea between two roclu ; the rising 
inooat and a ship Cfossing its disk ; a group of reeds 
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and water-fligi, uid a naiad's head, crowaed with 
lotiu-flowen, luing out of them ; an elf nttjog in a 
hedge-sparrow' t neit, under a wreath of hawtbora- 
bioom. 

One morning I fell to sketching a face : what nrt 
of a face it was to be, I did not care or know. I took 
a soft black pencil, gave it a broad point, and worked 
awaf. Soon I had traced on the pu>er a broad and 
prominent forehead, and a eqaare fower outline of 
risage : that contour gave me pleasure ; mj 6ngera [»'o- 
ceeded actively to fill it with features. Strongly- 
marked horizontal eyebrows mutt be traced under that 
brow i then followed, naturally, a well-defined nose, 
Ivitb a straight ridge and iiill nostiila ; then a flexible- 
lOoking mouth, by no means narrow ; then a firm chin, 
with a decided cleft down the middle of it : of course^ 
\)me black whiskers were wanted, and some jetty hair, 
tufted on the temple*, and wared tlooYe the forehead. 
Now for the ejres ; I had left them to the last, because 
they required the most careful working. I drew them 
large ; I shaped them well : the eyelashes I traced 
long and sombre ; the irids lustrous and large. " Good 1 
but not quite the thing," I thought, aa I surreyed the 
cfect : " They want more force and spirit { " and I 
wrought the shades blacker, that the lights might flash 
more brilliantly — a happy touch or two secured success. 
There, I had a friend's face under my gaze j and what 
did it nguify that those young ladies turned their backs 
on me J I looked at it ; I smiled at the speaking 
likeness ; I was ^Morbed and content. 

" Is that a portrait of some one you know i " asked 
Eliza, who had approached me unnoticed. I re^ioiided 
that it was merely a fancy head, and hurried it beneath 
the other sheets. Of course, I lied : it was, in &ct, a 
rery faithfiil representation of Mr Rochetter. But 
what was that to her, or to any one but myadfl 
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Geor^ana alio advanced to took. The other dmr- 
inga pleaaed her moch, bat ahe called that "an ugly 
man. ' They both Kcmed aurpriaed at my ikill. I 
offered to ak«ch their poitraits ; and each, in turn, mt 
for a pencil outline. Then Gcorgiana produced her 
album. I promised to contribute a wat^-colour draw- 
ing : thia put her at once into good hmnour. She 
propoaed a walk in the grounda. Before we had been 
out two honra, we were deep in a confidential c<m- 
venation : ahe bad &voared me with a deacriptioD of 
the brilliant winter she had apent in London two 
aeaaona ago — of the admiration ahe had there exdted— 
the attention ahe had received ; and I even got hinta of 
the titled conqueat she had made. In the coarae of 
the altemoon and evening these hints were enlarged oa : 
nriouB aoit coDversationi were reported, and sentimental 
acenes represented ; and, in short, a toIudk of a novd 
of faahicuiable life waa that day improTised by her for 
my benefit. The commnnicationB were renewed from 
day to day : they alwaya ran on the same theme — 
herself, her loves, and woes. It waa strange she never 
once adverted either to her mother's ilbess, or her 
brother's death, or the present gloomy state of the 
family prospects. Her mind seemed wholly taken ap 
mth renuniacences of past guety, and aqiirationa after 
ditapationa to come. She passed about five minutea 
each day in her mother's sick-room and no more. 

Eliza still spoke little : she had evideody no time 
to talk. I never saw a busier person than she seemed 
to be ; yet it was difEcult to say what ahe did : or 
rather, to discover aoy result of her diligence. She 
had an alarum to call her up early. I know not how 
she occupied herself before breakfast, but after that 
meal she divided her time into tegular portions ; 
and each hour had its allotted task. Three times a 
day she studied a little bode, which I found, on intpec- 
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tim, wu a Conuncn Prajrer Book. I a^ed her once 
wfau vu the gnat attractioa of that Tolume, and ihe 
lud " th« Rabric" Three boon tbt gave to atitchii^ 
witfa gold thread, the border of a aqiure crimgon dotfa, 
olmott loTgc enough for a caipet. In siuwa" to my 
Htqairie* aner the dm of thu article, ibe infonoed me it 
wat a cavamg for the altar of a new church latelj 
nected aear Gateshead. Two boim die deroted to 
her diary ; two to working bjr benelf in the kitchen- 
garden ; and one to the regulation of ber accoonta. 
She wemed to want no company ; no convenation. I 
beliere Ac was hiq^ in her way : this routine suAced 
to her ; and nothing annoyed her m much as the occur* 
rcDce of any mddent which forced her to vary in 
clock-woik regnlarity. 

She told me one eremng, when more diapowd to be 
coounimicBcite than usual, that John's coodoct, and tbe 
threatened ruin of tbe family, bad been a source of 
ptofeuod affliction to ber : but she had now, she said, 
settled her tmud, and formed ber resolution. Her own 
fortune she had taken care to secure ; and when her 
mother died, — and it wai wholly improbable, she tran- 
cpiilly remarked, that she should dther recorer or linger 
loDg, — die would execute a loog-chenshed project: 
seek a retiremaJt where punctual hdnta would be 
permaDently secured fix>m diatuibance, and place safe 
oarriers be^ceen herself and a frivolous worid. I asked 
if Georgiaoa would accompany her. 

" Of course not. Georgiana and she had nothing 
in common : they nerer had bad. She would not be 
burdened with her society for any consideration. Geor- 
f^ana should take her awn coune ; and she, Eliza, 
would take bers." 

Georgiana, when not unburdening her heart to me, 
Mtent most of ber time in lying on the sofa, frettbg 
uxmt tbe dulness of the bouse, and wishing over and 
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over again that ber aunt Gibson would amd ber an 
inntatton up to town. " It vniuld be k> mucb better," 
she said, " if she could wily get out of the way for a 
month or two, till all was OTer." I did not ask what 
she meant by "ail being over," but I suppose sbc re- 
ferred to the expected decease erf' lier mother and die 
gloomy sequel tS funeral litea. Eliza generally took 
no more notice of her sister's indolence and complaints 
than if no such murmuriog, lounging object had been 
before her. One day, bowercr, as she put away her 
account-book, and unfolded her embroidery, she suddenly 
took her up thus : — 

"Geor^ana, a more nin and abaaid animal than 
you* was cotainly oever allowed to cumber the earth. 
Von had no right to be bom ; ibr you make no use of 
life. Instead of living for, in, and widi yourself, as a 
reasonable being ought, you se^ only to bsten your 
feebleness on some other person's strength i if no one 
can be found willing to bunlen ha or himself with such 
a fat, weak, pufiy, useless thing, yon cnr oat that you 
are Ul-treated, neglected, miseraUe. Then, too, ex- 
istence for you must be a scene of continual change and 
excitement, or else the world is a dungeon : you must 
be admired, you must t>e courted, you must be flattered 
— ^rou must have munc, dancing, and society— or yon 
languish, you die away. Have you no sense to devise 
a system wluch will make you independent of all eHbrta, 
and all wills, but your own I Take one day ; share h 
into sections t to each section qmirtion its taA : leave 
no stray unemployed qnarters of an hour, ten minutes, 
five nuoutes, include all ; do each jnece of business in 
its turn with method, with rigid regulari^. The day 
will close almost b^re you are aware it has begun ) 
and you are indebted to no one (<x hel[Hng you to get 
rid of one vacant moment : you have had to seek 00 
cme's company, conversation, sympathy, forbearance] 
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yoa have Eied, id short, m an iodqwiulHit being oi^rt 
to do. Take this advice : the first and laat I ah^l offer 
joa ; thn you will not want me or any one else, happea 
what nuy. Neslect it — go on aa herMofbne, craving, 
whining, and idliDg — and nifier the results of your 
idiocy, however bad and insuflerable they may be. I 



u thia plainly ; and listen : for dioa^ I shall no 
vpeat what I am now about to say, I shall steadily 
act on it. After my mother's deadi, I wash my hands 



of you : from the day her coffin is carried to the vault 
in Gateshead Church, you and I will be as separate as 
if we had never known each other. You need not 
think that because we chanced to be bom of die same 
parents, I shall suffer you to fiuteo me down by erca 
the feddetf claim : I can tdl yon dus — if the whole 
human rac^ ourselves excepted, were swept away, and 
we two stood alone on the earth, I would leave yon in 
the old world, and betake myself to the new." 

She closed her Eps. 

"Yon might have spared yourself the trouble ot 
delivering that tirade," answered Georgiana. " Every 
body knows yon are the most selfish heardess creature 
in existence : and / know your spitefid hatred towards 
me : I have had a specimen of it before m the trick yon 
played me about Lard Edwin Vere: you could not 
bear me to be raised above you, to have a title, to be 
received into circles where you dare not show your fac^ 
and BO you acted the spy and informer, and rmoed n^ 
prospects for ever." Georgiana took out her handkef 
chin and blew her nose for an hoar afterwards ; Elizi 
sat cold, impassable, and assiduously industrious. 

True, generous feeling is made small account of by 
some ) but here were two natures rendered, the one in- 
tolerably acrid, the other despicably savourless for the 
want of it. Feeling without judgment is a wa^y 
^raujht mdeed; but judgment untempered by feel- 
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ing u too bitwr and butky ■ morael for human 
deglutition. 

It was a wet and windy afumooo : Georg^ana had 
hHea asleep on the u& orer the poiual of a noTcl ; 
Eliza wai gone to attend a aaiiit'»<lay tervice at the new 
church — fi^ in matteis of religion she was a rigid 
formalist : do weather erer prerented the punctual di^ 
charge of what she considered hn derodonal duties ; 
fair or fool, she went to chnrch thiice every Smiday, 
and as often cm week-days a* there were prayers 

I bethought myself to go apstairs and see bow the 
dying woman sped, who lay there almost unheeded : the 
very serrants paid her but a remittent attention . the 
hired nurse, bemg litde looked after, would slip out of 
the room whenever she could. Bessie was faithful t 
bat she had her own &mily to mind, and coold only 
come occasionally to the hall. I found the sick-room 
unwatched, as I bad expected ; no nurse was there t the 
patient lay still, and seemingly lethar^c ; her lind hct 
sunk in the pillows : the fire was dying in the gtBt& I 
renewed the fud, re-arranged the bed-dothea, gazed 
awhile on her who could not now gaze on me, and then 
I moved away to the window. 

The Tun beat strongly against the panes, the wind 
blew tempestuously : " One lies there," I thought, ** who 
will soon be beytuid the war of earthly elements. 
Whither will that nnric — now struggling to quit its 
material tenement — flit when at length released i 

In pondering the great mystery, I thought of Helen 
Bums : recalled her dying words — her &ith — her doc- 
trine of the equality of disenUxtdied souls. I was sdll 
listening in thought to her well-remembered tones — still 
picturine her pale and niiiitual aspect, her wasted face 
and sublime gaze, as she lay on her placid deathbed, and 
wbiq)ered ber longing to be restored to her divine 
Father's bosom — when a feeble voice murmured from 
the couch behind : " Who is that i " 
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I knew Mn Reed had not qmken fin- flayi : was Ak 
renTing t I west up to her. 

« It i» I, aoot Reed." 

**Who— I i" was her answer. "Who an yoo?" 
looking at me with nrpriK and a tott of alarm, but still 
not wildly. " You are quite a stranger to me — where 
is Bessief" 

" She is at the lod^, aunt." 

"Aunt," she repeated. "Who odls me Auot? 
You are not one of the Gibsons ; and yet I know yoa 
—that iace, and the eyes and ferdiead are qpite 
frmlKar to nM .* you are tike — why, you are like Jane 
Eyre!" 

I nid nothing : I was airaid of occasioning some 
•hock by declaring my identi^. 

" Yet," said she, " I am ajraid it is a mistake ; my 
thoughts decavc me. I wished to see Jane Eyre, and 
I fency a tikeness ^ere none esiats : bendes, in aght 
years she must be so changed." I now gendy aanued 
her that I was the person she supposed and desired me 
to be : and seeing that I was nnderstood, and that her 
aenses were quite collected, I explained bow Bessie had 
sent her husband to fetch me from Thorofield. 

" I am Tery ill, I know," she said ere Jong. " I 
was tiying to torn myself a few minutes aince, and find 
I cannot more a limb. It is as well I should ease my 
mind ixfon I die : what we think little of in health, 
burdens us at such an hour as the present is to me. is 
the nurse here i or is there no one in the room bat 
yon?" 

I assured her we were alone. 

"Well, I have twice done yon a wrong whidi I 
regret now. One was in breaking the promise which I 
gave my hudiaiid to bring you up as my own child ; the 
other " .. . she stopped. " After all, it is of no great 
to^Mirtaoce, perii^B, she marmured to herself: <*an<l 
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dien I may get better ; and to humble myself so to her 
ia painfii]." 

She made an eSbit to alter her positiDD, but iailed : 
her face changed ; ahe seemed to experience some 
inward aenaatkin — the precorBOr, perhaps, of the last 
pang. 

" Well ; I must get it over. Ecemity is before me : 
I had better tell her. — Go to my dreMiag-case, open 
it, and take out a letter yoa will see there." 

I obeyed her directiooi. " Read the letter," she said. 

It vras short, and thns conceived ; — 

"Madam, 
*< Will yoD have the goodness to send me the address 
of my dece, Jane Eyre, and to tell me how she is : it 
is my intention to write 8h<»tly and desire her to come 
to me at Madeira. Proridence has blessed my en- 
deavonrs to secure a competency ; and as I am un- 
married and childless, I wuh to adopt her during my 
life, and bequeath her at my death whaterer I may 
have to leave. 

" I am, Madam, &c. ftc 

" JoHH Etre, Madeira." 

It was dated three years back. 

" Why did I newr hear of this ? " I asked. 

" Because I disliked you too fixedly and thoroughly 
ever to lend a hand in lifting you to prosperity. I 
could not forget your conduct to me, Jane — the fury 
with which you once turned on me ; the tone in which 
you declared you abhorred me the worst of anybody in 
the world ; the unchildlike look and voice wiUi which 
you affirmed that the very thought of me made you 
sick, and asserted that I had treated you with miserable 
cruelty. I could not forget my own sensations when 
you thus started up and poured out the venom of yonr 
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■nind : I felt fear, u if an uinul that I had wnck or 
pnihed had lodted up at me with human eye* and 
coned me in a man's voice. — Bring me loine waterl 
Oh! nukehaate!" 

"Dear Mn Reed," add I, aa I ofiered ber dK 
draught Ae reqiuied, " think no more of all thit, kt it 
pMi away from your mind. Foi;pTC me for my pM- 
aionate language : I waa a child then t ci^it, lUDe 
yean have paaaed since that day." 

She heeded nothing of what I nid ; but when the 
had tatted the water and drawn breath, the went on 
thus: — 

** I tell yoa I could not forget it ; and I took my 
rereoge: for you to be adopted by your uncle, and 
placed in a state of ease and comfort waa what I could 
not endure. I wrote to him ; I said I was soiry for 
his dituppoiDtmeDt, but Jane Eyre was dead : she had 
died of typhus fever at LowocmL Now act aa yon 
pleaae ; wnte and contradict my assertion — expose my 
lalsehood at toon as you like. You were bom, I 
think, to be my torment ; my Utt hour it racked by 
the recollection of a deed, which, but for you, I should 
never have been tempted to commit." 

"If you could but be persuaded to think no more 
of it, aunt, and to regard me with kindnett and fbr- 
^veneaa "' 

"You have a very bad dispoation," eud she, "and 
one to this day I fed it impossible to understand : bow 
Ibr niae yean you could be patient and quieaceot under 
any treatment, and in the tenth break out all fire and 
violence, I can never comprehend." 

" My disposition is not so bad as you think : I am 
pRsnonate, but not vimHcdve. Many a time, aa a little 
child, I diould have been glad to love you if you would 
have let me ; and I long eamettly to be reconciled to 
yon now ; kiss me, aunt." 
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